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Around Town. 

5 ORTEODOXY. 

Orthodoxy is like a dameel demure, 

Of whoee likes and dislikes you cannot be sure : 
Flisting to-day with an agnostic thinker, 
To-morrow adoring come dreaming tinker. 

And lucky it is for the buman mind 

That she is to fickleness thus inclined, 

So that what to-day as dissent is noted 
To-morrow as orthodox may be quoted, 


And the man in one age as heretic roasted, 
May as a holy saint in the next be toasted. 


Sometimes, it is true, it is hard to tell 

Which really may be the orthodox belle ; 

For there may be rivals, and with all your care 
You may the wrong one adore—and then beware! 
For cf all the Furies ever yet seen, 

Orthod x *, when slighted, is the queen. 


In the time of King Harry, called the Bit ff, 
The believer's path wae awfully rough ; 

For under him, though reformer boasted, 
Papiste and Proteetante both were roasted— 
Tied back to back, so that each might eee 
The puniehment sure of heresy : 

A practice which in one sense was fair, 

Since it kept the two upon the equare, 

But puzzling to those who honestly tried 

To be on the es fe and orthodox side; 

They were burnt for believing the Pope at Rome, 
And for not believing the pope at home. 

So to be safe, where popes are concerned, 
And avoid all riek of being burned, 

You have got to believe, through thick and thin, 
In the one that’s able to warm your skin, 
Unless you're possessed by the singular whim 
Of being a martyr to gratify him. 

And, speaking of popes, it is well to reflect 
They are more abundant than many suspect ; 
And though they differ in the creeds they profess, 
As in the power they happen to poseese, 

Yet they all, at bottom, are just the same, 
And all try to play a similar game. 

Some rule despotic a whole nation, 

Others a paltry congregation ; 

But the pope who rules over half a dczen, 

Is the Pope of Rome's legitimate cousin— 
For they both agree in damning those 

Who their pretensions dare oppose. 

With every man pure orthodoxy 

Is but his own particular doxy ; 

While heterodoxy—deny it who can— 

Is the doxy beloved by the other man. 

The above extract from a book by an anony- 
mous author is so singularly applicable to the 
recent local election that I cannot forego the 
quoting of it. After one is whipped or one’s 
cause has been overthrown, the principal 
thing is at least to appear to have taken the 
defeat philosophically and to ‘‘come up smil- 
ing.” I should not like to indulge in such 
bitter and unreasonable things as were said at 
the Antis’ meeting in the Auditorium last 
Saturday night, nor to pretend, as the World 
does, without cause, to have shared in or 
brought about a great sentimental revolution. 
Inthe earlier stages of a controversy much heat 
is apt to be discernible on both sides and much 
rubbish is talked. After all, when we are 
through with a thing of this sort let us be 
through with it and indulge in nothing more 
than the little quips which friends give one 
another when one is elated by victory and the 
other rendered somewhat sensitive by defeat. 

om 

Those who, during the controversy, attended 
public meetings and heard the unjustifiable 
and, as they seemed to me, religio-demagogic 
expressions of the Antis, and the not infre- 
quently unreasonable and ill.judged state- 
ments of the advocates of Sunday cars, can 
appreciate a little verse taken from the book 
from which the above quotation has been made, 

On the callous hide of emug Conceit, 

Or bold Pretension’s brazen ehield, 
Reason’s pond’rous blows as harmless fall 
As dew-drope cn the grasey field. 


* * 

We cannot claim the victory as a moral one 
nor can the others, remembering the sins of 
their adherents, say much about the immorali- 
ty of it. Itseems to me more of an Absurdity 
than anything else, and as that which the 
majority or great minority want will always be 
obtained in the course of time, we need not 
fret about the ultimate results. Unfortunate- 
ly Toronto is just in that peculiar position 
when a city has reason to dread immediate re- 
sults of a disastrous sort. I am not prophesy- 
ing any cataclysm as likely to follow the de- 
feat of the poorly advocated by-law, but I do 
fear that from a business point of view in- 
vestors will be driven away from Toronto by 
the ominous decision which makes it apparent 
that parsons and women, and people excited as 
they are apt to become in the heat of a revival 
or influenced by religious zeal, have made it 
evident that this cit y is not being governed on 
business principles. 

. 
** 

It having become evident that the clergy— 
no matter to what other influences we may 
ascribe last Saturday's results—run this city, 
the thirteen thousand who more or less object 
to such domination will best employ them- 
selves hereafter in demanding that responsi- 
bility shall rest upon the shoulders of those 
who are really exercising and enjoying the 
power of governing Toronto, The owners of 
real estate and the men who are doing busi- 
ness have a right to ask (if the clergy are 
really ruling this city) that they shall openly 
and directly engage in the task and accept re- 
sponsibility for the depreciation of values or 
injury to business, That real estate and busi- 
ness will be injured if we are to be known 
throughout America as being governed by 
**old women of both sexes,” as Prof. Clark puts 
t, seems to me evident. We were exhorted 
hot to sacrifice the reputation of ‘ Toronto the 

ood.” The appeal, little thanks to me and 

hose of my way of thinking, has been suffici- 
nt and this endearing name has been pre- 
rved, 


The Sheppard Publishing Co., (Ltd.) Proprietors. | 
Office—No. 9 Adelaide Street West. f 


Business men and property owners who were 
in favor of the by-law for business reasons, 
have aright to exhort vur clerical masters to 
preserve the reputation of this city as a busi- 
ness place, as a progressive city, as a locality 
suitable for the investment of money and the 
projecting of large enterprises, 

* 

Now the clergymen rule us, but the power is 
directly in the hands of those who have been 
elected yet are nevertheless without responsi- 
bility. The laws of the Dominion of Canada 
and the statutes of Ontario are utilized to en- 
force the beliefs of men who have really chosen 
Moses as their guide and the Decalogue as their 
court of appeal. I hope I do not misrepresent 
the respectable number of the minority when I 
say that while yielding to the verdict of the 
majority and expecting to be made to live up 
to the letter of the old law, we demand that 
our teachers and preachers shall set us an 
example of obedience. 


+ 
* 


Exodus xx. is not the only place where the 
Decalogue is set forth, nor are the penalties 
printed there. In order that the careless may 
have no excuse I would respectfully request 
that from the 20th chapter to the end of the 
35th at least, the exposition of the Decalogue 
be read in our churches, for ignorance is lead- 
ing to grievous sins, and laws as stern as those 
in our statute books and much more clearly set 
forth demand our attention and observance, 


* * 

For instance, in the 35th chapter of Exodus 
we are told that : 

Moses gathered all the congregation of the children 
of Israel together, and said unto them, These are the words 
which the Lord hath commanded, that ye should do them 

Six days shall work be done, but on the seventh day there 


VANUS 


shall be to you an holy day, a sabbath of reset to the Lord: 
whoecever doeth work therein shall be put to death. 
Ye shall kindle no fire throughout your habitations 
upon the sabbath day. 
* . a 
This is a pretty cold country, but we must 
take this with the rest. It does not mean 
merely a cold dinner, but a cold house. Yet if 
we are to live under this law, let this law be 


strictly and to the utmost letter of it insisted 


upon. 
. 
es 


And if this be so, why should not the feast 
of unleavened bread be kept? Or why should 
it be forgotten that while six days of labor is 
demanded we are also told to observe the Feast 
of the Weeks, that thrice in the year shall all 
the men children appear in the tabernacle, and 
that following the original text proclaiming 
six days of work and one of rest, there is in 
sisted upon in the letter and spirit of the whole 
law six years of labor and then a year of rest? 
The penalty of death for Sunday labor is reit- 
erated in the 15th verse of the 3lat chapter, 
and in the 23rd chapter we are told that for 

Six yeare thou shalt sow thy land, and shalt gather in 
the fruite therecf: but the seventh year thou shalt let it 
rest and lie etil). 

Let that be enforced; let the year of for- 
giveness be observed, the city of refuge estab- 
lished, but most of all let all things that are 
done on Sunday be stopped. And in this con- 
nection let me point out to you how Nehemiah 
interpreted the law* and controlled the city in 
which he had power, 

Neh. xiii. 19—And it came to pase that when the 
gates of Jerusalem began to be dark before the sabbath, 
I commanded that the gates should be ebut, and 
charged that they should not be opened till afier the 
sabbath, and some of my eervante act Tat the gates, that 
there should no burden be brought in on the sabbath day. 

22.—And I commanded the Levites that they should 
cleanse themselves, and that they should come and ke: p 


the gates, to sanctify the sabbath day. 
25,~—And I contended with thew, and cursed them, and 
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smote certain of them, and plucked cff their hair, and 
made them swear by God, saying, Ye shall not give 
your daughters unto their sons, nor take their daugh- 
ters unto your sons, or for yourselves. 

30 —Thus cleansed I them from all strangers, and ap- 
pointed the wards of the priests and the Levites, every one 
in hie business. 

It seems evident to every dispassionate stu- 
dent of old-time methods, that if we enter into 
this exclusive and dogmatical management of 
the day of rest there is nothing for our city 
authorities todo but thrust out all the Germans 
and Jews, smite the Italians and Swedes, 
pluck the beards of the Dogans and curse the 
Anglicans who are not sufficiently strict sab- 
batarians to believe with the majority. More- 
over, it is impossible of contradiction that when 
a clearer sense of duty comes to City Solicitor 
Biggar and Sir Attorney-General Mowat, who 
are not now conducting our municipal business 
according to the code which on last Saturday 
was for the second time adopted as the law of 
Toronto, new lines must be followed and the 
severest penalties enacted, 


- 
os * 


I do not wish to be considered satirical, but if 

On the callous hide of smug Conceit, 

Or bold Pretension’s brazen shield, 

Reason’s pond’rous blows as harmless fail 

As dew-drops on the grassy field, 
then let us take some text, have some exact 
procedure, and let us abide by it, sink or swim, 
survive or perish ; let it be our method of doing 
business. There has been much said about 
tinkering with agreements and asking for new 
agreements ; either the agreement that Moses 
made is now in force or itis not. If it is in 
force, then let us be circumcised and abide by 
every clause. If it so be that this agreement 
has not been supplanted by another—an article 


in my faith declares that it has been, that the 
Christian has taken the place of the Mosaic 
Dispensation—then the ‘“ wards of our priests 
and Levites” are the only men who should hold 
oftice and the appointing power evidently lies 
with the successors of the prophets. This is 
in fact the declaration of the majority as led by 
those leading wards of the Levites, Robert 
Jaffray and William McCabe. Concerning suc- 
cessors of the priests and Levites, we are not 
disposed, even if we are permitted, to enter 
into dispute. The Ministerial Association 
seems to occupy the place—at least they are 
exercising the functions—and doubtless would 
be satisfactory to those who are hopeless 
and helpless in their hands. Let them now 
accept the responsibility, even if the put- 
ting into force of thsir code reduces the 
collections in their plates and the women 
who have been so anxious to vote at their dic- 
tation be permitted, as an angry man sug 


gested, tostand upon week days while men ; 


sit down in the cars, which the majority have 
stated should not be run for the benefit of the 
minority on Sunday. 
J 
* . 

In the first place, the entorcement of this 
law would necessitate the taking of policemen 
from their patrols, for they are paid and that 
is their work, and they blister in the hot sun 


on Sundays with only two hours reduction in } 


service in the summer, and freeze in the winter | 


with no diminution of hours. The priests and 


the Levites will of course be called upon to ! 


purify themselves and take their places, 
is obvious, They too must man the fire halls 


This | 


and protect our homes from burning—without | 
; O'Brien, 


fee. The teleg-aph companies must be made 
shut up shop; telephone depots must be 
closed; the hack stands must be shut; 
milk wagons must be stopped; the driver of 
the private carriage must rest ; the maid-ser 
vant must be permitted to lie abed ; the em 


the | 
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ployees of the waterworks must not be on 
duty; the “priests and the Levites must 
purify themselves,” as Nehemiah says, and keep 
the gates of the city to see that nobody enters; 
the feast of unleavened bread and the seventh 
year must be observed ; burnt offerings must 
occupy the space now taken by the organ; the 
organist must be at leisure; the paid choir 
must be dismissed; the hired janitor must 
stay at home; the paid preacher—he will be 
watching the gates of the city lest the milkman 
enter. And then will come the time when our 
taxes will be much reduced and our property, 
much less valuable in a commercial sense, will 
acquire other value insomuch as it will be 
situated in the City of the Saints’ Rest. 
e 


* ss 

Even then the duties of the Ministerial Asso- 
ciation will not have ceased. They must ap- 
point the “‘ wards ” who are to conduct public 
affairs, ‘‘ every one according to his own busi- 
ness.” Toronto having practically been de- 
clared a religious community and not a Busi- 
ness Center, we must observe the forms 
applicable to such a congregation of saints, 
In Shaker and other religious communities 
the elders of the people are not afraid to take 
charge and accept the responsibilities. In 
Catholic communities the priests do not shirk 
the task of controlling municipal affairs. 
Toronto having adopted the monastic garb, let 
us lead a monastic life. It will result in some 
inconveniences to be sure, but these will be 
immaterial. The greatest possible inconveni- 
ence has alrea dy been decided upon, the absence 
of Sunday street care. All that now remains is 
for some of our Levites to ‘‘ cleanse themselves 
from sabbath labor” and ‘‘keep the gates,” 
while others suppress those who have hitherto 
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been considered as administering to our com- 
forts. Then let the ‘‘ wards” of the Minis- 
terial Association be appointed. 


* 
* * 


Of course this would occasion no important 
change in the civic administration, for is not 
this and nas not this been the City of Goodness 
Set Upon a Hill of Propriety? The present 
mayor isa ward of the priests and Levites ; so 
are many ofthe aldermen, Yet the astonish- 
ing fact remains that they have not been 
altogether satisfactory. Mayor Howland was 
a ‘‘ ward,” but his second re-election was not 
urgently demanded. These failures having 
taken place, it would be well to have the 
‘priests and Levites” themselves directly in 
charge and directly responsible. I would most 
respectfully and reverentially suggest the fol- 
lowing ticket as a proper one for the coming 
mayoralty campaign, and I hereby promise and 
do aftirm that I will vote for the entire ticket, 
or for any such authorized and properly 
anointed ticket, even though the suggestion of 
electing some of these officers may seem to be 
out of harmony with the statutes of Ontario. 
But that is immaterial; we are working 
under something older and better tried. 

Mayor—Rev. Dr. Potts, 

City Solicitor—Elder McLaren. 

Treasurer— Bro, Central Bank Howland, 

Engineer—Elder F. S. Spence. 

Collector of Taxes—Salary-in-Advance Flem- 
ing. 

Clerk—Deacon Joe Tait. 

Auditor—Bro. J. Alph Livingstone. 

Street Commissioner—Rev. Move-on Wilson. 

Assessment Commissioner— Bro, Henry 


Chief of Police—Bro. Archibald. 

Police Magistrate— Rev. Principal Caven. 

Motto of hie « ffive, Ex xxi., 24. Eye for eye, tooth for 
tooth, hand for hand, foot for foot. 25. Burning for burn- 
ing, wound for wound, stripe for stripe 
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Whole No. 301 


Chairman of Committee on Works—Rev. J. 
C. Parker. 

Chairman of Committee on Parks—Bro. 
Jumbo Campbell. 

Chairman of Committee on Gas and Ligkt— 
Rev. McLungs Kerr, 

(Elder John T. Moore should come in somewhere but I 
can’t think just where ). 


* 
*« 


I suggest these merely as samples of the 
excellent men we might get to occupy civic 
positions under the new order of things. 
These brethren are making much ado in our 
civic politics but they are never reproached be- 
cause taxes are high; they do not have to 
account for the considerable number of convic- 
tions in our police court, and at present they 
stand in the pulpit “six feet above contradic- 
tion,” while they and their followers feel per- 
mitted to interrupt public meetings. Their 
meetings are never interrupted when they are 
preaching, but if the new order of affairs is 
inaugurated we will have a right to speak 
from the audience to Police Magistrate Caven 
and ask why crime continues to be rampant, or 
to interrogate Engineer Elder Spence if the 
contractors still continue to put up expensive 
jobs on the taxpayer, And if Bro. Jaffray is 
appointed commissioner of the City of Refuge 
and the enforcement of the seventh jear as a 
year of rest, it will not be unseemly for us to 
interpose and say, working under the statute in 

Ex. xxiii. 8—Thou ehalt take no gift: for the gift blind- 
eth the wise, and perverteth the words of the righteous. 

10.—And ejx years thou shalt sow thy land, and shalt 
gather in the fruite thereof: but the seventh year thou 
ehalt let it reet and lie still; that the poor of thy people 
may eat; and what they leave the beats of the field shall 
eat. 

This would entitle us toa remission of interest 
and taxes, the necessity of which once in every 
seven years is becoming exceedingly obvious. 
However, having given these outlines of how 
the city really ought to be run in order (o pre- 
serve its reputation as ‘Toronto the Good,” 
I leave the matter in the hands of the Minis- 
terial Association, who will no doubt perfect a 
plan which will be pleasing and profitable to 
us all. September is here and there is no time 
to be lost, for the municipal elections come on 
four months from now. Let the leading 
preachers in all the wards be nominated as 
aldermen. I[ should have suggested their 
names only I feel that it would be an act of 
irreverence to endeavor to identify myself as 
one cf the ‘* wards” of such a powerful and 
intellectual body as the Ministerial Association. 


° 
* * 


There was a time when a sheepskin represent 
ed a certain sum of money. It does not repre- 
sent that much money now, at least it does not 
represent the buying quantity of the sheep skin 
of seventy-five years ago: it has no relative 
connection with the value of the present time. 
The share of trusts ard loan stock of fifteen or 
twenty years ago does not represent the old 
value any more than a sheep skin does. We 
must assess it in relation to the land and loan 
values upon which its profits were and are be 
ing made, but which probably have decreased 
in value and may be now the property of the 
company. 


. 
*@« 


I know a loan and savings society that is 
running a great big hotel upon which they 
loaned twice as much money as they could sell 
the hotel for, and in the wild struggle to get 
even they are managing the tavern at a loss. 
This does not mean that the trust and loan 
company is unsound, but it does mean that its 
stock is not worth as much as it was before it 
was the landlord of as many poor properties as 
it now is. 


* 
* 


There are a great many furniture factories 
in Canada, for instance, which are not paying. 
They are making every variety of furniture 
and competing against American concerns 
which make only one. Specialists will make 
the money while this century is completing its 
cycle. The cleverest men are buying street 
car stocks, managing electric lighting concerns, 
and they are all pulling out of gas companies. 
Why? Because the gas company is passing 
away and it will never come back. Only the 
increased volume of consumption prevents 
them from being wrecked. When heating 
and cooking are done by electricity they will 
be out of it! 


2 
*-* 


The intention of this article is to warn men 
who think because a number of leading specu- 
lative stocks in the United States have gone 
down to what appears to be the bed-rock price, 
that money can be made in buying them. Ido 
not think so, They will never come back ; the 
heart and lungs and liver have been carved 
out of them. The new stocks, stocks in those 
things which will utilize local forces to manu- 
facture heat, light, and power for manfacture 
and transportation, will displace the old 
stocks, will displace the old methods, will 
make great profits impossible. Edison is not 
dead and his inventions are not finished ! 


The whole tendency of the age is to get the 
new thing. Type-setting machines are being 
adopted by newspapers ; not because they are 
profitable—I think myself they are unprofit 
able—but it relieves the proprietors from what 
they have considered the tyranny of the Typo- 
graphical Union. I have never felt any tyranny 
being exercised by the Typographical Union 
and I have never koown anything but a 
Union office. But it shows the belief of the 
manufacturers of newspapers that machinery 
will supplant men. Even then just as many 
men, if not more, will be employed. When 
machinery is perfected there will be more 
newspapers and cheapsr ones—and ro tener 
ones, if such a thing is possible—for the easier 
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it is to siete a newspaper and the more it 
relies on the advertiser and the less it depends 
upon the people, the ranker will be its 
editorials and the more shameless its efforts to 
obtain money or its efforts to assist in seizing 
upon snap verdicts. 
* 
7? 

The day is not very far off when machines 
will sell newspapers on street corners, in 
street cars, on steamboats and railway trains, 
when the nickel-in-the-slot machine will do 
what the news-agent does. For this reason 
stock in railroad news companies is becoming 
worth less every day. 


I can remember when I first carried news- 
papers under my arm that the cheapest novel 
sold on a train was fifty cents, while the 
majority of popular publications were seventy- 
five cents and a dollar. Now you can buy three 
excallent novels for a quarter at the job-lot 
stands in drygoods stores. What is the result? 
Stocks in book and magazine enterprises are 
worth less than they ever were before. 

It is not many years ago since Bonner’s New 
York Ledger was the greatest bonanza in 
weekly newspaper enterprises on the earth. 
To-day it is no good. Cheap books, cheap maga- 
zines, big Saturday and Sunday newspapers, 
have ruined the story paper business. The 
magazine business, which thrived even after 
the story paper had got the worst of it, is now 
in its throes. The Cosmopolitan, one of the 
most handsomely illustrated magazines in the 
world, is now a dollar and a half a year, twelve 
and a halt centsacopy. The Strand Magazine 
and The Idler are the same price, though very 
much poorer artistically. The illustrated 
newspaper is struggling for life. Why? Be- 
cause it has to live on advertising, and adver- 
tising methods have changed with the change 
of the world’s business. Newspapers have to 
rely on local advertising. Generaliy adver- 
tisers pay such small rates that there is noth- 
ingin doing their business. The big papers 
are suffering. The illustrated supplements of 
Figaro, the London News, Graphic, Black and 
White, all of them are deteriorating because the 
advertiser cannot afford to pay them right 
prices. Advertising used to carry a part of the 
cost ; now the advertiser won't payit. He is 
more local and can get to the customer more 
cheaply otherwise. 


- * 

Almanacs, all sorts of things that used to do 
the world’s business years ago are dying of 
dry rot as the century closes. 

oe 

Everything that is making any money is be- 
ing localized. The newspaperthat makes money 
gets it out of localadvertising. Every institution 
must have a local attachment in order to obtain 
patronage. Everything is getting into special 
lines, and the big general institutions with 
a few exceptions, such as the Review of Re- 
views and concerns which make it their busi- 
ness to be a summary of all the many things 
which no one has time any more to read, de- 
pend entirely on being local and having local 
customers and presenting local issues and local 
developments to local customers. 

os 

In consequence of this, I believe that the man 
who invests his money locally ; looks after it 
personally ; utilizes the nearest waterpower to 
make electrical power ; gets his money in locai 
street railways and in those electrical roads 
which will serve thickly populated rural dis- 
tricts: who gets into the business of packing 
pork, handling the butter and cheese and floor 
and looking after the marketing of what is 
made by the mass of people and which must 
be sent to the millions of consumers—they are 
the ones who are going to make the money. 
To make this they must go into local enter- 
prises. 

To repeat, wheat will never come back: sil- 
ver will never come back ; railroad stocks will 
never come back ; loan society stocks will never 


come back; bank stocks when they come 
back will bear with them always the double 
liability ; land company stocks will never come 


back, for the one man, or the clique of men, has 
always taken all the stuff out of it. The only 
things that will come back are the things that 
we can watch and handle and to which every 
stockholder and director can contribute his 
personality, his energy, his watchfulness, and 
in the success of which he is a factor. 


Values do not have to come back to those 
new enterprises which have to do with the 
management of the new life of the world. 
Bright men and brilliant men, and money- 
making men, will take hold of transportation 
schemes, of schemes for the production of 
manufactures, or the managing of mines, or 


what is still more of a staple, power to produce 
manufactures than ever before, AND IT WILL 
ALL DEVELOP CANADA, This is the country 


where we have water power, where we have 
crude material, where we have everything ; it 
only awaits that new phase of the world’s 
newer business which demands that a man 
must not be a trader but must be a manufac- 
turer. The time is passing away from us when 
the middieman will have a big divide. The 
big stores are everywhere closing up the little 
ones, The big fellows buy direct; the little 
fellows cannot. The clerk in the big store can 
sella thousand dollars’ worth of goods when 
the clerk in the little one will be very busy in 
selling fifty. The cost of handling is reduced 
to the minimum in the big store; it is at the 
maximum in the little one. The little one will 
have to become a specialist cr close up. 


Rents will never come hack to the owner of 
the little store. He had better fix up his hold- 
ing as a tenement house. 


The only man who can hold a little store is 
the man who has a specialty, who makes one 
thing of superlative excellence. He can always 
do busines:, but the tinkerer and the trader in 
small stuff must become a peddler or quit; the 
parson who is neither the middieman, the 
third, fourth nor fifth man, has no place in the 
business of the quickly coming to-morrow. 

. . 

We may as well admit these things and de- 
cide that the majority of the stores that 
occupy the many miles of streets will necessari- 
ly be vacant before long. We need not look | 
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A. Hall of 248 Hunter — Peiesecoitli 


upon it as a sign of local depression ; it is 
merely a sign of how the a of the world 
is going. 













































































































































a whose efforts the successful dance was due at 

In the great West where everything is new, | Coney Gree, Center Island, I last week inad- 
where business has not yet clustered about the 
concerns which will in future make the big 
dividends, the greatest opportunities are 
offered to men who can organize success. But 
in the old provinces the same possibilities 
exist with equally great profits, because a 
greater business can be obtained in a shorter 
time, and though the profits are smaller the 
turn-over is so great that men have great 


opportunities of being successful. 


and Mrs. Wright. Mistakes of this sort are 
bound to ocsur occasionally in copying names 


from one’s note book. 


Miss E\la Hambly of Ulster street and Mrs. 
Riseborough and family of Oakhurst, Bloor 
street, have returned home after spending the 
summer on Manitoulin Island. 

* 


Portsmouth Lodge No. 45, S.0.E:B.S., held 
their regular meeting on Tuesday, August 22, 
and after disposing of the regular business in 
&@ prompt and effectual manner, held an open 
meeting and concert. Bro. Miles of Norfolk 
Lodge, Mr. J. Pearce, A. Mus. L.C.M., Mr. H. 
Crane, and several other friends were present 
and helped to enliven the evening by songs 
and readings. Mr. J. Pearce is an accomplished 
musician, and although but a short time in the 
city is making a reputation io be proud of. 
Mr. H. Crane also deserves special mention. 
He is a singer who will rival some of our most 
popular artists. His costermonger songs were 
especially good and were productive of great 
applause. During a short intermission refresh- 
ments were served. 


* * 

There is no place for so-called socialism in 
America, but there is every opportunity for 
what is called cooperative business. The 
postoftice is a co-operative institution ; so is the 
public school ; so is the railway ; so is the ex- 
press company ; so is every transportation and 
shipping company: so is every company of 
forwarders ; so is every outfit of commission 
men, They are all co-operative. 

* . 

The lines I have suggested are dis- 
jointed and probably crude. It is not 
great success which teaches’ us ‘ the 
greatest lessons in business, but those exigen- 
cies which force us to adapt ourselves to a 
small and almost peddling business in order to 
obtain a livelihood. Necessity has been said 
to be the mother of invention. The directing 
of business lines has forced many cleverer men 
than I can ever hope to be to learn something 
of the reasons which make things happen to 
our detriment. 


* 

Messrs. Jno. S. Stingle, F. Gordon Osler, W. 
F. Mulholland, Mrs. and Miss Martyr, Miss 
Robertson, Mrs. Albert Stovel and Mrs, Deni- 
son, all of Toronto, were among the passengers 
on the City of Collingwood last Saturday going 
to Chicago. 


e * 


If anything I have written will prevent the 
readers of these columns, those indulgent and 
kindly disposed people who have encouraged 
me to be candid and outspoken in these col- 
umns, from investing their money in things 
which are really out-of-date enterprises, I shall 
be glad and I shall feel that I have done my 
duty. I can hope for neither public approba. 
tion nor private gain ia what may seem to be 
wide and unreasoning depreciation of those 
concerns which are now considered so profit- 
able. 


Miss Forsythe of Chatham has accepted the 
position of soprano soloist in Grace church, 
Winnipeg. 


* 
Mr. S. Alfred Jones has been visiting the 
World’s Fair. 


Mrs. T. W. and Master Howard are at the 
World's Fair. 2 


Hon, Lyman M., Mrs. and Miss Jones 
left for Montreal on Thursday. They sail on 
Saturday by the Parisian for England, where 
they will spend several weeks, then going to 
the continent, where Mrs. and Mis; Jones will 
probably remain a year. Mr. Jones will return 


to Toronto in November. 
* 


* 
* * 


Nothing can come to one who presents so 
general a statement with so much that is 
necessarily directed against influential cor- 
porations, than insinuations against the hon- 
esty or worth of all the criticisms offered. The 
one thing that I should ask the reader to 
remember, however, is this, that while busi- 
ness is somewhat dull in Canada WE ARE JUST 
REACHING A PERIOD OF GOOD TIMES, wile in 
the United States a decade of inflation is being 
exploded. Our compan es and banks are safe. 

Nowhere in the world has such an enor- 
mous explosion of wild-cat and fool schemes 
taken place in the near neighborhood of 
a country while leaving the contiguous 
financial institutions so sound, so emin- 
ently safe, as the financial institutions of 
Canada have been left while a volcano has 
been ripping up the United States and will 
continue to rip it up for months to come, 
Weare all right, our institutions are ali right ; 
but we must not forget that the old times will 
never come back ; that we must do business in 
a new way; that while the past may bury its 
dead, out of that past will never come any- 
thing that represents old-time enterprises. 


Mrs. Howard and son, of Markham street, 
have returned from Chicago. 


Rev. H. B. Brashier of the diocese of Alberta, 
N. W. T., took the services both morning and 
evening last Sunday at the Church of St. John 
the Evangelist. 


Mr. H. J. Irwin, previous to leaving for Lin- 
coln, Nebraska, where he intends to reside, was 
presented witha purse of gold by his fellow 
employees in the firm of John Kay, Son & Co. 
as a small token of their esteem. 

* 


Miss Birdie Mason of Victoria crescent has 
returned home after a pleasant visit at Lamb- 
ton Mills. a 


Miss Annie Brownjohn has returned home 
after spending a most delight‘ul month in 
Rochester, N.Y. 


* 
Miss Nettie Smith of Barrie is spending a 
month with friends in the city. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. James Ryrie went to Chicago 
via Mackinac recently. 


* 

Mr. and Mrs, Frank’ Taylor o Mackenzie 
crescent were away last week on a pleasant 
trip to Port Huron, Mich. 

* 


xe 

The new century will give birth to new 
things ; and the younger men and the men who 
have made money, the men who hope to make 
money, will not anchor themselves to that 
which is floating away out on the tide of the 
nineteenth century, but will make business 
which will reach out into the twentieth cen- 
tury. The younger man who will be rich 
twenty years from now is he who will b2 in the 
saddle when the business world charges into 
the undiscovered country which will be dis- 
covered with the new century. The men who 
will have nothing to fear are those who are 
armed with a thorough understanding of the 
newness of things which will come to us. 


Miss Lowe of Ottawa is visiting Mrs. R. A. 


Pyne of Gerrard street. 
. 


Miss Shaw of Jameson avenue is spending a 
few weeks with Mrs, Arthur Shaw oi Montreal. 


Rev. J. McKim of Toronto Junction has 


returned from a three weeks’ holiday trip. 
* 


Mrs. Bryan of Parkdale is visiting relatives 
in Chicago. 


Miss Mason’s Government House waltz is 
going the rounds at an energetic rate. Among 
the bands which have already playec it are 
the Queen’s Own Rifles, Royal Grenadiers, 48:h 
Highlanders, R. C. School of Infantry, Citizens’ 
Band of Vancouver, 13th Battalion Band of 
Hamilton and the Citizens’ Band of Barrie. 

Rev. Chas. Shortt left recently for the 
Old Country, where he intends remaining six 
weeks, 


* 7 

In dull times we can establish those enter- 
prises which we hope to see successful ; we can 
organize success; we can arrange for future 
aggression ; can plan for successes which, if our 
scheme be not at fault, must come. Those 
who are thus preparing themselves now will 
live to enjoy their reward; those who are 
doubtful now and hanging back, when good 
times come will not be in the procession—the 
wave will have passed before they are ready to 
swim out for the priz2. Many things are offer- 
ing themselves to us every day in local enter- 
prises that should engage the energy and capi- 
tal of men who have been saving and are 
anxious to make great gain. Take yourself 
aside and think of these things; come out and 
do business, Don. 


_—= 


Social and Personal. 


Mr. W. O. Forsyth and family have returned 
tu the city from their summer vacation. 


* 


Miss Morris of Sorauren avenue has returned 
from visiting friends in Seaforth. 
a 


Mr. and Mrs, Fred Thompson of Dominion 
street have returned from Chicago, where they 
spent two weeks. 


Miss McVity of Huron street is spending 
two weeks at Strawberry Island, Lake Simcoe. 
. 





Dr. and Mrs, Ryerson have returned to town 
from their summer residence, Bathurst, Stur- 
geon Point. The doctor has recovered suffi- 
clently from his recent illness to ba able to re- 
sume his practice. 


Miss Birdie Hope of Harbord street has re- 
turned home after a two months’ visit to 


Kingston and the Thousand Islands, * 


Mr. Frank McConnell and Miss May McCon- 
nell have returned from the Peninsular Park 
Hotel, Lake Simcoe, 


Invitations are out announcing the mar- 
riage of Mr. E. L. Kingsley of Hamilton to 
Miss Edith C. Thomas of St. Catharines. 
Both have a host of friends in Toronto who 
wish them much happiness. 

7 


Mrs. Wil’iam Samways of St. John's, New- 
foundland, is in the city visiting friends, 
. 


Miss Cecilia Hawkins of Brantford is the Mrs. Cook of Mount Forest has been in the 


demic he 
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eens number of friends. The presents were 
numerous, including very handsome gifts from 


In mentioning the names of the ladies to | the bridegroom’s relations. 


On Wednesday evening, Aug, 16, in All 


vertently omitted the names of Mrs. Preston | Saints’ church, Miss Adah Hamilton of 93 Alex- 


ander street was married to Mr. Charles B, 
Webster of Alexander & Anderson. Rev. J. R. 
Shields Boyd performed the ceremony, which 
was very private, only the most intimate friends 
being invited. Tne bride was attired in a 
handsome fawn and brown costume trimmed 
with Irish cord lace. The bridesmaid was 
arrayed in a handsome cream crepon and lace, 
The happy couple will spend their honeymoon 
on the shores of Lake Couchiching. 


Mrs. Fred W. Rose, accompanied by her 
mother and daughter, left by boat for a two 
weeks’ visit to Montreal. 


o 

Dr. W. Hamilton of 211 Bathurst street, and 
a party of friends, have returned this week 
from a summer fishing tour to his old home, 
Lilac Hall, Beaverton, Lake Simcoe. The doc- 
tor reports the eastern shores of this beautiful 
lake as being the rendezvous of hundreds of 
Toronto families; the fishing, especially bass, 
is most excellent, and almost a ¢erra incognita 
is now rapidly coming to the front as Toronto's 
own summer resort, being conveniently situ- 
ated as regards railway facilities and easy of 
access to the city business man desirous of a 
short Saturday-to-Monday visit to his out-of. 
town family. 


Mr. C. A. B. Brown with his son, Master 
Percy, are away at the World's Fair. 
2 


Miss K. F. Hagarty, formerly of the Pro- 
vincial Model School, has been appointed, out 
of forty applicants, modern language specialist 
in the Winnipeg Collegiate Institute at a 
salary of $1,100 per annum. 

* 


Mr. D. M. Cameron, ex-M.P. of Strathroy, 
has been appointed sheriff of Middlesex in 


succession to the late Sheriff Glass, 
. 


Mr. W. H. Wilkie arrived in town on Mon- 
day on a visit to his aoa on Spadina avenue. 


Mr. Peter McSethne ‘i New York is _ 
for a few days. 


o 
Alderman Hallam has presented twenty-five 
volumes of biography and history to the Medi- 
cine Hat Hospital. They were shipped on 
Tuesday. 


Sir Henry Tyler of England is expected to 
arrive in Montreal this week. 


Rev. Dr. and Mrs, Potts arrived home recent- 
ly by the steamer Labrador. 


At the camp fire of the Cataraqui Canoe Club 
of Kingston, on Tuesday night, August 15, 
Miss Pauline Johnson, the poetess, appeared 
in full Indian costume, and amid the glare of 
red lights recited some of her own poems, 
She was most enthusiastically cheered. 

* 


Miss Palmer of Brooklyn, N.Y., is visiting 
Miss Phemie Smith of 311 Jarvis street. 


Mr. Socrate A. Seferiades of Smyrna, Asia 
Minor, was in town for a few days lately. 
7 


Mr. and Mrs. Dan A. Rose left on Tuesday 
evening for Chicago, where they expect to re- 
main some time. 


Mr. E. Leigh is receiving the sympathy of 
his friends who have heard of the death of his 
sister, Susan E Leigh, widow of the late W. 
A. Forsyth of the Madras Civil Service. The 
death occurred at 4 Wes'bourne street, Hyde 
Park, London, Eng., on August 14. 

* 

Mr. John A. Fraser, the eminent artist, for- 
merly of Toronto, now of New York, secured a 
diploma and bronze medal at the World's Fair 
for his painting, A Highland November Morn- 
ing. The Foreclosure of the Mortgage by G. 
A. Reid and Landscape with Cattle by E. V. 
C, Ede, one work by Sarah B. Molden’ and 
another by Robert Harris, make up the success- 
ful Canadian works of art at the World's Fair. 

* 


Mrs, C. A. B. Brown of Jarvis street and her 
sister-in-law, Mrs. J. Rogers, left on Wednes 
day of last week fora trip down the St. Law- 
rence to Quebec. 


Rev. W. J. Maxwell, pastor of Elm street 
Methodist church, has taken up residence at 
273 Queen street avenue, just below Eim street. 

* 

A pleasant gathering took place at the resi- 
dence of Mr, and Mrs, J, F. C. Ussher, Spadina 
avenue, on Tuesday evening last, the occasion 
being the marriage of their eldest daughter, 

Continued on Page Eleven. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


Chamois Gloves in 4-button and Mosque. 
taire Special lines in Dressed and Un. 
dressed Kid Gloves for street and evening 


wear. 
——, 


Driving & Traveling Gloves 


R&G. CORSETS P.«»p. 


Millinery and Dressmaking 


We will show for the First of September 
novelties in Dress Goods, Dress Trimmings, 
Brocades, Satins, Corded Silks and Ben- 
galines suitable for Bridal Trousseau. 


Orders completed on shortest notice. 


WM STITT & CO. 


11 and 13 King Street East, 








New Goods 
Doulton 
Elite Limoges 
Etc., Etc. 


We are receiving shipments of 
new goods in large quantities and 
varieties: Elite Limoges, French [ 
China, Doulton Dinner Sets and | 
Fancy Goods, Glass Flower 
Holders, Jardineres and Vases. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 








Cor. Adelaide Toronto 


WE ARE MAKING EXTREMELY 
liberal discounts from the reguiar prices of all 
Sammer Shoes, and we have the siz: and width you want. 


L. A. STACKHOUSE 


AMBERICAN SHOE STORBD 
124 King St. West (opposite Rossin House). 


ELLIS’ 


3 King Street East 


CARIN, 








Diamonds 


Diamond Rings 
Diamond Pins 
Diamond Stars 
Diamond Brooches 
Pearls, Emeralds 
Sapphires, Opals and 
Moonstones, mounted in most ex- 


a . 


quisite designs, at prices none can 


excel. 
ESTABLISHED 1836 











BRASS BEDSTEADS... 


English 
French and Persian 
Patterns —~ 


RICE LEWIS & SON, Lr. 


Kiog Street East - 


guest of ber cousin, Mrs. N. J. Clark of 25 


Gifford street, 
7 


At the residence of the bride’s parents, 574 
Tinney street, Brooklyn, N.Y., on Wednesday 
evening, August 16 Miss Charlotte Maud 
(Lottie), daughter of Mr. W. R. Burrage, 
formerly of Toronto, was married to Mr, C. L. 
Davison of Montreal. After the ceremony the 
happy couple left for a trip through the Mari- 
time Provinces. On their return they will! re- 


side in Montreal. 
+. 


Invitations are out announcing the marriage 
of Miss Mary Patricia Hall! of Peterborough, to 
Mr. Henry F. S. Strickland, on Wednesday, 
September 13. The ceremony will take place 
at the residence of the bride’s uncle, Mr. Jas. 


city for the session of the Good Templars. 


Mrs, W. K George of Chicago is in town on 
a visit to er father, Mr. Thomas H. Lee of 95 
Gloucester street. 


A pretty wedding took place at Grace church 
on Thursday, Aug. 17, the contracting parties 
being Mr. Wm. Robert Sexton, eldest son of 
W. Sexton of Bury St. Edmunds, England, and 
Miss Eliza Harriet Nicholson. The bride 
looked charming in a costume of white silk 
and pearls, The beautiful service of the Church 
of England was most impressively read by Rev. 
J. P. Lowis, M.A., rector. The brother-in-law, 
Rev. James G. Lewis, B.D., of the Episcopal 
church, Findlay, Ohio, gave the bride away. 
The wedding reception was attended by a 
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Out of Town. 
Niagara-on-the-Lake. 





Miss H. and Miss Annie Paffard left last 
Saturday for Bic, where they will spend the 


next few weeks, 


Miss Ella Scott was among the Toronto visi- 


tors in town last week, 


Nothing this season has been a greater suc- 
cess or 80 well attended as the entertainment 
given at the amphitheater under Mr. W. E. 
Ramsay’s management on Friday of last week. 
Between two and three thousand were present 

one of the largest audiences ever seen at any- 
thing here, and one of the most enthusiastic 
Eleven of the bugle band of 
the Queen’s Own Rifles of Toronto assisted, 
and very loudly were they applauded as in their 
blue and white sailor suits they marched down 
in soldierly style and took their places on the 
gaily decorated stage for the opening number. 
One of the greatest attractions of the evening 
were the sixteen amateur negro minstrels, 
whose sweet melodies were encored again and 
again,and prominent among whom were the 
Messrs, 
Brace and O'Nello, late of Forepaugh’s, also 
performed some marvelous feats, the former 
giving an exhibition in fine tight rope walking 
which was equalif not superior to anything 
ever accomplished by the famous Blondin. The 
programme included witticisms, songs, and 
various other attractions, all of which made 
Large parties 
Virgil, 
Lewistcn and Youngstown, and among the 
unusual number of strangers were nearly all 
the guests from the numerous hotels and 
boarding-houses in town, as well as the ma- 
jority of residents, The stage was a picture of 
artistic arrangement, conspicuous among its 
decorations being three pretty gypsy tents, 
behind which in the last piece shone bright 
light and shadow 
a2ross the black faces of the minstrels and the 
jolly tars whose voices joined in the plaintive 
melodies which never fail to touch the hearts 


and appreciative. 


inimitable Ramsay and T. E. Baker. 


the evening a delightful one. 
attended from Toronto, Queenston, 


camp fires flickering in 


of young and old. 


Mr. and Mrs. R. H. Bowes were in town for a 


few days this week. 

Mr. H. Lansing left for Canandaigua last 
week. Mrs. Henry Lansing and Miss Burnett, 
who have been spending some weeks at Wood- 
lawn, also returned ho we a few days ago. 

Miss Freedman is the guest of Miss Mere- 
dith. 

Mr. Godson is the guest of Mr. and Mrs, P, 
Beale. 

Mr. and Mrs. Travers of Berlin are among 
the guests at. Doyle’s hotel. 

Miss M. Hewgill is stopping with her sister, 
Mrs. H. Garrett. 

Mr. Percy Hodgins has been enjoying the 
gaieties of the past week or two here, 

A number of guests from New York, Buffalo 
and Toronto have been enjoying the hospitality 
of Mr. and the Misses Bernard during the past 
week, 

Among others at last Saturday’s hop at the 


» Queen’s were: Mrs. W. Turner of Philadelphia, 


whose magnificent diamonds were much 
admired ; Mr. W. B. Turner, Miss Freedman, 
who looked unusually attractive in white ; 
Miss Sawyer, Mr. S. and the Misses Meredith, 
Mrs. J. C, Garrett, Mr. H. Garrett, Miss 
Hewzill, Mrs. Willson of Brooklyn, Miss 
Baker of New York, Mr. Arthur Coffey, 
Mr. Moffatt, Mr. Ball, Mrs. W. Smith, 
Capt. Milloy, Miss McKinnie of Boston, Mr. 
Colin and Miss Milloy, Mr. Ince, Mr. W. Watt, 
Mr. C. H. Huntington, Mr. and Mrs. T. Chis- 
holm, Mr. W. Hart, the Misses Peck of Galt, 
Mr. W. A. Gale, Miss Pratt, Miss Chittenden, 
Miss Manning, Miss Wylder, who was one of 
the belles of the evening, Mr. and Mrs, J. 
Lewis, Mr. C. Lansing, Miss Ella Scott, the 
Misses Heward, Miss Elsie Ross, Miss V. Gim- 
son, Mr. H. Gamble, Mr. Houston, Mr. and 
Mrs. Foy, Mr. W. Kingsmill, Mr. Godson and 
Mr. and Mrs. Ball. 

For five years the annual tournament of the 
Ontario Bowling Association has been steadily 
gaining in popularity and interest. Last week 
the success attending it was more pronounced 
than ever before, and except for the unfortun- 
ates who were defeated and consequently car- 
tied away in place of trophies and medals noth- 
ing but sore hearts and unachieved hopes, the 
great event left nothing to be desired. Tothe 
Surprise of those who from experience have 
learned to expect rain and generally miserable 
Weather, the five days wece exceptionally 
beautiful, and the pretty terraced ground over- 
looking the bowling green at the Queen's Royal 
Presented a very gay appearance with row 
upon row of animated, interested spectators, 
and here and there among them some of the 
hundred or more white-flanneled bowlers who 
Were taking part in the all-important events 
of the tourney. To the unbounded surprise 
of everyone the famous Scott brothers of 
the Toronto Granite, who usually carry 
€verything before them, were not as victorious 
43 in other years, but it was generally ad- 
mitted that the green, which was not by any 
means in a perfect condition, was almost alto- 
gether accountable for the unlooked-for result. 
Another surprise, and a more pleasant one, 
was the exceptionally good play of Master 
Bertie Dickson, a youth of ab ut fourteen, who 
Was one of the best shots in the Niagara Rink 
aad outshone many of the older and more 
Practiced members of the association. The 
result of the tournament; which was not over 
until Saturday afternoon, was in one sense a 
Surprise, the rinks which were expected to 
Win, failing, and others unexpectedly comiag to 
the front. The games, however, were keenly 
Contested and intensely interesting all through, 
and the unsuccessful rinks at least had the 
Satisfaction of knowing they played well and 
#ave their rivals a hard fight for victory. The 
trophy and medals for rink competition and 
Second prize in the rink consolations fell to the 
Victorias of Toronto, The Granites of Toronto 
were first in the singles and in the rink con- 
Solations, The Hamilton Thistles were first 
&od second in the doubles, while all the glory 
that was left fell to the share of Prospect Park 
of Toronto and Belleville. The following took 
Parc: From the Victoria Rink, Toronto— 
Messrs, A. J. Williams, P. J. McNally, W. B. 
Smith, E. T, Lightbourne, Dr. Dame, H. Baines, 
M. Stewart, A, M, Cosby, H. J. Coleman, H. 
Harman, E. H. Duggan, J. H. Horsey, T. C. 
Armstrong, W. Smythe, W. H. Ketchum, C. E. 
Ryerson ; the Granites of Toronto—Meessrs, J. 
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show an extensive range of Clan 


E 
SCOTTISH W and Family names represented in 


CLAN AND FAMILY FINE SAXONY CLOTH FOR 


TARTANS LADIES AND MISSES COSTUMES, 


CLOAKINGS. KILTINGS 
Square Spun Silk Shawls, Square and 
SEE DISPLAY IN OUR 
WINDOWS 


-ong Saxony Wool Shawls, Heavy 
KING STREET 


Reversible Travelling Rugs and Gents’ 
Opposite the Post Office 


Baird, Dr. Snelgrove, J. Aird, R. McLain, 
W. G. Lowe, .R. C. McHarrie, W. J. Mc- 
Murtry, G. R. Margraft, J. Fletcher, W. A. 
Wilson, W. O. Thornton, H. Brown, A. P. 
Scott, T. M. Scott, J. Galt, J. G. Halett; 
Niagara—W. Anderson, R. Dickson, jr., W. 
Moore, Captain Dickson, J. Stuart, W. Fergu- 
son, A. C. Coffey,G. Foy ; Prospect Park—J. 
Beverly, R. Harrison, J. Clark, W. Forbes, L. 
D. McCulloch, G, Hardy, G. Clapperton, P. 
O'Conner, J. G. Gibson, N. L Patterson, B. 
Chapman, H. Williams, D, Carlyle, T. Mounce, 
R. Watson, R. B. Rennie ; Hamilton Thistles— 
C, Stiff, J. Burns, Dr. Wolverton, H. T. Bun- 
bury, J. Burns, A. Turner, J. Crerar, J. 
Kemer, W. Southam, G. Gaces, A. Wilson, W. 
Marshal}, D. Kidd ; Hamilton Victorias—J. D. 
McKay, D. Dexter, F. Wyndham, E. Moore; 
Belleville—H. A. Dean, E. H. La Roche, G. C. 
Biggar, W. H. Biggar, J. Gordon, P. J, Ander- 
son, W. Pope, C. Lavis ; Mitchell—W. Elliott, 
C. Burritt, W. Kyle, F. Sawyer: Markham 
street—H. A. Wilson, J. Corcoran, Dr. F. M. 
Starr, L. K. Cameron. 

Ata meeting of the association held in the 
Pavilion on Wednesday evening of last week 
the following officers were elected : President, 
John Harvey of the Hamilton Thistles ; first 
vice-president, J. Lugsdin of Prospect Park ; 
second vice, R. McClain of the Granites ; sec.- 
treasurer, L. D. McCulloch of Prospect Park, 
re-elected by acclamation; executive com- 
mittee, Messrs. W. Elliott, Mitchell; G. R. 
Hargraft, Granite ; J. Crerar, Hamilton This- 
tles ; E. T. Lightbourne, Victoria : D. Carlyle, 
Prospect Park ; F. O. Cayley, R.C.Y.C., J. D. 
McKay, Hamilton Victorias; W. H. Biggar, 
Belleville ; J. W. Corcoran of Markham street, 
Toronto ;R. S. Waiker of Kingston ; Captain 
R. S. D.ckson of Niagara on-the-Lake ; hon. 
president, Col. Sir. C. Gzewski; patron, His 
Honor the Lieutenant-Governor of Ontario. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. Chisholm spent a day or two 
in town this week. 

Mr. W. Hart was among the guests at the 
Queen's last Saturday. 

Mr. and Mrs, E. W. Syer arrived from Que- 
bec on Monday. They were accompanied by 
Mr. W. and Mr. Herbert Syer, who have been 
enjoying a trip through England and Scotland 
during the past two months and who found a 
very hearty welcome from their many friends 
awaiting them on their return to The Anchor- 
age. Mr. H. Syer left again on Thursday for 
the Royal Military College at Kingston. 

A grand sacred concert was given at the 
Queen’s last Sunday evening which was much 
enjoyed by a very large audience. A silver 
collection was taken up at the door, the pro- 
ceeds going to the Home for Incurables in 
Toronto. GALATEA. 































































































Long Plaids. Silk Handkerchiefs, 


Scarfs, Sashes and Ribbons 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


ESTABLISHED 1864 




















S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


Building Sale 


’ WOULD never do to keep 

Glove stocks other than 
well assorted at all times of the 
year. The glove trade of this 
house holds a first place among its 
most prominent departments. We 
tell below of various new lines 
marked with a distinct leaning to 
the shopper's side. 


Black Cashmere Gloves, all wool, 150. 

Fine quality Glove, reinforced finger tips, 350. 
Wool Infant:es and Bootees, 10:., 124c. 
Ladies’ Black Kid Gloves, small siz2s, 190. 
Ladies’ 4-button Kid Gloves, 502. 

Ladies’ Lacing Gloves, colored and black, 752. 


Perrin’s Eglantine, fine French Kid Gloves, gusset be- 
tween fingers, $1. 


Latest novelties in Perrin’s Adonis Fancy Gloves, $1 25. 
Josephine Gloves, black, first quality, 4 dome fasten- 


ing, $1 25. 
Kid 


An assortment of Gent's 
Gloves that'll give satisfaction. 


* Point 





WHIST COUNTERS _ 


Toronto Silver Plate Co. 


ARE MANUFACTURERS OF ARTISTIC 


Sterling Silver and Electro Silver Plate 


The Quality of All Goods Bearing Their Name is Guaranteed 
Factories and Salesrooms: - - 570 King Street West, Toronto, Canada 
E. G, GOODERHAM, Manager INO. C. COPP, Sec.-Treas. 


DESIGNS IN 
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“ONEQUALLED * 


IS THE VERDIOT 


oF 
All Those Who Have Used the 


Fashionable 
Milliner 





R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Youge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 


New Annex 170 Yonge Street. 


Stores Nos. 170, 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 
Quren Street West. 


It Takes... 


years of experience to know how to give first-class 





< FIRST FLAT 


Ascend by Elevator 





8 King St. East | 





























facial treatmente adapted to individual cases. Some 
require ctenmeege others do not. The Hydro: Vacu is 
good for all, being especially helpful for wrinkles, 


Campbeliford 









A pretty wedding took place on Wednesday, 
August 16, at 8 o’clock p.m., at The Locusts, 
Rev. Mr. R. B. Denike’s charming residence, 
when Mr. F. W. Wood was united to Miss 
Dall, eldest daughter of Rev. R. B. Denike. 
The bride wore cream silk with lace and ribbon 


young ladies. The ceremony was ably per- 
tormed by Rev. Mr. Jolliffe, assisted by Rev. E. 
E. Howard, uncle of the bride. The groom 
was supported by Mr. W. Laidlaw of Toronto. 
The happy couple left on the evening train for 
an extended tour through Quebec and the 
New England States, carrying with them the 
best wishes of a large circle of friends, 


Forest 


Miss Minnie Lucas of Markdale is here visit - 
ing her friend, Miss Vine Cowan, 

Miss Louise Jones of St. Luke's Hospital, 
Duluth, is at home here for her holidays. 

Miss Vivien Owens of London is here visit- 
ing her brother, Mr. W. G. Owens, barrister. 

Miss Frankie Griggs of Belleville Hospital is 
spending her holidays at home here. 

We have had three very pleasant parties 
here in the last two weeks and there are 
rumors of more to follow. Those which have 
already taken place were at Mrs. Campbell's, 
Mrs. Livingston’s and Mrs. Grigizs’. 

Mr. G. A. Watters, L D.S, is at present 
taking his holidays at his home in Lindsay. 
His brother, Mr. Fred Watters, is looking 
after his practice, and his sister, Miss Annie 
Watters, is also here on a visit. 





Stratford 


Mrs. R. Smith, the well known organist, is 
on a ten days’ visit to Walkerville. 

Mr. Fred Tiffin has just returned from a visit 
to Chicago. 

Mr. and Mrs. John Corrie have ieft on a trip 
to England and various other continental 
countries. 

Stratford's Civic holiday was a great success. 
The Hospital benefit concert in the evening, 
by Captain Clark’s Cadets of Guelph, was one 
of the grandest affairs of the present season. 
The immense Rink was crowded tothe doors 
with one of the largest and most enthusiastic 
audiences Stratford has ever known. Of the 
classes little can be said. They are probably 
the best drilled, best equipped, best captained 
corps in Canada, and being mere boys and girls, 
great credit is reflected on Captain Clark. All 
the manveuvring and marching equaled fully 
that of the British soldiers in Toronto. Many 
were the praises bestowed on the pretty bru- 
nette captain of the Daughtersof the Regiment. 
This class is singular for the beauty of its mem- 
bers, which is greatly enhanced by a pretty 
costume of blue, gold and red. The little girls 
of the drill class did remarkably well, especi- 
ally in their pole exercise, which is something 
new and striking. The old glory of the High- 
land Cadets was well maintained. This is the 
third time these classes have visited Stratford, 
and it is earnestly hoped it wil) not be the last. 

QuiLt DRIVER. 





Weston. 

The Rev. Mr. Robjent, late of England, has 
been doing the services in St. John’s church 
during the past few Sundays, assisted by the 
editor of the Times paper inreading the lessons 
of the day. He was formerly connected with 
the Congregational church, and is to be ordained 
next month by the Bishop of Toronto. He was 
the guest of Mrs. (Dr.) Savage over Sunday. 
He has been very acceptable to the congrega- 
tion, they having been without services during 
the month of July. 



















trimmings, as did also the bridesmaid, Miss 
Hawley, one of Campbellford’s most popular 





















pimples or coarse pores. 
enced dermatologiste at 


THE GERVAISE GRAHASI 
3! Avenue Street, City 
College Street Care stop at the door. Telephone 155s. 


FROM GEDDES’ WHARF 
FOUR TRIPS EACH WAY DAILY 
Leave TORONTO 7.30 and *11 a.m., 2 and *5 15 p.m. 


* Calle at Oakville, weather permitting. 


J. B. GRIFFITG, F. ARMSTRONG, 
Manager. Agent. 


RED STAR LINE 


days. 


Havre. Ask for ‘‘ Facts for Travelers.” 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 


72 VWonge Street, Torento 


‘CHEAP TICKETS 


One of the palace steamers STATE OF NEW YORK and 
STATE OF OHIO will leave Buffalo for Cleveland every 
evening at 815 oclock, arriving in Cleveland 8 30 next 
morning. Fare from Toronto to Cleveland and return 
Stop overs allowed 
For tickets, circulars, & , apply to 


$8 20, or Saturday to Mondav 36 20 
at the Falle or Buffato. 


CHARLES E. BURNS 


Steamship Headquarters, 77 Yonge St. 
2ud Door above King. 


Lowest rates may aleo be had for New York, Boston, 
Philadelphia, Buffalo and all places east and south by 


app'ying at Mr. Burne’ Office. 





Take the Old Reliable and Popular 


CUNARD 


8. 8. LINE, 


EUROPE 


Agent also for Allan, State, Dominion, Beaver, Ham- 


burg, Netherlards, Wi'son and French Lines. 


A F WEBSTER ing Mick Tones ste 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


General Steamship and Teurist Agency 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


For the diffsrent Canadian ard New York Trane- Atlantic 
Foreign lines 


linee, Trans-Pacific lines, Sou hern lines, 
and Local lines. 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 





GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 
Public Accountant and Auditor 


Traders’ Bank Chambers, Teronte. "Phone 1641 
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LAkEsuRST SANITARIUM 

For the treatment of imebriety, Opium Habit 
and Nervous Diseases, Doubie Chieride of Gold 
System, The best eqiupped and moses delightfully situ- 
ated health resort withio 100 miles of Toronto. Oomplete 
privacy if desired. Lake breezes. For full information 
apply Reom 35, Bank of Commerce Chambers, 
Terente, or The Medical Superintendent, Oak- 
ville, Ont. 


_ marks, eto. Others require special treatment 
‘or All given by experi- 










INSTITUTE 


HAMILTON STEAMBOAT CO. 
MACASSA and MODJESKA 


Leave HAMILTON *7.45 and 10.45 a.m., 2 15 and *5.30p.m. 


Belgian Reyal and 
U. S. Mail Steamers 


New York to Antwerp and Paris Wedneedays and Satur- 
Highest-class steamers with palatial equipment 
Exeursion tickets valid to return by Red Star Line from 
Antwerp, or American Line from London, Southampton or 






12 Yonge Street 


Stylish —— 


Dominion Bank Buildings, 





MI $8 
First-Class Dressmaking 


Reasonable 
Charges 


Having leased the premises recently occupied by the 
late MISS MORRISON, I have opened the same with an 
entirely new stock, comprising ali the latest designe in 
Parisian and American Pattern Hats 

and Bonnets 


Miss FH{olland 


Millinery 





MiSs MILLS, Dressmaking Parlors, 


Corner College Street and Spadina Avenue, Toronto. 


M. P. BUCKSEY 


115 Shuter St., Toronto 





MILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 

| relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchanis 
Throughout the Dominion 





ARMAND'S 


MEDICATED 


Face Steaming, Face 
Massage, Manicure 


AND 






i 


t Hair-Dressing Parlors 


! 


FOR 


Ladies and Gentlemen 


Scientific, Hygienic External Skin, 
Scalp and Hair Treatment 


The Dresemaking Department under my own supervision. Apmand’s New and Original System 





MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King St. West, Toronto 
ARTISTIC : DRESSIMAKING 


Mrs. J. P. KELLOGG, 16 Grenville St. 


Ladies’ Evening Gowns and Empire Effects 
a Specialty 
High olass costuming after 


measurements. 






Choice lines of American Foot- 
wear by the most noted makers 
just received. Our reputation 
for manufacturing and carry- 
ing the most elegant goode is 
fully maintained by 
the stock we are 
now offering. 


The J. D. King Co., Lid. 79 King East 


NEASY RESTS THE 
FOOT THAT WEARS A CORN. 
Do you suffer from corns? Let us give 
youa pointer ortwo. You wanta shoe 
with me room to let, ne sprawl, 
ne bunion-raising qualities, no 
pinch but ali M¢, Our life has been 
spent among shoes, and we can 
fit you. Our stock is undeniably 
the largest and best assorted in 
the city, replete with the latest 
designs in White Canvas, Tan and 
Black Boots, Shoes 
and Slippers. 
H. & C, Blachford 
83 to 89 King St. E. 
Toronto. 


GIVEN AWAY FREE 
WEBSTER’S DICTIONARY 


W. L. WALLACE’S 


Boot and Shoe House, 


110 YONGE STREET 


With every purchase of $1 60 and up. Every child going 
to echool requires a dictionary. Come early and get one, 
ae there are only a limited quantity to give away. 














J. Tra ncle - Armand 


TELEPHONE 24938 


[oe Yonge St., cor Carlton Street 


TORONTO, Canada 
LADIES AND GENTLEMEN'S 





French and American 'MANICURE * PARLORS 
| d 
New Shoes. 


Face Steaming and Mas- 
rage, Ladies’ Hair-dressing 
Rooms, Private Apartments 
with every convenience. 
Ladies should make appoint- 
ments. Hair goods of every 
description Bangs from 
750. to $7. Switches from 
$1 to $15. Partings of all 
kinds. Wigs, Toupees, Pin 
Curls and Poffs—all of finest 
quality. Perfumes, Brushes, 
Manicure and Toilet Articles. 
Ladies should inspect our 
etock before going elsewhere. 


W. T. PEMBER 


p 127 Wenge St. 
Four doors south of Arcade. 
Telephone 2215 


DORENWEND'S 


CLEARING SALE OF 
Bangs 75c up. Fans, Jewelry 
Hair Ornamerts 






om" 





Switches $1 
$ A Faney Goods 
Wigs $8 I Perfumes 
Toupees $10 R oe 
ombs, &c 
Ww 2 ’ 
vee AT COST 


Plain Fronts $2 





Ladies’ Hair-dreesing 
Parlore—the beet in 











All Goods at Bot- the city. 
tom Prices 
103 & 105 Yonge St. 
Telephone 1551 S TORONTO 


ASK YOUR GROCER FOR THE 


“MONSOON” TEAS 


indian and Ceylens 
The most delicious Teas on the market. 


STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 
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MARJORY’S MISTAKE 


By ADELINE 


Author of “ The Great Mill Street Mystery 
* Under False 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


SERGEANT, 


»” “Jacubi’s Wife,” ** Sir Anthony's Secret,” 
Pretenses,” &c., &t. 





COPYRIGHTED, 1893, BY THE AUTHOR. 


CHAPTER XI. 

“‘ Did you ever see so small a room ?’ asked 
Marjory, laughing. She was doing the honors 
of her own apartment, originally an unfur- 
nished flat in Baker street. The tiny sitting- 
room was at the top of six flights of stairs, 
but it was quiet, airy, and as pretty as Mar- 
jory’s taste and skill coula make it. 

‘““T have often seen one as small, but never 
one so pretty,” said her visitor. 

Marjory smiled, well satistied. She did not 
choose to say to Mr. Severne how much of the 
decoration and upholstery of the room was due 
to her own fingers, and to those of the friend 
who lived with her, but she remembered. 
nevertheless, the long hours which she and 
Miss Ferris had spent in staining the floor, 
making and putting up ihe fresh-looking yel- 
low muslin draperies, papering the walls even, 
and enameling their plain deal furniture in 
lovely artistic shades. The friend with whom 
Marjory lived was an artist, and it was her 
brush which bad thrown a flight of swallows 
over one corner of the ceiling, and wonderful 
growths of lilies and bulrushes on the panels 
of the door. The effect was quaint, but ex- 
tremely picturesque. 

Mr. Severne, who had been only too happy 
to avail himself of a invitation to tea, 
looked ‘at it a little wistfully. He recognized 
the order and purity in the little room, just as 
he had recognized it in his mother’s house so 
long as she lived, and it was possibly this asso- 
ciation of ideas which brought a softer look to 
his fine blue eyes as he glanced first at the 
spotless little place and then at Marjory. 

‘I think,” he said, ‘‘ that I never saw such 
a charming room in my life.” E 

** Oh, that is impossible, said Marjory, open- 
ing her eyes. ‘‘ Why, think—think of the 
lovely rooms you must have seen in the coun- 
try. Think even of the drawing-room at Red- 
wood Rectory. I think that a lovely place.” 

‘I like this better,” he said obstinately. 
“You have got some dried rose leaves some- 
where about, have you not? They remind me 
of my house when I was a boy. My mother 
always used to make ‘ pot pourri’ every sum- 


mer.” 

“Did she live in Southminster?” asked 
Marjory softly. She remembered what the 
Squire and Felix had said concerning this 
same mother, and she felt sure that Felix had 
taken the right view of the case when he said 
that Archie Severne had been devotedly 
attached to her. There was a grave shadow 
on the young man’s face as he answered. 

** Yes, we lived in Southmiaster all our lives. 
My father was a Southminster man, and my 
mother came from a village not far off. I sup- 
pose that is why I cling to Southminster still, 
aithough it has not many attractions for me 


now. 

Marjory felt sorry for him, but she asked her 
next question quickly. 

**Then why do you stay?” 

** Well, a man must get his living somehow,” 
said Archie, with a humorously deprecatory 
air, “‘ and as I owe my position to the kindness 
of some friends of my parents, I don’t think it 
would be quite the right thing to leave it; 
unless, indeed, I had the prospect of something | 
far better, when they could not object.” | 

‘*] understand,” said Marjory. ‘It seems 
wrong to say so, but the kindness of other peo- 
ple sometimes ties one down a little too much.” 

**Ob, you have feit that too!” said Archie, at 
once delighted with this community of senti- 
ment. 

**T ought not to say so,” said aeneieey a little 

8 


remorsefully, ‘*‘ but now and then one is a little 
conscious of the tie. But I suppose I am very 
ungrateful.” 


**Not a bit,” said Archie eagerly. He was 
perhaps pleading his own cause a little in up- 
holding Marjory’s views. ‘‘ You see it isn’t 
a natural bond, and yet people strain it far 
more than if it were. A father or a mother 
would not expect half the confidence and defer- 
ence which one’s benefactor demands.” 

‘*Perhaps it would be better if they did,” 
said Marjory, feeling that they were gettingon 
dangerous ground. 

‘*T beg your pardon, I don’t think so. Each 
person has aright to his or her own individu- 
ality—to develop it in the way that seems best. 
People with great gifts, like yourself especially, 
ought to be allowed perfect freedom of action 
in every possible way.” ‘ 

‘** How do you know that I have great gifts?” | 
said Marjory. She had seated herseif by this 
time at a dainty tea table, and was pouring out 
tea, while Mr. Severne, sitting on a low chair 
in front of her, was leaning forward, with his 
hands lightly clasped round one knee, and his 
eyes fixed upon her face. 

‘*T have heard of you,” said Mr. Severne, with | 
an appearance of great self restraint, aif he | 
could say a great deal more, but did not choose. 
** And besides—I know.” | 

Marjory was almost glad that at this mo- 
ment her artist friend, Ada Ferris, bustled 
into the room and gave her no opportunity for | 
areply. Miss Ferris was five and twenty, and 
looked it. She was good-looking, almost hand. 
some, in fact, but she did not give in any way | 
the impression of youth, rather of complete | 
maturity, and a good deal of experience. It | 
was for this reason, perhaps, that Mrs. Hyde 
had considered her fit to be Marjory’s com- 
panion, and even to a certain extent a chap- 
eron, Miss Ferris was small and dark, with 
brilliant black eyes, a tousled black head, and 
a bright complexion. She was fond of a touch 
of vivid color in her dress, although she had 
too much good sense to overdo it in the Lon- 
don streets. On this occasion she was in 
black, with a scarlet flame of poppies in her 
hat, and at one side of her bodice, She bore 
an old resemblance to some flitting, bright 
winged tropical bird, never tamable, and 
never still. 

** Tam dreadfully late,’ said Miss Ferris, when 
Mr. Severne had been introduced to her, and 
she had settled herseif in nerown particular 
chair, a wicker chair covered with downy 
cushions, amongst which she nestled like a | 
bird iu a nest, “ but I couldn’t get here any | 
sooner, and I thought you would be discussing | 
musical matters, which don't interest me, so I | 
didn’t hurry myself.” 

** Do musical matters not interest you ?” said | 
Archie Severne. He felt surprised that Mar- | 
jory should live with an unmusical companion. 

Miss Ferris gave an odd flute-like little laugh. | 

‘* Marjory knows,” she said, ** I can’t tell one | 
note from another, but I am an excellent critic, | 
nevertheless. You mav not believe it, but I 
can always tell Miss Moore when she is not 
playing properly. 

‘That is because you look at my face and | 
can see when I am tired,” said Marjory affec- 
tionately. ** Besides, it is a curious thing that 
although you say ycu are ignorant of music, 
you can listen to me for hours and bours.” 

“Ah! but that’s because I look at you,” said 








Miss Ferris. ‘‘I like to see your poses as you | 
ey Have you ever heard Miss Moore play, 
r. Severne?” 


Mr. Severne acknowledged that he had not. 

‘Then she shall play for you after tea. I 
promise for her, you see, because I know she |! 
likes playing. I wish I could accompany her, | 
but I can't.” 

“I shall have pleasure in doing that, if you 
let me,” said Mr. Severne. 

Involuntarily Marjory thought of the wrong 
chords in Redwood church, and shivered, then 
took herself to task for her unamiability. 

‘I wiil play something alone, first,” she 
said, ‘‘ and then if you will play with me, Mr. 
Severne, I shall be very glad.’ 

There was a cottage piano in the room and a 
music stand, as well as Marjory’s violin case, 





| turn, and if he had had a pleasant home of his 
| own would have desired nothing better; but 
| circumstances had been against his cultivation 


and a quantity of unbound music in portfolios. 
Marjory tuned ber instrument and stood up b 
the piano to play, but, as Severne noticed, 
without notes, which pleased him, because he 
cared less for accuracy than for an appearance 
of spontaneousness. She played some quaint 
old dance music, written nearly a couple of 
centuries ago, and Archie Severne, who was 
really impressionable, was held spell-bound by 
the charm of those sweet, weird measures and 
the beauty of the player. 

As Miss Ferris had intimated, Marjory’s 
pose in playing was something to be remem- 
bered. She had an extremely beautiful hand 
and wrist, and her figure was remarkably 
graceful. To Mr. Severne, who was not with- 
out a touch of sentiment and romance in his 
composition, it was a revelation to hear and 
see Marjory = F 

*““Oh, go on! Please go on!” he said, almost 
unconscious of the unconventional fervor 
which he put into his voice when she had fin- 
ished. ‘1 could listen to you all day when 
you play like thar.” 

Marjory colored, and smiled ; but there was 
a happy light in her eyes. Ada Ferris looked 
at the young man shrewdly, yet with a half 
sympathetic air. cs 

“Play something with her Mr. Severne,” she 
said. ‘ Your efforts won't be thrown away ; I 
can tell good music from bad somehow, 
although I know nothing about it.’ 

Severne began to suspect that Miss Ferris 
knew a great deal more about it than she 
chose to show. 

Marjory was glad to find that his touch on 
the piano was very good, and that he could 
read creditably, when easy music was put 
before him. It was plain that he had a good 
ear and plenty of musical ability, but was 
without much technical training. 

After playing together for some time, Mar- 
jory ventured to set him right on some point 
of technical detail and was pleased to find that 
he was delighted to be corrected. They went 
on from one thing to another until, as Miss 
Ferris afterwards remarked, Marjory had given 
him ‘‘a music lesson free, gratis, and for no- 
thing.” $ 

It wee the fading of the summer sunlight 
from the west which first aroused Mr. Severne 
to a remembrance of the hour. He made an 
exclamation of surprise as he rose from his 
seat at the piano. 

‘*T had no idea it was so late.” he said, “I 
have stayed an unconscionable time.” 

‘* We have enjoyed it very much,” said Mar- 
jory, the soft color coming to her cheeks. “I 
so seldom find anyone to play accompaniments 
with me.” 

** You don’t live in London do you, Mr. Sev- 
erne?” asked Miss Ferris. 

‘““No, I wish I did,” he replied regretfully. 
** But,” with rather an audacious look at Mar- 
jory, *‘a season ticket is not a very great ex- 
travagance. I think I shall be in London 
rather more than I have been hitherto.” 

*T hope,” said Marjory, though with some 
little hesitation. ‘ that vou will be able to prac- 
tice with me now and then,” thenas Archie 
broke out into eager protestations of delight, 
she continued in a more decided tone, * I have 
promised to play at a People’s Concert in about 


a fortnight ; will you play my accompaniments 


then for me? I have been wanting co find 


somebody with whom I could practice them a 


little beforehand.” 


Archie scarcely knew how to express his 


gratification. 


‘I'll practice as much as ever you like, Miss 


Moore,” he said, his face lighting up quite boy- 
ishly, ‘‘and you shall see, I won't make a single 
mistake. I play carelessly, I know, but I will 
practice now that I have something to look for- 
ward to.” 

** Yes, you need practice,” said Marjory, with 
the air of a severe young mentor. ‘‘I am afraid 
you do play carelessly sometimes, but you will 
very soon improve.” 

‘*T should soon improve if I had you to teach 
me,” said Archie fervently, and it was quite 
7 to see that he was not thinking of music 
alone. 

** Well, Marjory,” said Miss Ferris, when the 
visitor had aeparted, ‘‘I don’t know if you 
are aware of it, but that young man is falling 
head over ears in love with you, and you have 
been flirting with him in the most outrageous 
manner, It was mg my presence that re- 
——- him from throwing himself at your 
eet.” 

‘“‘Then you werea very effective chaperon,” 
said Marjory merrily, though the color came to 
her face as she spoke, ‘for I didn’t observe 
any symptoms of such a mad proceeding.” 

Miss Ferris nodded significantly. ‘* Don’t 
let him come here too often,” she said, “‘ unless 


; you mean to encourage him, and Marjory, don't 


let him come when I am out.” 

‘* Why not?” said Marjory, a little wistfully. 

‘* Because you must not, child. It wouldn't 
be proper. He's much too young and hand. 
some. I don’t know what business you had to 
ask him here at all.” 

“Oh, Ada, when you have so many friends 
of yourown. May I not ask even one?” 

** Ask a dozen, if you like,” said Miss Ferris 
briskly. ‘‘ There’s safety in numbers ; but this 
Mr. Severne, good-looking as he is, would very 
soon presume. I don’t mind his falling in love 
with you, but I should very much object to his 
saying you were in love with him,” 

* Ada,” said Marjory, with a look of dis- 
pleasure, ‘‘ you do say some of the most unwar- 
rantable things sometimes.” 

“ My dear, I am an old woman, and you area 
baby,” said Miss Ferris. ‘‘I like men very well 
in their places, but I think Mr, Severne’s place 
is to stay at Southminster.” 

She noticed witha little concern that Mar- 
jory did not dispute this assertion. It seemed 
to her that Marjory’s silence argued a stronger 
feeling than she would own. The girl was 
generally ready enough to argue a point. When 
she hela her tongue Miss Ferris felt that she 
had got out of her range. 

Archie Severne went quietly home to South- 
minster that evening, although he had pro- 
mised some of his friends to meet them ata 
music hall, and go to supper afterwards ata 


| certain little cafe, which had the reputation of 


surreptitiously keeping its back rooms open to 
the early hours of the morning. Archie did 
not feel inclined that night for this particular 
form of dissipation. The refining influences of 
Marjory’s company and Marjory's music were 
strong upon him. He was not by any means 
naturally disposed to vicious tastes or habits ; 
he had a natural love for what was beautiful, 


| according to his views of beauty, and he was 


clever enough to have acquired a polish of 
manner which would easily have deceived any- 
one far more experienced than Marjory into 
believing that his knowledge and his apprecia- 
tion of good, artistic work were far greater 
than they were in reality. As for his morals, 
they were not worse than those of other young 
men, for he was rather of a gentle and domestic 


of the quieter virtues. His father had died 
early, and his mother, though a good and lov- 
ing woman, was arigid pietist, and had made 
his home dreary with religious austerities in 
his boyish days. Even music, unless it were 
church music, had been looked upon asa sin. 
Light reading, games of all sorts. innocent 
recreations had been barred. The conse- 
quence wasthat when Archie Severne came 
to man’s estate he plunged deeply into 
pleasures that were not altogether harm- 
Jess and innocent, and he had _ soon 
been head over ears in money difficulties. His 















































doesn’t altogether know who those are. Why 
don’t you speak to her yourself?” 


mother, deeply disapproving, but warmly 
attached to him, had come more than once to 
his rescue, but he had soon reached the end of 
her resources, and it was perhaps rather fortu- 
nate for her that she was carried off by a pre- 
vailing epidemic when Archie was ao. 
two. Since then he had lived alone in South- 
minster, allowing himself to be gradually 
dragged down to the level of companions infin- 
itely beneath him in tastes and character, and 
though despising himself for hisown weakness, 
had never made any determined effort to raise 
himself out of their sphere. His mother's old 
friends looked askance upon-him. The church 
dignitaries, who had been his father’s friends, 
gave him the cold shoulder ; and such families 
as opened their doors to him were of a kind 
which he secretly disdained. He was glad 
sometimes to get away from Southminster, 
even to the seclusion of Redwood village, 
where he persisted in playing the church 
organ whenever he had the opportunity, 
although his town friends jeered at him for 
doing so. He excused himself to them on the 
grounds that he wanted the stipend which Mr, 
Drummond was willing to pay, but as a mat- 
ter of fact it was not the money that he 
wanted so much as the intercourse with people 
who were more refined and cultivated than his 
usual companions, and safety from the tempta- 
sions to vice with which he had become 
satiated. 


It was in this state of mind, wearied and dis-. 


gusted with some of the excesses into which he 
had fallen, that he came across Marjory Moore, 
whose simple friendliness and great musical 
talents attracted him far more than any pros- 
pect of her becoming the heiress of a fortune. 


CHAPTER XII. 


Marjory did not forget to write to Felix and 
ask him also to come and see her. But the 
invitation fell a little flat, for Felix had re- 
sented its omission when Archie Severne was 

referred before him. However, he came at 
ast, and made friends with Miss Ferris, whom 
he found decidedly entertaining. For some 
reason orother, Miss Ferris did not propose 
music immediately after tea. Perhaps it was 
for this reason that Marjory found the inter- 
view somewhat wearisome. She looked im- 
patiently at the clock once or twice, and moved 
restlessly to the window, and back again, as 
though she wanted change and fresh air. If 
Felix poted these demonstrations, which were 
very slight, (for Marjory herself was almost un- 
conscious of them), he showed no trace of dis- 
turbance, and it was Miss Ferris who gave him 
the clue, ¥ remarking at length : 

* Well, if Mr. Severne is coming to take you 
tothe Vestry Hall, Marjory, you had better be 
getting ready, or you will be late.” 

Felix did not flinch, though he felt a sudcen 
sharp pang of pain and amaze. 

“Is Mr. Severne coming to-night ?” he asked 
quietly. 

Marjory was looking a little guilty. He 
caught sight of the flash of wrath which flew 
from her eyes to Miss Ferris, but Miss Ferris 
sat smiling, apparently unaware of Marjory's 
anger. 

“It isa charity concert, or something of the 
sort,” said Miss Ferris cheerfully, ‘‘and Mar- 
jory has been teaching him to play her accom- 
paniments. They are going to perform to- 
gether to-night.” 

‘You are going, of course?” said Felix, look- 
ing at her. 

t was Miss Ferris’ turn to look a little 
guilty. She knew of Felix'’s relationship to 
the people who had given Marjory her educa- 
tion, and she suspected that he regarded her 
merely asa person deputed by Mrs. Hyde to 
take charge of Marjory. In fact, she knew 
that she had promised to do so, and that she 
now seemed to be shirking her duty. She 
could not very well tell him that it was at Mar- 
jory’s request, 

* No, [am not going,” she saidlamely. ‘I'm 
not musical, you know.” ‘ 

‘“*T asked Ada not to go.” said Marjory, 
standing still in the middle of the room with 
a spot of hot colorjn ejther cheek. ‘‘She has 
a bad cold and she does not enjoy these func- 
tions. Mr. Severne is to call for me at seven 
o'clock.” 

‘“*T suppose one can get in by paying,” said 
Fel)x pleasantly. ‘‘ Perhaps you will allow me 
- go with you? I shall enjoy hearing you 
p ay.” 

“Oh, certainly, we shall be most pleased,” 
said Marjory, but in a Sone a 
way. She was evidently a good deal discon: 
certed and went away to change her dress for 
the evening with an air of dist: nct vexation. 

**Three will be too many for a hansom,” said 
Miss Ferris with cheerful irrelevance. ‘* You 
will have to go in a four-wheeled cab.” 

Felix stood upon the hearthrug with his 
hands behind him and looked at her. 

‘*What does all this mean?” he said in a 
lower voice than usual. 

Miss Ferris laughed nervously. ‘*‘ What does 
what mean?” she asked. ‘*Tnere are a good 
mavy things about which you might ask that 
question, Mr. Hyde. What particular mystery 
do you want explaining now?” 

“T mean,” said Felix with increasing gravity, 
“*this sudden and rather extraordinary intim 
acy between Marjory and Archie Severne. 
Why, they had never met three weeks ago.” 

**l am not Marjory’skeeper,” said Miss Ferris. 

**No, but you are her friend. You are older 
than she is, and can see possibilities where she 
would be blind or ignorant. Marjory knows 
nothing of the world ; youdo. Your eyes are 
wide open, and therefore I ask you what it all 
means.” 

“You are taking things too seviously, Mr. 
Hyde,” said Ada, putting aside her frivolous 
manner and answering him in atone as earnest 
as his own. ‘There is nothing going on to 
which anyone need object. You must remem- 
ber that in Marjory’s position she has to know 
& great many people, a great many men, in 
fact, and that one can’t protect her asif she 
were a young lady doing nothing and living at 
home.” 

**No, and that’s the worst of the life she 
leads,” said Felix, almost with a groan. ‘‘ She 
ought to be sheltered and protected from any 
possible harm. A beautiful woman alone in 
the world as she is, runs more risk than one 
likes to think of.” 

“*T see,” said Miss Ferris, ‘‘ you mean that you 
would not mind protecting her yourself, if you 
could.” 

** Yes, I do mean that,” said Felix shortly, 
“but it is impossible, unfortunately.” 

‘*T don't see why you need say so,” returned 
Ada vivaciously, ‘‘ You have better prospects 
than some people, than Mr. Severne, for in- 
stance.” 

** You thing, then ”"—Felix turned a pale face 
towards her—“ you think that he wants to 
marry Marjory?” 

“*T think that he is in love with her,” said 
Miss Ferris, 

*“* And yet you don’t think it worth while to 
watch over her alittle? You let her go about 
with him and expose herself to remark, with- 
out remonstrance?” 

“Ic is not fair to say that, Mr. Hyde. They 
have never been out together before without 
me, and I have remonstrated, but if you had 
anything to do with Marjory you would know 
that itis no use drawing the reins too tight. 
Marjory won't stand it, and I am sometimes a 
little afraid of driving her into revolt.” 

“Into revolt! Against what?” 

** Against society, against conventionality, 
ageinet all the restrictions that dear, good Mrs, 

yde tried to hedge her round with. I think 
that Marjory’s feeling is that she is not a child 
anv longer, that she is able to judge for her- 
self and make her own choice in life, and that 
no one has any right to restrain her.” 

‘* Not even those who ”"—Felix stopped short. 

**Not even those who have befriended her,” 
said Miss Ferris gravely. ‘She does not 
acknowledge their right to be obeyed.” 

‘* i did not mean those who had befriended 
her,” said Felix slowly. ‘‘I meant those who 
loved her.” 

‘* Ah! well,” said Miss Ferris, ‘‘ perhaps she 
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seem right to fetter her,” he said, 

a don’t, somebody else will,” she an- 
swered. 

A knock at the door cut short their colloquy, 
and Mr. Severne was announced. 

Miss Ferris watched the two men greet each 
other, with some curiosity. She noticed that 
Archie looked very much taken aback, and 
that Felix was courteous and self. possessed, 
but a little cold. She left them alone for a 
minute or two while she went to see if Mar- 
jory was ready. She found the girl arranging 
some flowers in the bosom of her dress and 
looking unusually flushed and nervous, At 
first she took no notice of Miss Ferris, who 
stood beside the dressing-table in momentary 
silence. 

“TI suppose you are vexed with me,” said 
Miss Ferris at length. ‘ You think I might 
have got rid of Mr. Hyde without telling him 
about the concert.” 

‘“*I don’t mind whether he knows about the 
concert or not,” said Marjory proudly, ‘‘and I 
am not vexed with you: why should I be? But— 
well, I am sorry that Felix is coming with us, 
after all.” 
mail think he will report you at Redwood 

all ? 

«As if that mattered,” said Marjory witha 
gesture of impatience. ‘‘ No, it is only—Felix 
has some old-tashioned ideas, and he might 
think that I was ungrateful to Mr. Hyde, who 
has a great dislike to Mr. Severne, and told me 
he would never have him in his house. Don't 
you see, it doesn’t look quite nice perhaps for 
me to be going with him to a concert after 
yg I wanted to explain it to Felix a little, 

rst.” 

** Well, you know I ama stupid person,” said 
Miss Ferris, ‘‘but upon my word, I don’t see 
the good of explanations. You are doing 
exactly what Mr. Hyde would not have wished, 
and I don’t see how you can get out of that.” 

“IT am not bound to obey Mr, Hyde,” said 
Marjory. 

**Exactly, that is where the doubtful point 
comes in; but don’t worry about that to-night, 
child. Go to the concert and et oer best, 
and settle matters with Felix and Mr. Severne 
afterwards,” 

She spoke kindly, for she saw that the tears 
were very near Marjory’s eyes. The girl turned 
and kissed her friend hurriedly, as if to ask 
pardon for her previous vexation. 

**Don’t think too hardly of me, Ada,” she 
said, as she turned away. 

“There's something in the wind,” solilo- 
quized Miss Ferris, as she followed Marjory 
into the sitting-room, “which I don’t under- 
stand. It strikes me that matters have gone 
rather further than I am supposed to know. 
Well, re her own mistress, and I abso- 
lutely decline to take the Poe: If 
Felix had any sense he would propose to her,at 
once. 

But in spite of her inward protest, she was 
sorry when they were gone that she had not 
accompanied them. She knew that she had 
been glad to avoid the necessity of going, she 

did not like concerts, and she had chaperoned 
Marjory to a great many. On this occasion, 
not an important one by any means, she had 
seen no reason why Marjory should not go 
under Mr. Severne’s escort instead of her own. 

The trio drove down to the concert-room in a 
somewhat uncomfortable silence. Felix knew 
that he had thrust bis presence upon the others 
uninvited, and that they were angry with him. 
Under other circumstances he would have been 
glad of this opportunity of hearing Marjory 
play in public, a pleasure which he had hitner- 
to denied himself, 

‘* What sort of concert is it going to be?” he 
asked her once, by way of trying to start a con- 
versation. 

“It is nothing much. A little concert for 
poor people, that’s all,” she answered indiffer- 
ently, and Felix said no more. It seemed a 
long drive to him, though really it was not 
very far. 

A well known vestry hall had been lent for 
the concert, and the staring red brick bvildin 
at the junction of three or four rather equalla 
streets was situated in that dreariest of all 
regions, the North of London, Marjory under- 
took the guidance of the little party. She had 
been there before, for rehearsals, and she 
mounted flights of stairs and skimmed down 
bewildering pas-ages with an ease which came 
of knowledge and practice. 

Felix reflected that he would never be able 
to find his way out, supposing he wished to go 
before the conclusion of the performance, but 
he soon found that exit was easy enough, The 
intricacies of the passages were threaded only 
by those who were going to green-rooms and 
dressing-rooms, and there wasa much easier 
way forthe publicin general. He found him- 
self at last in an apartment that was dignified 
by the name of library, though it h little 
claim to the title, for the shelves against the 
wall were almost absolutely devoid of books, 
There was a baize-covered table, and a tew 
benches and chairs, The room was evidently 
used from time to time as a committee room. 
A large tire blazed in tue grate, and some light 
refreshments stood on the table. 

Marjory was at once warmly welcomed by 
various people, who turned out to be either 
members of the committee or performers. 
There was quite a little crowd of them, and 
Felix ob-erved them with interest. There 
were two or three oldish ladies, to whom the 
management of the affair seemed to belong. 
There was a fussy chairman, a member of the 
London County Council, and two or three men 
who had something to do with the .London 
School Board. An anxious yeere feilow in 
evening dress was superintending tickets and 
programmes. The other persons present were 
performers of one kind or another. The reciter, 
with curly hair, sat apart, his hands crossed 
over one leg, gently moving his lips, as if he 
were testing the powers of his memory. The 
amateur brass vocalist showed himself ex- 
tremely nervous, The soprano was a profes- 
sional, paid for her services, and inclined to 
give herself airs. There was a little group of 
chorus singers in one corner, and a small 
body of youths in flannels, who were presently 
to give an exhibition of musical drill. 

The entertainment was decidedly of a mixed 
character, but all the more likely to prove pop- 
ular to the crowded t,udience for whose benefit 
it was given. 

Felix found that he was being glared at, 











ee arene: 


both by members of the committee and by the 
erformers, as belonging to neither, and there. 
ore inthe way. He accepted Marjory’s sug- 
gestion that he should go round tothe front 
and seat himself among the audience. He did 
not find the performance very interesting. The 
audience, however, was of another opinion, 
and applauded everything veciferously. They 
had come to be pleased, and = they were, 

There was a distinct thrill of satisfaction, 
especially among the women, when the violin- 
ist, Miss ariors Moore, stepped out upon the 
platform, but Felix observed from the remarks 
that caught his ear that they thought a great 
deal more of her appearance and dress than of 
her music. They were evidently rather flat- 
tered that such a beautiful young lady, in such 
a beautiful oe dress, should come to play 
forthem. An audience of that kind resents 
morning dress as an insult to its dignity. 

Marjory had chosen bright and tuneful 
music for the occasion. Borg’s Tarantella, and 
a well known Serenata ; and Archie made an 
extremely good accompanist. Felix, who 
knew something of Severne’s style of playing, 
was amazed at the progress which he seemed 
to have made. He had evidently been practic. 
ing very carefully, and he neither lost his place 
nor played false chords, as it had been his 
habit to do. 

‘* She must have been teaching him,” he said 
to himself jealously. ‘‘ Archie Severne would 
never take pains for anyone else.” 

The music came to an end, an encore was 
obtained, and when that was finished, and 


! Marjory in her gleaming white dress was led 


off the stage by the tall, fair-haired man, who 
looked a fitting mate even for one so fair as 
she, the tongues of the people sitting near 
Felix were unloosed, and he heard a series of 
remarkable statements and conjectures with 
respect to the players. 

“They say she was but a working girl,” said 
one woman to another, ‘‘and all but starving. 
Somebody took her up and taught her to play, 
and now she’s making her thousands a year, so 
they ye 

“Tt ain’t so easy to make thousands a year,” 
said her more sceptical companion. ‘ And the 
young man as om along of her, what's he/” 

“K's ‘er ‘usband, they say,” was the answer. 
““And a nice pair they look, don’t they? | 
wonder, though, she don’t call herself by her 
married name ; but there, singers and players 
oer? takes names that isn’t their hown, I've 

eard.” 


Felix was glad that the opening bars of the. 


professional lady’s song were now being played, 
and the women’s voices died away in silence. 

So that was the way they talked of Marjory 
already. He was much too annoyed to see that 
there was nothing but a floating rumor in what 
the women had said. He fancied that gossip 
was already busy with Marjory’s name. 
Married to Archie Severne, indeed! She must 
never play with him in public again. Felix 
raged inwardly with a jealous pain at his heart, 
which he bad never known before, and which 
he found it hard to define. 

“Tit have it out with Severne himself,” be 
thought; ‘he sball not be allowed to drag Mar- 


jory’s name through the mud. If he does, he 


will have to settle with me.” 
(To be Continued.) 





THE 


















J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


347 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679 





TELEPHONE 
NHS 


iv 
ah “OT opPOSire , 
NCES MS! 


H. STONE & SON 
HAVE REMOVED 


429 Yonge &t., cor. of Ann St, Tel. 93! 











Sef 





Wew 
Concho, 
Caswell, 
myself. 
out suct 
ourselve 
men an¢ 
over tht 
lieutena 
day lunc 
rear, his 
ness of 3 
bore no 
rabbits 
potted. 

A bila: 
almost 
as the® 
advancin 
dred or r 
past, th 
long hor 
twilight. 
splash, t 
on towar 

Over a 
all runni 
fleet feet 
their ow 
failure al 
white tai 
To the so 
fled the ¢ 
lay safety 
‘could outs 
** She's 
Inelegant 
ranted de 
entirely ti 
to the rig! 
their sym) 
into the t! 
ward ata 
run, Co 
driven dr 
with thei 
storm ws 
anxiously 
the strean 
under its) 
rules and | 
his superic 
military n 
the pack | 
leaps. “* ¢ 
house —— 
He doub 
words, like 
We overto 
more ende 
which the 
Before w 
came out, : 
was heard 
help the ge 
Five min 
a corral net 
not escape 
the house, 
state rang 
soon roarit 
wind with« 
Darkness 
die blanke' 
The dreary 
the leaking 
blast, and 
bellowing c 
“What ¢ 
Captain He 
to-night. |! 
norther unl 
We didn’t 
that all aloz 
night, while 
bitter wind 
even death 
love which 
a@ scoundrel 
A long ti 
his big eyes 
innocent ey 
maiden's, ‘ 
of a daring 
sion was ¢! 
had the face 
girl, At le 
the local ver 
* You all 
after a mar 
crimes, big 
must be rat! 
drill, the su 
that the rou 
ing and see 
ranch some 
and about « 
round the ra 
if there’s an 
the timber, 
together. V 
and that wi 
us capture E 
** You forg 
ant Ward, 
hardly hide 
captured asi 
* Pshaw,” 
line of your 
lets of anyc 
I don’t supp 
but I never 
gentlemen c 
making as | 
own missiorx 
an empty stc 
_ Tt remembi 
haired, igno 
drunken loaf 
ing bully, bu 
ready to shor 
of his repute 
While Capta 
of a swarthy 
cowboy, who 
can girl, Th 
adobe wall o! 
and offering 
only cried, **' 
stood near, 
remembered 
pair, intendi: 
but ere I re 
dance hall, 
was paying f 
congratulatir 
perpetrating 
my Bee. 
he girl wv 
Mexican crea 
share of her 
meekness ant 
the man who 
But Hall was 
** We learn 
Brown was 
Watson got 
but soe kne 
tended ignors 
ranch at suns 
“That girl 
would raise n 
can to warn 
Mexican, or a 
80 there is no 
He cannot es 
the range in 
other ranch.” 
There was « 
we mounted 
norther had s 
& pleasant da 
the south, © 
chill in the e: 
were shaking 
Sharp ride to 
Scarlet banne 
horizon wed 
dred yards fr 
was suppose 
was a wretct 
Doles, the cr 
the rear a she 
had been buil 
where the bai 











ttee and by the 
ther, and there- 
Marjory’s sug- 
nd tothe front 
dience. He did 
teresting. The 
nother opinion, 
ferously. They 
ased they were, 
of satisfaction, 
vyhen the violin- 
ed out upon the 
ym the remarks 
thought a great 
id dress than of 
tly rather flat- 
ng lady, in such 
ld come to play 
it kind resents 
s dignity. 

t and tuneful 
Tarantella, and 
irchie made an 
. Felix, who 
tyle of playing, 
lich he seemed 
ly been practic. 
sr lost his place 
; had been his 


g him,” he said 
Severne would 
an encore was | 
3 finished, and © 
e dress was led | 
red man, who § 
one so fair as | 
le sitting near 
ard aseries of 
njectures with 


king girl,” said 
1 but starving. 
tht her to play, 
sands @ year, so 


usands a year,” 
ion. *‘ And the 
er, what's he/” 
‘as the answer. 
don’t they? | 

herself by her 
rs and players 
heir hown, I've 


ing bars of the. 
w being played, — 
ay in silence. A 
ked of Marjory 
yed to see that 
rumor in what 
ied that gossip 
rjory’s name. 
ed! She must 
> again. Felix 
in at his heart, 
ore, and which 


ne himself,” be 


id to drag Mar 
If he does, he 


¥ 








SON 





Tel. 93! 


1 APRON 


" ‘*eould outspeed the ice wind. 


Sept 2, 1893 





door in the front room opened to ‘the south- 

ward ; one in the shed to the north. 

Like Indians eee the cabin of the 
settler, the rangers stationed themselves in the 
form of a horseshoe around the house, the 
‘* points,” or ‘‘ heels” of the shoe resting on the 
bank of the stream when the rear door could be 
commanded by a cross fire. I confess I felt, asI 
watched these preparations, very much as I 
imagine a robber must feel while he reconnoitres 
a dwelling when intent upon some unlawful 
undertaking. Everything wasready. Captain 

, Hall, Lieutenant Ward, Caswell and four 
rangers rode to the front of the house and 
stopped some hundred feet from the door. 

Then, for the first time, we saw a horse tied to 

& post near the doorway. Steam was rising 

from its sides; low drooping head and hollow 

flanks showed that the brute had been ridden 
long and hard. 

“One of the men has just cot home,” whis- 
pered Captain Hall as he dismounted. Ac- 
companied by three of the rangers, while the 
fourth held the horses, he walked to the door, 

** Helio!” was the response to his knock. A 
short parley, a demand for admittance, a pro- 
fane reply and then the sharp report of a rifle, 
One of the rangers turned his back toward the 
house, took one step and fell heavily on his 
face. Crash! A dozen winchesters sent a 
‘dozen bullets into the house. Some struck the 
poles, but a few found their way through the 
mud-mended cracks. No order to seek shelter 
of a tree was needed now. In two minutes 
Lieutenant Ward and Casweil had added their 
rifles to their fire, and after it was all over I 
found that the magazine of my own winches- 
ter was empty. 

The passion of a man-hunt conquers, as it 
always will until in the evolution of time the 
intoxication uf battle is outbred from human 
nature. I dont know how long we 
fired or how long the answering shots 
came from the shanty, but suddenly the 
door was flung inward, and a man stepped 
bodily out. 

An instant the rifles cooled. I saw Jack 
Brown's gaudy sombrero, its wide rim and 
massive crown glistening with silver orna- 
ments. Black hair hanging to the shoulders, 
the leather ‘‘ chaps ” of a cowboy, and then— 
straight outward shot two arms, ——s 
black eyes sighted two heavy colts, and at their 
report a ranger dropped his rifle because a 
bullet had shattered anarm. Thena volley. 

The broad hat slipped downward over the 
black eyes, straight up inthe air two pistols 
sent their harmless lead and to the ground in 
a heap sank the body. 

The rangers on guard at the rear ran toward 
the front when their ears told them the outlaw 
had braved his fate. We gathered around the 
fallen man, all honoring in our hearts the 
hopeless daring of his death, and Captain Hall 
lifted the sombrero from his face. 

“The devil!” he yelled. ‘‘Run to the rear, 
boys!” 

Too late! Idle to beat the bush. Useless a 
hasty hunt through the timber. Long after- 
ward we knew that from the limb of an oak, 
around which a wild grapevine had woven its 
dense foliage, Jack Brown saw a sight which 
would have redeemed a being worth, in the 
broad economy of eternal time, the trouble of 
redemption. 

Love had faced that awful storm. Love had 
done its best to bring a warning. Love had 
laid down its life that a miserable and worse 
than worthless man might spring out of a door, 
plunge over an embankment and hide in a 
tree. 

As tenderly as if her life had been all purity 
and her sou! all untouched by sin, we bore her 
body to the fort, and the next day, decently 
dressed in the garments of her sex, the body of 
Press was consigned to an unmarked grave on 
a barren hill not many yards from the spot 
where Brown used to beat her. 

And no larger funeral had been seen cn the 
frontier.—C, W. Hunter in Short Stories, 


— 


A Texas Norther. 
We were riding along the middle fork of the 
Concho, Lieutenant Ward of the Tenth cavalry, 
Caswell, chief clerk at the post sutler's, and 
myself. We had been out after antelope with- 
out success, and late in the afternoon found 
ourselves some twenty miles from Fort Concho, 
men and mounts tired with a day’s pounding 
over the plains. Private Bilkins, whom the 
lieutenant had taken along to spread our noon- 
day lunch and lead the pack horse, rode at the 
rear, his big gray following with the faithful- 
ness of a troop horse, while the pack animal 
bore no heavier a burden than a pair of jack 
rabbits which Caswell had ignominiously 
tted. 
"i blast of air, so cold that it seemed to 
almost,freeze one’s blood, rushed over us just 
as the ®un was hidden on the horizon by the 
advancing cloud, A band of cattle, two hun- 
dred or more in compact mass, plunged madly 
past, their heads near the ground and their 
jong horas shining in the glow of the false 
twilight. Crash, through the underbrush, 
splash, through the stream, and then wildly 
on toward the southward tore the cattle. 

Over a swell of the plains came other herds, 
all running like race horses. Antelope, whose 
fleet feet and far-reaching vision bad been 
their own protection and the cause of our 
failure all the day, skimmed the ground, their 
white tails bobbing with their nimble bounds, 
To the southward, always to the southward, 
fled the creatures of the plains as ifin flight 
lay safety from the blast, as if flesh and blood 





‘* She's coming !” exclaimed the lieutenant. 
Inelegant, perhaps, but saye in its unwar- 
ranted designation of a meteorological gender 
entirely truthful. Turning our horses sharply 
to the right and restraining at the beginning 
their symptoms of a desire to bolt, we rode 
into the thickest of the timber and then east- 
ward at a gallop which lacked little of a lively 
run. Colder blew the north wind. Blast- 
driven drops of rain began to slap our cheeks 
with their stinging picket warnings that the 
storm was nearly upon us, and we were 
anxiously oe for some embankment along 
the stream which would partially shelter us 
under its lee, when Bilkins wantonly broke the 
rules and regulations of the service by treating 
his superior officerin a most flippant and un- 
military manner. His big gray bounded by, 
the pack horse keeping noble time to giant 
leaps. ‘* Come on,” yelled Bilkins, ‘‘ There’s a 
house ——” 

He doubtless added something more, but his 
words, like the cattle, went to the southward. 
We overtook Bilkins in fifty yards and in fifty 
more ended a wild race to a miserable shanty 
which the sharp eyes of the soldier had seen. 

Before we could dismount half a dozen men 
came out, and the cheery voice of Captain Hall 
was heard: ‘‘ Just in time, lieutenant! Boys, 
help the gentlemen with their horses,” 

Five minutes later the animals were safe in 
a corral near the shanty, from which they could 
not escape during the storm, and we were in 
the house, where Captain Hall and a detail of 
state rangers had taken refuge. A fire was 
soon roaring in the old fireplace, for the fierce 
wind without caused a magnificent draught, 

Darkness and the storm. Men rolled in sad- 
die blankets and sleeping on the dirt floor. 
The dreary drip of drops which came through 
the leaking roof. And the roar added to the 
blast, and the ground trembles as a herd of 
bellowing cattle thunders past. 

“What a night and what a storm!” said 
Captain Hall. ‘I pity ny cowboy who is out 
to-night. Noman could live through such a 
norther unless he was muftied like an Eskimo,” 

We didn’t know it then, but later we learned 
that all alone a woman was riding through the 
night, while we huddled in the shanty. The 
bitter wind, rain which froze where it fell, 
even death in the darkness, were defied by a 
love which bore a woman to warn as worthless 
a scoundrel as lived in Texas. 

A long time Captain Hall gazed at the fire, 
his big eyes looking bigger in the blaze. Very 
innocent eyes were his, mild and liquid like a 
maiden's, This leader of the rangers, captain 

of a daring band of reckless riders whose mis- 
sion was the capture of desperate outlaws, 
had the face of a poet and the eyes of a school- 
girl, At length he said, unconsciously using 
the local vernacular : 

** You all better see this thing out. Weare 
after a man who is wanted for some score ot 
crimes, big and little. Life at Fort Concho 
must be rather dreary. Get up, guard, mount, 
drill, the sunset gun, taps, go to bed. Isn’t 
that the routine? Come with us in the morn- 
ing and see us catch Jack Brown. He's at a 
ranch some four miles from Johnson Station 
and about eight miles from here. We'll sur- 
round the ranchhouse as soon as it’s light, and 
if there’s any shooting you can watch it from 
the timber. Then we'll go back to the fort 
together. We'll have breakfast at the ranch, 
and that will be worth staying over for. See 
us capture Brown and get your breakfast.” 

‘“* You forget I am a soldier,” replied Lieuten- 
ant Ward, somewhat nettled, ‘‘and would 
hardly hide behind a tree while a dozen men 
captured a single out-law.” 

** Pshaw,” said Captain Hall. ‘It isn’t in the 
line of your duty to expose yourself to the bul- 
lets of any cattle thief the rangers may arrest. 
I don’t suppose there will be any resistance, 
but I never could forgive myself if any of you 
gentlemen came to harm. I reckoo I was 
making as much of your breakfast as of our 
wn mission, It's a long ride to the fort on 
an empty stomach.” 

I remembered this Jack Brown as a long- 
haired, ignorant product of the mesquite; a 
drunken loafer, a cheap gambler and a swagger- 
ing bully, buc really dangerous; a man who was 
ready to shoot on small provocation and proud 
of his reputation as a second-class desperado. 
While Captain Hall was talking I had a vision 
of a swarthy, black-haired man dressed like a 
cowboy, who was slapping the face of a Mexi- 
can girl, The girl was crouching against the 
adobe wall of Morris’ dance hall at San Angelo 
and offering no resistance to his blows, but 
only cried, **Oh, Jack! Jack!” A dozen men 
stood near, but none offered to interfere. I 
remembered that I actually started for the 
pair, intending in some vague way to protest, 
but ere I reached them the man entered the 
dance hall. Five minutes afterward the girl 
was paying for his liquor at the bar, and I was 
congratulating myself that I had escaped from 
perpeseasinds one of the most foolish acts of 
my life, 

The girl was known as Press, a half caste 
Mexican creature, who gave Brown the larger 
share of her earnings, bore his blows with 
meekness and would have driven a stiletto into 
the man who conquered him in an encounter. 
But Hall was saying : 

‘We learned at San Angelo yesterday that 
Brown was at the cattle ranch. Sergeant 
Watson got quite thick with the girl Press, 
but sae Gaew nothing about Brown or pre- 
tended ignorance. We intended to reach the 
ranch at sunset, but the norther stopped us. 

“That girl Press is devoted to Brown and 
would raise money some way to bribe a Mexi- 
can to warn him, but money would not hire a 
Mexican, or any other man, t» face this norther, 
So there is no danger that he will be on guard. 
He cannot escape unless he was caught out on 
the range in the storm and is now at some 
other ranch.” 

There was only a faint glow in the east when 
we mounted our horses next morning. The 
norther had spent its fury, and the promise of 
& pleasant day was borne on the soft winds of 
the south. Only a faint sremor, a lingering 
chill in the early air, as if the trees and grass 
were shaking off the coldness of the night. A 
Sharp ride to the westward, and just as the 
scarlet banners of the sun were seen in the 
horizon we drew rein in the wood some hun- 
dred yards from the house were Jack Brown 
was supposed to bs hiding. The ranchhouse 
was a wretched thing constructed of upright 
poles, the cracks being filled with mua. At 
the rear a shed witha sloping roof. The house 
had been built within a few feet of the stream 
where the bank was some twelve feet high. A 





An Old Man’s Story. 





His Friends Had Given up Hope of His 
Recovery. 





Mr. George Rose of Bednersville Relates the 
Sto y of His Suffering and Release—Feels as 
Well as he did at Forty. 


From the Daily Ontario, Belleville. 


Four miles west of Belleville, in the county 
of Prince Edward, on the southern shore of the 
beautiful and picturesque Bay of Quinte, is 
situated the village of Rednersville, a charm- 
ing place of about four hundred population, 
composed quite largely of retired farmers. Of 
late years che picturesque location of the vill- 
age has given it some prominence as a summer 
resort, where may be enjoyed the cool health- 
given breezes of the bay. But even in this 
charming locality disease finds its way, and 
when the epidemic of la grippe swept over Can- 
ada, Rednersville was not spared a visitation. 
Among those attacked was Mr. George Rose, a 
life-long resident of the village who had 
already reached the allotted span of life. Mr. 
Rose had enjoyed remarkable heaith until he 
was taken down with an attack of la grippe, 
when grave fears were entertained for his re- 
covery. In afew months he recovered suffi 
ciently to again move above, but not with his 
accustomed vigor. Mr. Rose had scarcely re- 
gained his health when he was seized with an- 
other attack of this dread disease, worse than 
the first. This had a telling effect upon him 
and his family feared consuinption had claimed 
him for a victim. A physician attended him 
regularly but seemed unable to give him any 
relief. However, all that medical skill could 
do for him was done, but daily Mr. Rose’s con- 
dition grew worse, and in March of this year 
his condition was so low that his family, like 
himself, had given up hope of his recovery. 
During the last month the general talk about 
the village and the surrounding country has 
been the remarkable cure of Mr. Rose by the 
use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pilis. The case 
created such a sensation that a reporter of the 
Ontario, personally acquainted with Mr, Rose, 
determined to call on him and learn the facts of 
the case from his own lips. Mr. Rose was found 
a picture of health and activity for one of his 
years, and expressed his entire willingness to 
tell his story forthe benefitof others. ‘‘I am, 
he said, *‘a well man, and do not hesitate to 
give the credit to De, Williams’ Pink Pills for 
saving my life. I had three attacks of la grippe 
and continued to grow worse up to March of 
this year. At that time I was so reduced in 
tlesh and strength I could es | stand alone, 
In fact I was a mere skeleton. could not eat 
because I had no appetite. I could not sleep 
because my legs and feet became so badly 
swollen and cramped that my wife would have 
to rub them before I could get rest. The pain 
was at times so violent that I could not refrain 
from screaming, and I would tumble ebout in 
bed and long for day to come. If I attempted 
to get up and walk I was apt to fall from 
dizziness. I took medicine from the doctor, 
but it did not help me and I was so discour- 
aged that I felt death would be preferable to 
my misery. I did not think I could live more 
than a few months when one day I read in the 
paper of the cure of a man whose symptoms 
were like mine. I must say I did not have 
much faith in the remedy, but felt as though it 
were a last chance. I sent first for a box and 
by the time that it was half gone [ found that 
my appetite was getting better, and in other 
respects I could notice an improvement in my 
condition, By the time the box was gone 
there was a still further improvement. I con- 
tinued the use of the pills, found that I could 
now get a good night's sleep and that the 
cramps and pains which had formerly made 
my life miserable had disappeared. The swel- 
ling left my limbs, the dizziness disappeared 
and I felt better than I had in four years. 
know that it was Pink Pills and them only that 
brought about the change because I was taking 
nothing else. I have taken in all seven boxes 
and I feel as good now as I did at forty years 
of age. Last winter I was so bad that I could 





Teacher—Don't turn your body full on. In dueling one turns the body side on, so as to make | 


as small a target as possible, 





A 
Pupil—Oh, yes; I see—like this.— Puck. 


not do my own chores, and now I can doa 
good day’s work. My friends congratulate me 
on my regained health and I don’t hesitate to 
tell them that I owe my life to Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills. Many others hereabouts have 
found similar benefit. 

Last spring my niece was looking pale and 
feeling weak, and I advised her parents who 
were very uneasy about her to try Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills. The result is that she is 
now the picture of health. You may say that 
I would not be without Pink Pills in the house, 
for I firmly believe they will do all that is 
claimed for them if they are given atrial.” In 
fact, it appeared that Mr. Rose could not say 
too much for Pink Pills and as the reporter 
drove away he again remarked, ‘‘ Do not for- 
get tosay that I owe my life to Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills.” In conversation with several resi- 
dents of the village the statements made by 
Mr. Rose were fully corroborated. 

Druggists say that Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills 
have an enormous sale, and from all quarters 
come glowing reports of results following their 
use. In very many cases the good work has 
been accomplished after eminent physicians 
had failed, and pronounced the patient beyond 
the hope of human aid. An analysis shows 
that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills contain in a con- 
densed form all the elements necessary to give 
new life and richness to the blood, and restore 
shattered nerves. They are an unfailing speci- 
fic for such diseases as locomotor ataxia, partial 
paralysis, St. Vitus’ dance, sciatica, neuralgia, 
rheumatism, nervous headache, the after 
effects of la grippe, palpitation of the heart, 
pale and shallow complexions, nervous prostra- 
tion; all diseases depending upon vitiated 
humors in the blood, such as scrofula, chronic 
erysipelas, etc. They are also a specific for 
troubles peculiar to females, such as suppres- 
sions, irregularities, and all forms of weakness. 
They build up the blood, and restore the glow 
of health to cheeks, In men they effect a radi- 
cal cure in all cases arising from mental worry, 
overwork, or excesses of whatever nature. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are manufactured 
by the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company, Brock- 
ville, Ont., and Schenectady, N. Y., and are sold 
in boxes (never in loose form by the dozen or 
hundred, and the public are cautioned against 
numerous imitations sold in this shape) at 50 
cents a box, or six boxes for $2 50, and may be 
had of all druggists or direct by mail from Dr, 
— Medicine Company from either ad- 

ress. 








A Child’s Kiss. 


He was a bounty-jumper and had been shot 
down while trying to escape from the guard- 
house. He was a burly, big man, fierce of look 
and rough of speech, and when they brought 
him into the hospital he cursed and raved ina 
way to make you chill. He had received a 
mortal wound, but death had no terrors for 
him. 
must die within forty-eight hours he replied : 

**Bah! What of it? The only favor I have 
to ask is that you keep snivelers away. I want 
no prayin’ and singin’ about me!” 

He had been a wicked mas, He boasted of 





When the surgeon told him that he 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Not the Right Build for Dueling Tactics | 





it. He ridiculed the idea of a hereafter and | 


cursed the Bible and religion. 
men came to speak with him, so that he might 
not die as a dog, but he mocked and cur-ed 
them. We who were watching for the end 
saw the shadow of death when it fell. He 
realized that life 


was ebbing, but still he | 


Men and wo.- | 


cursed and reviled. An hour before he died | 


the wife of a wounded sergeant came in to 
visit her husband, She brought with her a little 
fair-haired girl, four or five years old, and as 
she talked the child slipped away and wan- 
dered up and down the aisles to inspect the 
cots and their occupants. A score of us tried 
to coax her nearer, but she was coy and bash- 
ful. When she reached the cot whereon lay 
the bounty-jumper, the pallor of death on his 
face, but fighting the spectre away, she paused 
and stared at him. When he saw hera smile 
flitted over his face and the fierce light died 
out of his eyes for the first time. 
her to approach, and to our great surprise she 
hesitatingly advanced until she stood beside 
his cot. The mother rose up in alarm, but the 
nurse whispered to her nit to call the child. 
“‘Is you sick?” queried the little one as the 
man reached out his hand and touched her 


He beckoned | 





| business trouble,” he explained. | 
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“ But how did that affect you?” 
‘“Why, don’t you see?” the boy asked im- 
patiently ; ‘‘the secretary had to get square 
| somehow, so he jumped on the cashier with 
both feet ; and after the cashier had thought it 
all over and got good and mad, he jumped on 
| the bookkeeper, and the bookkeeper jumped 
on the entry clerk, and the entry clerk jumped 
on the bill clerk, and he just sailed in and 
i gimme particular rats. An’ there wasn’t no 
one fer me ter jump on, so I thought I’d go out 
and lick a district messenger.” 
“Well, couldn’t you find one to lick?” I 
asked, 
~ *“Oh! I found him quick enough ; but I did- 
1 n’t lick ’im.” 
| ‘* Why not?” 





**’Cause he licked me ! "—Puck. 


en 


Disillusioned. 


Countryman—Whar did yeau stan’ when 
yeau jumped that bridge? 

Steve Brodie—I hung by me han’s and drop- 
ped, see ?—from de middle, 

Countryman—Why, any blame fool could do 
that. I always thought yeau stood under and 
Jumped over it ! 





~~ 





Quite Truthful. 


She—Oh, George, dear, I never loved any man 
but you ! 
| He—But, Muriel—they told me that you had 
; already been married and divorced. 
; She—Why, yes; but I didn’t love him, or I 
wouldn’t have got a divorce, don’t you see. 


> 


The Long and Short of It. 


; Auntie—And how was mamma dressed at the 
| party, Tottie? 

Tottie—W’y, she had a pitty w’te, long, short 
| dwess |! 

| Auntie—But, dear, how could it be both long 
; and short ? 

Tottie—W’y, it was long at the bottom and 
| 

| 





short at the top ! 


Laudable 


; _Von Blumer—I was rather surprised to hear 

that you had consented to let your head sales- 
man marry your daughter. 

! Clothby—I wanted to keep the money in the 

| family. 











golden curls, 
** Aye! child, I'm dying!” he whispered. 
‘“‘And ain’t you got nobody to speak to 
you?” 
“TI didn’t want them.” 
‘* But you wanted me, didn’t you?” 
** Yes—God bless you!” 





RAISI 


A RACKET 


“Is you shot, just like papa?” No matter how much of a racket other 
** Yes, dear.” dealers make about their soaps “* THE MASTER 
**T’se so sorry! I guess I'll kiss you!” MECHANIC’S EXTRAORDINARY ’’ WINS YOUR 
As her lips touched his cheek the death. | CONFIDENCE by resw/¢s, not promises It is 


| the best manufactured for removing dirt 


rattle in his throat frightened her, and she ran | 


away to her mother. The kiss was still warm | °“t!">> "aa Rcatire sto 
when his eyes closed, his head fell back, and he | ,, | 5° le mans = eer SS Pee 
chiveesl- ond led. | He feels that he can wash up and look like 
“*See th derful ch in his face!” cther people, and with little difficulty too . . 
wide, change in his facet’ | |. ONE APPLICATION IS ENOUGH. 
Aye! it was wonderful. The hard lines had THE ALBERT TOILET gue an 


melted out and there was a smile hovering 
about the mouth. That savage expression 
which had intensified as the hours passed and 
the end came nearer, had been kissed away by 
the little child. But for her he would have 
died cursing his God. Mayhap, in the seconds 
between the kiss and dissolution, he had asked 
for mercy.—Detroit Free Press. 


~— Unlike the Duteh Process 
Gf No Alkalies 


me — OoR— 


= Other Chemicals 
Sy pe 








ey 


are used in the 
preparation of 


W. BAKER & C0.’S 


_ \BreakfastCocoa 
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1 y pure and soluble. 
| | Ithas morethan three times 
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a Sugar, and is far more eco- 
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Progressive Animosity. 


He was a very down-hearted and disgusted- 
looking boy, with torn clothes and rumpled 
hair, and a few suspicious bumps on his face ; 
so I stopped and asked him what the matter 
was, and whether I could be of any assistance 
to him. 

‘“*Naw, yer can't do nothing fer me; it’s a 


“Ah? have you lost your position?” I | 
asked, | 

“Naw; and I wouldn’t care if I had. The 
president of our company is the worst old 
duffer in New York.” 

** Does he ill-treat you?” I said kindly. 

‘*Naw; he doesn’t even know me by sight; | 
but he come into the office cross as hornets | 
this mornin’ and climbed up the secretary’s 
collar the worst you ever seen.” 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass, 
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HIGH-CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER 


Studios at Hamilton, Dundas and Hamilton 
Beach 


We make any kiad of a picture that can be made. 





- Easy to Take 
and keep 
the system In eS ee RO 
Psi Ores GODES - BERGER 
AYER’S 


CATHARTIC PILLS | 
A specific for 
Headache 
Constipation, and 
Dyspepsia. 
Every dose 


Eifective 
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6 and 8 Jordan Street 

This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the pu olic, 
The Dintog-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
| tully arranged and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
| are of the Best Quality, and the ALES cannct be su lb 
| Telephone 1090 HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 


The only natural mineral water now supplied to Her 
Majesty, the Queen of England, under Royal Warrant. 

Professor WANKLYN, of London, Eng., states: “ I"have 
analyzed the Godes-Berger water, and find that itcis ex- 
quisitely pure. Ite saline ingredients are normal, jusé 
those required to form an excellent table water.” 


TRY IT 
Acting agent at minis 


AUGUSTE BOLTE 


47 Colborne Street 
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MARJORY’S MISTAKE 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


By ADELINE SERGEANT, 


Author of “ The Great Mill Street Mystery,” “ Jaccbi's Wife,” ‘* Sir Anthony's Secret,” 
* Under False Pretenses,” &c., &c. 


COPYRIGHTED, 1893, BY THE AUTHOR. 


CHAPTER XI. 

“* Did you ever see so small a room ?’ asked 
Marjory, laughing. She was doing the honors 
of her own apartment, originally an unfur- 
nished flat in Baker street. The tiny sitting- 
room was at the top of six flights of stairs, 
but it was quiet, airy, and as pretty as Mar- 
jory’s taste and skill coula make it. 

‘““T have often seen one as small, but never 
one so pretty,” said her visitor. 

Marjory smiled, well satistied. She did not 
choose to say to Mr. Severne how much of the 
decoration and upholstery of the room was due 
to her own fingers, and to those of the friend 
who lived with her, but she remembered. 
nevertheless, the long hours which she and 
Miss Ferris had spent in staining the floor, 
making and putting up the fresh-looking yel- 
low muslin draperies, papering the walls even, 
and enameling their plain deal furniture in 
lovely artistic shades, The friend with whom 
Marjory lived was an artist, and it was her 
brush which had thrown a flight of swallows 
over one corner of the ceiling, and wonderful 
growths of lilies and_bulrushes on the panels 
of the door. The effect was quaint, but ex- 
tremely picturesque. 

Mr. Severne, who had been only too happy 
to avail himself of en invitation to tea, 
looked ‘at it a little wistfully. He recognized 
the order and purity in the little room, just as 
he had recognized it in his mother’s house so 
long as she lived, and it was possibly this asso- 
ciation of ideas which brought a softer look to 
his fine blue eyes a3 he glanced first at the 
spotless little place and then at Marjory. 

“I think,” he said, *‘ that I never saw such 
a charming room in my life.” : 

‘Oh, that is impossible, said Marjory, open- 
ing her eyes. ‘‘ Why, think—think of the 
lovely rooms you must have seen in the coun- 
try. Think even of the drawing-room at Red- 
wood Rectory. I think that a lovely place. 

“I like this better,” he said obstinately. 
“You have got some dried rose leaves some- 
where about, have you not? They remind me 
of my house when I was a boy. My mother 
always used to make ‘ pot pourri’ every sum- 


mer. 

“Did she live in Southminster?” asked 
Marjory softly. She remembered what the 
Squire and Felix had said concerning this 
same mother, and she felt sure that Felix had 
taken the right view of the case when he said 
that Archie Severne had been devotedly 
attached to her. There was a grave shadow 
on the young man’s face as he answered. 

‘“ Yes, we lived in Southmiaster all our lives, 
My father was a Southminster man. and my 
mother came from a village not far off. I sup- 
pose that is why I cling to Southminster still, 
aithough it has not many attractions for me 
now.” 

Marjory felt sorry for him, but she asked her 
next question quickly. 

‘Then why do you stay?” 

‘* Well, aman must get his living somehow,” 
said Archie, with a humorously deprecatory 
air, ‘and as I owe my position to the kindness 
of some friends of my parents, I don’t thiak it 
would be quite the right thing to leave it; 
unless, indeed, I had the prospect of something 
far better, when they could not object.” 

**] understand,” said Marjory. ‘‘It seems 
wrong to say so, but the kindness of other peo- 
ple sometimes ties one down a little too much.” 

**Oh, you have feit that too!” said Archie, at 
once delighted with this community of senti- 
ment. 

**I ought not to say so,” said Marjory, a little 
remorsefully, ‘*‘ but now and then one is a little 
conscious of the tie. But I suppose I am very 
ungrateful.” 

“Not a bit,” said Archie eagerly. He was 
perhaps pleading his own cause a little in up- 
holding Marjory’s views. ‘‘ You see it isn’t 
a@ natural bond, and yet people strain it far 
more than if it were. A father or a mother 
would not expect half the confidence and defer- 
ence which one’s benefactor demands.” 

‘*Perhaps it would be better if they did,” 
said Marjory, feeling that they were gettingon 
dangerous ground. 

**T beg your pardon, I don’t think so. Each 
person has aright to his or her own individu- 
ality—to develop it in the way that seems best. 
People with great gifts, like yourself especially, 
ought to be allowed perfect freedom of action 
in every possible way.” 

** How do you know that I have great gifts?” 
said Marjory. She had seated herseif by this 
time at a dainty tea table, and was pouring out 
tea, while Mr. Severne, sitting on a low chair 
in front of her, was leaning forward, with his 
hands lightly clasped round one knee, and his 
eyes fixed upon her face. 


‘**T have heard of you,” said Mr. Severne, with | 


an appearance of great self-restraint, aif he 
could say a great deal more, but did not choose. 
** And besides—I know.” 

Marjory was almost glad that at this mo- 
ment her artist friend, Ada Ferris, bustled 
into the room and gave her no opportunity for 
areply. Miss Ferris was five and twenty, and 
looked it. She was good-looking, almost hand- 
some, in fact, but she did not give in any way 
the impression of youth, rather of complete 
maturity, and a good deal of experience. It 
was for this reason, perhaps, that Mrs. Hyde 
had considered her fit to be Marjory’s com- 
panion, and even to a certain extent a chap- 
eron. Miss Ferris was small and dark, with 
brilliant black eyes, a tousled black head, and 
a bright complexion. She was fond of a touch 
of vivid color in her dress, although she had 
too much good sense to overdo it in the Lon- 
don streets. On this occasion she was in 


black, with a scarlet flame of poppies in her | 


hat, and at one side of her bodice. She bore 
an old resemblance to some flitting, bright 
winged tropical bird, never tamable, and 
never still. 

**Tam dreadfully late,’ said Miss Ferris, when 
Mr. Severne had been introduced to her, and 
she had settled herseif in herown particular 
chair, a wicker chair covered with downy 


cushions, amongst which she nestled like a | 


bird in a nest, “ but I couldn’t get here any 


and a quantity of unbound music in portfolios. 
Marjory tuned ber instrument and stood up b 
the piano to play, but, as Severne noticed, 
without notes, which pleased him, because he 
cared less for accuracy than for an appearance 
of spontaneousness. She played some quaint 
old dance music, written nearly a couple of 
centuries ago, and Archie Severne, who was 
really impressionable, was held spell-bound by 
the charm of those sweet, weird measures and 
the beauty of the player. 

As Miss Ferris had intimated, Marjory’s 
pose in playing was something to be remem- 
bered. She had an extremely beautiful hand 
and wrist, and her figure was remarkably 
graceful. To Mr. Severne, who was not with- 
out a touch of sentiment and romance in his 
composition, it was a revelation to hear and 
see Marjory play. 

**Oh, go on! Please go on!” he said, almost 
unconscious of the unconventional fervor 
which he put into his voice when she had fin- 
ished. ‘1 could listen to you all day when 
you play like thar.” 

Marjory colored, and smiled ; but there was 
a happy light in her eyes. Ada Ferris looked 
at the young man shrewdly, yet with a half 
sympathetic air. 

‘Play something with her Mr. Severne,” she 
said. ‘“ Your efforts won't be thrown away ; I 
can tell good music from bad somehow, 
although I know nothing about it.” 

Severne began to suspect that Miss Ferris 
knew a great deal more about it than she 
chose to show. 

Marjory was glad to find that his touch on 
the piano was very good, and that he could 
read creditably, when easy music was put 
before him. It was plain that he had a good 
ear and plenty of musical ability, but was 
without much technical training. 

After playing together for some time, Mar- 
jory ventured to set him right on some point 
of technical detail and was pleased to find that 
he was delighted to be corrected. They went 
on from one thing to another until, as Miss 
Ferris afterwards remarked, Marjory had given 

im ‘ta music lesson free, gratis, and for no- 
thing.” 4 : 

It was the fading of the summer sunlight 
from the west which first aroused Mr. Severne 
to a remembrance of the hour. He made an 
exclamation of surprise as he rose from his 
seat at the piano. 

‘*T had no idea it was so late,” he said. “I 
have stayed an unconscionable time.” 

** We have enjoyed it very much,” said Mar- 
jory, the soft color coming to her cheeks. ‘I 
so seldom find anyone to play accompaniments 
with me.” 

** You don’t live in London do you, Mr. Sev- 
erne ?” asked Miss Ferris. 

‘*No, I wish I did,” he replied regretfully. 
** But,” with rather an audacious look at Mar- 
jory, ‘‘a season ticket is not a very great ex- 
travagance. I think I shall be in London 
rather more than I have been hitherto.” 

“T hope,” said Marjory, though with some 
little hesitation. ‘ that vou will be able to prac- 
tice with me now and then,” then as Archie 
broke out into eager protestations of delight, 
she continued in a more decided tone, ** I have 
promised to play at a People’s Concert in about 
| a fortnight ; will you play my accompaniments 
then for me? I have been wanting co find 
somebody with whom I could practice them a 
little beforehand.” 

Archie scarcely knew how to express his 
gratification. ; 

‘*T'll practice as much as ever you like, Miss 
Moore,” he said, his face lighting up quite boy- 
ishly, ‘‘and you shall see, I won't make a single 
mistake. I play carelessly, I know, but I will 
practice now that I have something to look for- 
ward to.” 

** Yes, you need practice,” said Marjory, with 
the air of a severe young mentor. ‘I am afraid 
you do play carelessly sometimes, but you will 
very soon improve.” 

‘*T should soon improve if I had you to teach 
me,” said Archie fervently, and it was quite 
easy to see that he was not thinking of music 
alone. 

** Well, Marjory,” said Miss Ferris, when the 
visitor had aeparted, ‘‘I don’t know if you 
are aware of it, but that young man is falling 
head over ears in love with you, and you have 
been flirting with him in the most outrageous 
manner, It was nue my presence that re- 
' strained him from throwing himself at your 
feet.” 

‘“‘Then you were a very effective chaperon,” 
said Marjory merrily, though the color came to 
her face as she spoke, “ for I didn’t observe 
any symptoms of such a mad proceeding.” 

Miss Ferris nodded significantly. ‘* Don’t 
let him come here too often,” she said, “‘ unless 
you mean to encourage him, and Marjory, don't 
let him come when I am out.” 

‘* Why not?” said Marjory, a little wistfully. 

‘* Because you must not, child. It wouldn't 
be proper. He's much too young and hand. 
some. I don’t know what business you had to 
ask him here at all.” 

“Oh, Ada, when you have so many friends 
of yourown. May I not ask even one?” 

‘* Ask a dozen, if you like,” said Miss Ferris 
briskly. ‘‘ There’s safety in numbers ; but this 
Mr. Severne, good-looking as he is, would very 
soon presume. I don’t mind his falling in love 
with you, but I should very much object to his 
saying you were in love with him.” 

* Ada,” said Marjory, with a look of dis- 
pleasure, ‘* you do say some of the most unwar- 
rantable things sometimes,” 

** My dear, I am an old woman, and you area 
aan said Miss Ferris, ‘‘I like men very well 
in their places, but I think Mr, Severne’s place 
is to stay at Southminster.” 

She noticed with a little concern that Mar. 
Jory did not dispute this assertion. It seemed 
to her that Marjory’s silence argued a stronger 
| feeling than she would own. The girl was 
generally ready enough to arguea point. When 
she hela her tongue Miss Ferris felt that she 
had got out of her range. 

Archie Severne went quietly home to South- 
| minster that evening, although he had pro- 





sooner, and I thought you would be discussing | mised some of his friends to meet them ata 
musical matters, which don't interest me, so I | music hall, and go to supper afterwards ata 


didn’t hurry myself.” 
** Do musical matters not interest you ?” said | 
Archie Severne. He felt surprised that Mar- | 
jory should live with an unmusical companion, | 
Miss Ferris gave an odd flute-like little laugh, | 
‘* Marjory knows," she said, ** Ican’t tell one 


certain little cafe, which had the reputation of 
surreptitiously keeping its back rooms open to 
the early hours of the morning. Archie did 


| not feel inclined that night for this particular 


form of dissipation. The refining influences of 
Marjory’s company and Marjory’s music were 





note from another, but I am an excellent critic, | 
nevertheless. You may not believe it, but I | 
can always tell Miss Moore when she is not | 
playing properly. 

‘*That is because you look at my face and 
can see when | am tired,” said Marjory affec- 
tionately, ‘‘ Besides, it is a curious thing that | 
although you say you are ignorant of music, 
you can listen to me for hours and bours.” 

** Ah! but that’s because I look at you,” said 
Miss Ferris. ‘‘I like to see your poses as you 
play: Have you ever heard Miss Moore play, | 

r. Severne?” | 

Mr. Severne acknowledged that he had not. | 

“Then she shall play for you after tea. I 
promise for her, you see, because I know she 
likes playing. I wish I could accompany her, | 
but I can't.” 

**I shall have pleasure in doing that, if you | 
let me,” said Mr. Severne. } 

Involuntarily Marjory thought of the wrong | 
chords in Redwood church, and shivered, then 
took herself to task for her unamiability. 

“I will play something alone, first,” she 
said, ‘* and then if you will play with me, Mr. 
Severne, I shall be very glad.’ 


strong upon him. He was not by any means 
naturally disposed to vicious tastes or habits ; 
he had a natural love for what was beautiful, 


| according to his views of beauty, and he was 


clever enough to have acquired a lish of 
manner which would easily have deceived any- 
one far more experienced than Marjory into 
believing that his knowledge and his apprecia- 
tion of good, artistic work were far greater 
than they were in reality. As for his morals, 


| they were not worse than those of other young 


men, for he was rather of a gentle and domestic 


| turn, and if he had had a pleasant home of his 


own would have desired nothing better; but 


| cireurnstances had been against his cultivation 


of the quieter virtues. His father had died 
early, and his mother, though a good and lov- 
ing woman, was arigid pietist, and had made 
his home dreary with religious austerities in 
his boyish days. Even music, unless it were 
church music, had been looked upon asa sin. 
Light reading, games of all sorte. innocent 
recreations had been barred. The conse- 
quence was that when Archie Severne came 
to man’s estate he plunged deeply into 


| pleasures that were not altogether harm- 





There was a cottage piano in the room and a 
music stand, as well as Marjory’s violin case, | 


(less and 


innocent, and he had _ soon 
been head over ears in money difficulties, His 


























mother, deeply disapproving, but warmly 
attached to him, had come more than once to 
his rescue, but he had soon reached the end of 
her resources, and it was perhaps rather fortu- 
nate for her that she was carried off by a pre- 
vailing epidemic when Archie was twenty- 
two. Since then he had lived alone in South- 
minster, allowing himself to be gradually 
dragged down to the level of companions infin- 
itely beneath him in tastes and character, and 
though despising himself for hisown weakness, 
had never made any determined effort to raise 
himself outof their sphere. His mother's old 
friends looked askance uponehim. The church 
dignitaries, who had been his father’s friends, 
gave him the cold shoulder ; and such families 
as opened their doors to him were of a kind 
which he secretly disdained. He was glad 
sometimes to get away from Southminster, 
even to the seclusion of Redwood village, 
where he persisted in playing the church 
organ whenever he had the opportunity, 
although his town friends jeered at him for 
doing so. He excused himself to them on the 
grounds that he wanted the stipend which Mr, 
Drummond was willing to pay, but as a mat- 
ter of fact it was not the money that he 
wanted so much as the intercourse with people 
who were more refined and cultivated than his 
usual companions, and safety from the tempta- 
tions to vice with which he had become 
satiated. 


It was in this state of mind, wearied and dis-. 


gusted with some of the excesses into which he 
had fallen, that he came across Marjory Moore, 
whose simple friendliness and great musical 
talents attracted him far more than any pros- 
pect of her becoming the heiress of a fortune. 


CHAPTER XII. 


Marjory did not forget to write to Felix and 
ask him also to come and see her. But the 
invitation fell a little flat, for Felix had re- 
sented its omission when Archie Severne was 

referred before him. However, he came at 
ast, and made friends with Miss Ferris, whom 
he found decidedly entertaining. For some 
reason orother, Miss Ferris did not propose 
music immediately after tea. Perhaps it was 
for this reason that Marjory found the inter- 
view somewhat wearisome. She looked im- 
patiently at the clock once or twice, and moved 
restlessly to the window, and back again, as 
though she wanted change and fresh air. If 
Felix noted these demonstrations, which were 
very slight, (for Marjory herself was almost un- 
conscious of them), he showed no trace of dis- 
turbance, and it was Miss Ferris who gave him 
the clue, by remarking at length : 

** Well, if Mr. Severne is coming to take you 
tothe Vestry Hall, Marjory, you had better be 
getting ready, or you will be late.” 

Felix did not flinch, though he felt a sudcen 
sharp pang of pain and amaze. 

‘Is Mr, Severne coming to-night ?” he asked 
quietly. 

Marjory was looking a little guilty. He 
caught sight of the flash of wrath which flew 
from her eyes to Miss Ferris, but Miss Ferris 
sat smiling, apparently unaware of Marjory’s 
anger. 

“It isa charity concert, or something of the 
sort,” said Miss Ferris cheerfully, ‘‘and Mar- 
jory has been teaching him to play her accom- 
paniments. They are going to perform to- 
gether to-night.” 

** You are going, of course?” said Felix, look- 
ing at her. 

t was Miss Ferris’ turn to look a little 
guilty. She knew of Felix’s relationship to 
the people who had given Marjory her educa- 
tion, and she suspected that he regarded her 
merely asa person deputed by Mrs. Hyde to 
take charge of Marjory. In fact, she knew 
that she had promised to do 80, and that she 
now seemed to be shirking her duty. She 
could not very well tell him that it was at Mar- 
jory’s request. 

“No, [am not going,” she saidlamely. ‘I'm 
not musical, you know.” . 

“IT asked Ada not to go.” said Marjory, 
standing still in the middle of the room with 
a spot of hot colorjn ejther cheek. ‘‘She has 
a bad cold and she does not enjoy these func- 
tionr. Mr. Severne is to call for me at seven 
o'clock.” 

‘*T suppose one can get in by paying,” said 
Fel)x pleasantly. ‘‘ Perhaps you will allow me 
to go with you? I shall enjoy hearing you 


*“Oh, certainly, we shall be most pleased,” 
said Marjory, but in a or fey mond 
way. She was evidently a good deal discon: 
certed and went away to change her dress for 
the evening with an air of dist:nct vexation. 

‘*Three will be too many for a hansom,” said 
Miss Ferris with cheerful irrelevance. ‘‘ You 
will bave to go in a four-wheeled cab.” 

Felix stood upon the hearthrug with his 
hands behind him and looked at her. 

‘“*What does all this mean?” he said in a 
lower voice than usual. 

Miss Ferris laughed nervously. ‘‘ What does 
what mean?” she asked. ‘* Tnere are a good 
many things about which you might ask that 
question, Mr. Hyde. What particular mystery 
do you want explaining now?” 

“T mean,” said Felix with increasing gravity, 
‘*this sudden and rather extraordinary intim- 
acy between Marjory and Archie Severne. 
ore they bad never met three weeks ago.” 

**lam not Marjory’skeeper,” said Miss Ferris, 

‘*No, but you are her friend. You are older 
than she is, and can see possibilities where she 
would be blind or ignorant. Marjory knows 
nothing of the world; youdo. Your eyes are 
wide open, and therefore I ask you what it all 
means.” 

“You are taking things too seciously, Mr. 
Hyde,” said Ada, putting aside her frivolous 
manner and answering him in atone as earnest 
as his own. ‘‘There is nothing going on to 
which anyone need object. You must remem- 
ber that in Marjory’s position she has to know 
a great many people, a great many men, in 
fact, and that one can’t protect her as if she 
were a@ young lady doing nothing and living at 

ome,” 

**No, and that's the worst of the life she 
leads,” said Felix, almost with a groan. ‘‘ She 
ought to be sheltered and protected from any 
possible harm. A beautiful woman alone in 
the world as she is, runs more risk than one 
likes to think of.” 

“*T see,” said Miss Ferris, ‘‘ you mean that you 
vr not mind protecting her yourself, if you 
could,” 

** Yes, I do mean that,” said Felix shortly, 
“but it is impossible, unfortunately.” 

‘*T don't see why you need say so,” returned 
Ada vivaciously, ‘‘ You have better prospects 
than some people, than Mr, Severne, for in- 
stance,” 

‘* You thing, then”—Felix turned a pale face 
towards her—“ you think that he wants to 
marry Marjory?” 

‘*T think that he is in love with her,” said 
Miss Ferris, 

**And yet you don’t think it worth while to 
watch over hera little? You let her go about 
with bim and expose herself to remark, with- 
out remonstrance?” 

“Tc is not fair to say that, Mr. Hyde. They 
have never been out together before without 
me, and I have remonstrated, but if you had 
anything to do with Marjory you would know 
that itis no use drawing the reins too tight. 
Marjory won't stand it, and I am sometimes a 
little afraid of driving her into revolt.” 

“Into revolt! Against what?” 

‘* Against society, against conventionality, 

ainst all the restrictions that dear, good Mrs, 

yde tried to hedge her round with, I think 
that Marjory’s feeling is that she is not a child 
anv longer. that she is able to judge for her- 
self and make her own choice in life, and that 
no one has any right to restrain her.” 

** Not even those who "—Felix stopped short. 

**Not even those who have befriended her,” 
said Miss Ferris gravely. ‘*She does not 
acknowledge their right to be obeyed.” . 

** I did not mean those who had befriended 
her,” said Felix slowly. ‘I meant those who 
loved her.” 

‘* Ah! well,” said Miss Ferris, ‘ perhaps she 
doesn’t alcogether know who those are. Why 
don’t you speak to her yourself?” 

Felix looked down and sighed. ‘‘ It doesn't 
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seem right to fetter her,” he said. 

re —— don’t, somebody else will,” she an- 
swered. 

A knock at the door cut short their colloquy, 
and Mr. Severne was announced. 

Miss Ferris watched the two men greet each 
other, with some curiosity. She noticed that 
Archie looked very much taken aback, and 
that Felix was courteous and self. possessed, 
but a little cold. She left them alone for a 
minute or two while she went to see if Mar- 
jory was ready. She found the girl arranging 
some flowers in the bosom of her dress and 
looking unusually flushed and nervous, At 
first she took no notice of Miss Ferris, who 
stood beside the dressing-table in momentary 
silence. 

“I suppose you are vexed with me,” said 
Miss Ferris at length. ‘ You think I might 
have got rid of Mr. Hyde without telling him 
about the concert.” 

‘“*I don’t mind whether he knows about the 
concert or not,” said Marjory proudly, ‘‘and I 


well, I am sorry that Felix is coming with us, 

after all.” 

Rene think he will report you at Redwood 
all?” 

«‘‘ As if that mattered,” said Marjory with a 
gesture of impatience. ‘‘ No, it is only—Felix 
has some old-tashioned ideas, and he might 
think that I was ungrateful to Mr. Hyde, who 
has a great dislike to Mr. Severne, and told me 
he would never have him in his house. Don't 


you see, it doesn't look quite nice perhaps for 
me to be going with him to a concert after 


— I wanted to explain it to Felix a little, 
rst.” 
‘* Well, you know I ama stupid person,” said 


Miss Ferris, ‘‘but upon my word, I don’t see 
You are doing 
exactly what Mr. Hyde would not have wished, 


the good of explanations. 


and I don’t see how you can get out of that.” 


“IT am not bound to obey Mr, Hyde,” said 


Marjory. 


**Exactly, that is where the doubtful point 


comes in ; but don’t worry about that to-night, 
child. Go to the concert and eon best, 
and settle matters with Felix and 
afterwards,” 


She spoke kindly, for she saw that the tears 


were very near Mazjory’s eyes. The girl turned 


and kissed her friend hurriedly, as if to ask 


pardon for her previous vexation. 


am not vexed with you: why should I be? But— | extremely good 
| 
r. Severne 


both by members of the committee and by the 
erformers, as belonging to neither, and there. 
ore in the way. He accepted Marjory’s sug- 
gestion that he should go round tothe front 
and seat himself among the audience. He did 
not find the performance very interesting. The 
audience, however, was of another opinion, 
and applauded everything veciferously. They 
had come to be pleased, and pleased they were, 

There was a distinct thrill of satisfaction, 
especially among the women, when the violin- 
ist, Miss Parlez Moore, stepped out upon the 
platform, but Felix observed from the remarks 
that caught his ear that they thought a great 
deal more of her appearance and dress than of 
her music. They were evidently rather flat- 
tered that such a beautiful young lady, in such 
a beautiful evening dress, should come to play 
forthem. An audience of that kind resents 
morning dress as an insult to its dignity. 

Marjory had _ chosen bright and tuneful 
music for the occasion. Borg’s Tarantella, and 
a well known Serenata ; and Archie made an 
accompanist. Felix, who 
knew something of Severne’s style of playing, 
was amazed at the progress which he seemed 
to have made. He had evidently been practic. 
ing very carefully, and he neither lost his place 
nor played false chords, as it had been his 
habit to do, 

‘* She must have been teaching him,” he said 
to himself jealously. ‘‘ Archie Severne would 
never take pains for anyone else.” 

The music came to an end, an encore was 
obtained, and when that was finished, and 
Marjory in her gleaming white dress was led 
off the stage by the tall, fair-haired man, who 
looked a fitting mate even for one so fair as 
she, the tongues of the people sitting near 
Felix were unloosed, and he heard a series of 
remarkable statements and conjectures with 
respect to the players. 

““They say she was but a working girl,” said 
one woman to another, ‘‘and all but starving. 
Somebody took her up and taught her to play, 
and now she’s making her thousands a year, so 
they yo 

“It ain’t so easy to make thousands a year,” 
said her more sceptical companion. ‘ And the 
young man as — along of her, what's he!” 

“*"K’s ‘er ‘usband, they say,” was the answer. 
‘““And a nice pair they look, don’t they? | 
wonder, though, she don’t call herself by her 
married name; but there, singers and players 


**Don’t think too hardly of me, Ada,” she eeere takes names that isn’t their hown, I've 
eard.” 


said, as she turned away. 
There's something in the wind,” solilo- 


Felix was glad that the opening bars of the. 


quized Miss Ferris, as she followed Marjory | professional lady’s song were now being played, 
into the sitting-room, “which I don't under- | and the women’s voices died away in silence. 


stand, It strikes me that matters have gone 
rather further than I am supposed to know. 
Well, Marjory's her own mistress, and I abso- 


So that was the way they talked of Marjory 
already. He was much too annoyed to see that 
there was nothing but a floating rumor in what 


lutely decline to take the responsibility. If | the women had said. He fancied that gossip 


Felix had any sense he would propose to her,at 
once.” 

But in spite of her inward protest, she was 
sorry when they were gone that she had not 
accompanied them. She knew that she had 
been glad to avoid the necessity of going, she 
did not like concerts, and she had chaperoned 
Marjory to a great many. On this occasion, 
not an important one by any means, she had 
seen no reason why Marjory should not go 
under Mr. Severne’s escort instead of her own. 

The trio drove down to the concert-room in a 
somewhat uncomfortable silence, Felix knew 
that he had thrust his presence upon the others 
uninvited, and that they were angry with him. 
Under other circumstances he would have been 
glad of this opportunity of hearing Marjory 
play in public, a pleasure which he had hitner- 
to denied himself. 

‘* What sort of concert is it going to be?” he 
asked her once, by way of trying to start a con- 
versation. 

“It is nothing much. A little concert for 
poor people, that’s all,” she answered indiffer- 
ently, and Felix said nomore. It seemed a 
long drive to him, though really it was not 
very far. 

A well known vestry hall had been lent for 
the concert, and the staring red brick building 
at the junction of three or four rather squalid 
streets was situated in that dreariest of all 
regions, the North of London. Marjory under- 
took the guidance of the little party. She had 
been there before, for rehearsals, and she 
mounted flights of stairs and skimmed down 
bewildering pas-ages with an ease which came 
of knowledge and practice. s 

Felix reflected that he would never be able 
to find his way out, supposing he wished to go 
before the conclusion of the performance, but 
he soon found that exit was easy enough. The 
intricacies of the passages were threaced only 
by those who were going to green-rooms and 
dressing-rooms, and there was a much easier 
way forthe publicin general. He found him- 
self at last in an apartment that was dignified 
y the name of library, though it had little 
claim to the title, for the shelves against the 
wall were almost absolutely devoid of books. 
There was a baize-covered table, and a tew 
benches and chairs, The room was evidently 
used from time to time as a committee room. 
A large tire blazed in tne grate, and some light 
refreshments stood on the table. 

Marjory was at once warmly welcomed by 
various people, who turned out to be either 
members of the committee or performers. 
There was quite a little crowd of them, and 
Felix ob-erved them with interest. There 
were two or three oldish ladies, to whom the 
management of the affair seemed to belong. 
There was a fussy chairman, a member of the 
London County Council, and two or three men 
who had something to do with the .London 
School Board. An anxious pa feilow in 
evening dress was superintending tickets and 
programmes. The other persons present were 
performers of one kind or another. The reciter, 
with curly hair, sat apart, his hands crossed 
over one leg, gently moving his lips, as if he 
were testing the powers of his memory. The 
amateur brass vocalist showed himself ex- 
tremely nervous, The soprano was a profes- 
sional, paid for her services, and inclined to 
give herself airs. There was a little group of 
chorus singers in one corner, and a small 
body of youths in flannels, who were presently 
to give an exhibition of musical drill. 

The entertainment was decidedly of a mixed 
character, but all the more likely to prove pop- 
ular to the crowded audience for whose benefit 
it was given. 

Felix found that he was being glared at, 
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was already busy with Marjory’s name. 
Married to Archie Severne, indeed! She must 
never play with him in public again. Felix 
raged inwardly with a jealous pain at his heart, 
which he had never known before, and which 
he found it hard to define. 

“Tll have it out with Severne himself,” he 
thought; ‘“‘he sball not be allowed to drag Mar- 
jory’s name through the mud. If he does, he 
will have to settle with me.” 


(To be Continued.) 
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A Texas Norther. 





We were riding along the middle fork of the 
Concho, Lieutenant Ward of the Tenth cavalry, 
Caswell, chief clerk at the post sutler’s, and 
We had been out after antelope with- 
out success, and late in the afternoon found 
ourselves some twenty miles from Fort Concho, 
men and mounts tired with a day's pounding 
Private Bilkins, whom the 
lieutenant had taken along to spread our noon- 
day lunch and lead the pack horse, rode at the 

with the faithful- 
ness of a troop horse, while the pack animal 
bore no heavier a burden than a pair of jack 
ignominiously 


myself. 


over the plains, 
rear, his big gray followin 


rabbits which Caswell had 
potted, 


A blast of air, so cold that it seemed to 


almostireeze one’s blood, rushed over us just 


as the 
advancing cloud, A band of cattle, two hun- 


dred or more in compact mass, plunged madly 


past, their heads near the ground and their 


jong horas shining in the glow of the false 

twilight. Crash, through the underbrush, 

splash, through the stream, and then wildly 
on toward the southward tore the cattle. 

Over a swell of the plains came other herds, 
all running like race horses. Antelope, whose 
fleet feet and far-reaching vision bad been 
their own protection and the cause of our 
failure all the day, skimmed the ground, their 
white tails bobbing with their nimble bounds, 
To the southward, always to the southward, 
fled the creatures of the plains asifin flight 
lay safety from the blast, as if flesh and blood 

‘could outspeed the ice wind. 

‘* She's coming |” exclaimed the lieutenant. 
Inelegant, perhaps, but save in its unwar- 
ranted designation of a meteorological gender 
entirely truthful. Turning our horses sharply 
to the right and restraining at the beginning 
their symptoms of a desire to bolt, we rode 
into the thickest of the timber and then east- 
ward at a gallop which lacked little of a lively 
run. Colder blew the north wind. Blast- 
driven drops of rain began to slap our cheeks 
with their stinging picket warnings that the 
storm was nearly upon us, and we were 
anxiously oe for some embankment along 
the stream which would partially shelter us 
under its lee, when Bilkins wantonly broke the 
rules and regulations of the service by treating 
his superior officerin a most flippant and un- 
military manner, His big gray bounded by, 
the pack horse keeping noble time to giant 
leaps. ‘* Come on,” yelled Bilkins, ‘‘ There’s a 
house ——” 

He doubtless added something more, but his 
words, likethe cattle, went to the southward. 
We overtook Bilkins in fifty yards and in fifty 
more ended a wild race to a miserable shanty 
which the sharp eyes of the soldier had seen. 

Before we could dismount half a dozen men 
came out, and the cheery voice of Captain Hall 
was heard: *“‘ Just in time, lieutenant! Boys, 
help the gentlemen with their horses,” 

Five minutes later the animals were safe in 
a corral near the shanty, from which they could 
not escape during the storm, and we were in 
the house, where Captain Hall and a detail of 
state rangers had taken refuge. A fire was 
soon roaring in the old fireplace, for the fierce 
wind without caused a magnificent draught, 

Darkness and the storm. Men rolled in sad- 
die blankets and sleeping on the dirt floor. 
The dreary drip of drops which came through 
the leaking roof. And the roar added to the 
blast, and the ground trembles as a herd of 
bellowing cattle thunders past. 

“What a night and what a storm!” said 
Captain Hall. ‘I pity “ cowboy who is out 
to-night. Noman could live through such a 
norther unless he was mufitied like an Eskimo,” 

We didn’t know it then, but later we learned 
that all alone a woman was riding through the 
night, while we huddled in the shanty. The 
bitter wind, rain which froze where it fell, 
even death in the darkness, were defied by a 
love which bore a woman to warn as worthless 
& scoundrel as lived in Texas. 

A long time Captain Hall gazed at the fire, 
his big eyes looking bigger in the blaze. Ver 
innocent eyes were his, mild and liquid like a 
maiden’s. This leader of the rangers, captain 
of a daring band of reckless riders whose mis- 
sion was the capture of desperate outlaws, 
had the face of a poet and the eyes of a school- 
girl, At length he said, unconsciously using 
the local vernacular : 

‘You all better see this thing out. We are 
after a man who is wanted for some score ot 
crimes, big and little. Life at Fort Concho 
must be rather dreary. Get up, guard, mount, 

drill, the sunset gun, taps, go to bed. Isn't 
that the routine? Come with us in the morn- 
ing and see us catch Jack Brown. He's at a 
ranch some four miles from Johnson Station 
and about eight miles from here. We'll sur- 
round the ranchhouse as soon as it’s light, and 
if there’s any shooting you can watch it from 
the timber. Then we'll go back to the fort 
together. We'll have breakfast at the ranch, 
and that will be worth staying over for. See 
us capture Brown and get your break fast.” 

“You forget I am a soldier,” replied Lieuten- 
ant Ward, somewhat nettled, ‘‘and would 
hardly hide behind a tree while a dozen men 
captured a single out-law.” 

* Pshaw,” said Captain Hall. ‘It isn’tin the 
line of your duty to expose yourself to the bul- 
lets of any cattle thief the rangers may arrest. 
I don’t suppose there will be any resistance, 
but I never could forgive myself if any of you 
gentlemen came to harm. I reckon I was 
making as much of your breakfast as of our 
»wn mission. It's a long ride to the fort on 
an empty stomach.” 

I remembered this Jack Brown as a long- 
haired, ignorant product of the mesquite; a 
drunken loafer, a cheap gambler and a swagger- 
ing bully, but really dangerous; a man who was 
ready to shoot on small provocation and proud 
of his reputation as a second-class desperado. 
While Captain Hall was talking I had a vision 
of a swarthy, black-haired man dressed like a 
cowboy, who was slapping the face of a Mexi- 
can girl, The girl was crouching against the 
adobe wall of Morris’ dance hall at San Angelo 
and offering no resistance to his blows, but 
only cried, **Oh, Jack! Jack!” A dozen men 
stood near, but none offered to interfere. I 
remembered that I actually started for the 
pair, intending in some vague way to protest, 
but ere I reached them the man entered the 
dance hall, Five minutes afterward the girl 
was paying for his liquor at the bar, and I was 
congratulating myself that I had escaped from 
perpetrating one of the most foolish acts of 
my life. 

The girl was known as Press, a half caste 
Mexican creature, who gave Brown the larger 
share of her earnings, bore his blows with 
meekness and would have driven a stiletto into 
the man who conquered him in an encounter. 
But Hall was saying: 

‘We learned at San Angelo yesterday that 
Brown was at the cattle ranch. Sergeant 
Watson got quite thick with the girl Press, 
but she Soon nothing about Brown or pre- 
tended ignorance. We intended to reach the 
ranch at sunset, but the norther stopped us. 

“That girl Press is devoted to Brown and 
would raise money some way to bribe a Mexi- 

can to warn him, but money would not hire a 
Mexican, or any other man, to face this norther, 
8o there is no danger that he will be on guard. 
He cannot escape unless he was caught out on 
the range in the storm and is now at some 
other ranch.” 

There was only a faint glow in the east when 
we mounted our horses next morning. The 
norther had spent its fury, and the promise of 
& pleasant day was borne on the soft winds of 
the south. Only a faint cremor, a lingering 
chill in the early air, as if the trees and grass 
were shaking off the coldness of the night. A 
sharp ride to the westward, and just as the 
Scarlet banners of the sun were seen in the 
horizon we drew rein in the wood some hun- 
dred yards from the house were Jack Brown 
was supposed to ba hiding. The ranchhouse 
wasa wretched thing constructed of upright 
poles, the cracks being filled with mua, At 
the rear a shed with a sloping roof. The house 
had been built within a few feet of the stream 
where the bank was some twelve feet high. A - 


un was hidden on the horizon by the 
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door in the front room opened to ‘the south- 


ward ; one in the shed to the north. 
Like Indians surroundin 
settler, the rangers station 


undertaking. Everything was ready. 


, Hall, 


long and hard. 


“One of the men has just got home,” whis- 
Ac- 
three of the rangers, while the 
fourth held the horses, he walked to the door. 

“Hello!” was the response to his knock. A 
short parley, a demand for admittance, a pro- 
fane reply and then the sharp report of a rifle. 
One of the rangers turned his back toward the 
house, took one step and fzil heavily on his 
A dozen winchesters sent a 
Some struck the 
poles, but a few found their way through the 
No ordcr to seek shelter 
of a tree was needed now. In two minutes 
Lieutenant Ward and Caswell had added their 
rifles to their fire, and after it was all over I 
found that the magazine of my own winches- 


pered Captain Hall as he dismounted. 
companied b 


face. Crash! 
‘dozen bullets into the house. 


mud-mended cracks, 


ter was empty. 


The passion of a man-hunt conquers, as it 
always will until in the evolution of time the 
intoxication uf battle is outbred from human 
long we 
shots 
suddenly the 
,» and a man stepped 


nature. I dont know how 
fired or how long the answering 
came from the shanty, but 
door was flung inwa 
bodily out. 


An instant the rifles cooled. I saw Jack 
Brown's gaudy sombrero, its wide rim and 
massive crown glistening with silver orna- 


ments. Black hair hanging to the shoulders, 


the leather ‘‘ chaps ” of a cowboy, and then— 
straight outward shot two arms, gleaming 
black eyes sighted two heavy colts, and at their 
report a ranger dropped his rifle because a 


bullet had shattered anarm. Then a volley. 


The broad hat slipped downward over the 
black eyes, straight up in the air two pistols 
sent their harmless lead and to the ground in 


a heap sank the body. 


The rangers on guard at the rear ran toward 
the front when theirears told them the outlaw 
We gathered around the 
fallen man, all honoring in our hearts the 
hopeless daring of his death, and Captain Hall 


had braved his fate. 


lifted the sombrero from his face. 


mate devil!” he yelled. ‘‘Run to the rear, 
3!” 


Idle to beat the bush. Useless a 
Long after- 


Too late ! 
hasty hunt through the timber. 
ward we knew that from the limb of an oak, 
around which a wild grapevine had woven its 
dense foliage, Jack Brown saw a sight which 
would have redeemed a being worth, in the 
broad economy of eternal time, the trouble of 
redemption. 

Love had faced that awful storm. Love had 
done its best to bring a warning. Love had 
laid down its life that a miserable and worse 
than worthless man might spring out of a door, 
plunge over an embankment and hide in a 


tree. 

As tenderly as if her life had been all purity 
and her soul all untouched by sin, we bore her 
body to the fort, and the next day, decently 
dressed in the garments of her sex, the body of 
Press was consigned to an unmarked grave on 
a barren hill not many yards from the spot 
where Brown used to beat her. 

And no larger funeral had been seen on the 
frontier.—C. W. Hunter in Short Stories, 





An Old Man’s Story. 





His Friends Had Given up Hope of His 
Recovery. 





Mr. George Rose of Bednersville Relates the 
Ste y of His Suffering and Release—Feels as 
Well as he did at F orty. 

From the Daily Ontario, Belleville. 

Four miles west of Belleville, in the county 
of Prince Edward, on the southern shore of the 
beautiful and picturesque Bay of Quinte, is 
situated the village of Rednersville, a charm- 
ing place of about four hundred population, 
composed quite largely of retived farmers. Of 
late years the picturesque location of the vill- 
age has given it some prominence as a summer 
resort, where may be enjoyed the cool health- 
given breezes of the bay. But even in this 
charming locality disease finds its way, and 
when the epidemic of la grippe swept over Can- 
ada, Rednersville was not spared a visitation. 
Among those attacked was Mr. George Rose, a 
life-long resident of the village who had 
already reached the allotted span of life. Mr. 
Rose had enjoyed remarkable health until he 
was taken down with an attack of la grippe, 
when grave fears were entertained for his re- 
covery. In afew months he recovered suffi 
ciently to again move above, but not with his 
accustomed vigor. Mr. Rose had scarcely re- 
gained his health when he was seized with an- 
other attack of this dread disease, worse than 
the first. This had a telling effect upon him 
and his family feared consuinption had claimed 
him for a victim. A physician attended him 
regularly but seemed unable to give him any 
relief. However, all that medical skill could 
do for him was done, but daily Mr. Rose’s con- 
dition grew worse, and in March of this year 
his condition was so low that his family, like 
himself, had given up hope of his recovery. 
During the last month the general talk about 
the village and the surrounding country has 
been the remarkable cure of Mr. Rose by the 
use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. The case 
created such a sensation that a reporter of the 
Ontario, personally acquainted with Mr. Rose, 
determined to call on him and learn the facts of 
the case from his own lips. Mr. Rose was found 
a picture of health and activity for one of his 
years, and expressed his entire willingness to 
tell his story forthe benefit of others. ‘‘I am, 
he said, *‘a well man, and do not hesitate to 
give the credit to De, Williams’ Pink Pills for 
saving my life. I had three attacks of la grippe 
and continued to grow worse up to March of 
this year. At that time I was so reduced in 
flesh and strength I could Sane stand alone. 
In fact I was a mere skeleton. I could not eat 
because I had no appetite. I could not sleep 
because my legs and feet became so badly 
swollen and cramped that my wife would have 
to rub them before I could get rest. The pain 
was at times so violent that I could not refrain 
from screaming, and I would tumble about in 
bed and long for day to come. If I attempted 
to get up and walk I was apt to fall from 
dizziness. I took medicine from the doctor, 
but it did not help me and I was so discour- 
aged that I felt death would be preferable to 
my misery. I did not thin’ I could live more 
than a few months when one day I read in the 
paper of the cure of a man whose symptoms 
were like mine. I must say I did not have 
much faith in the remedy, but felt as though it 
were a last chance. I sent first for a box and 
by the time that it was half gone [ found that 
my appetite was getting better, and in other 
respects I could notice an improvement in my 
condition. By the time the box was gone 
there was a still further improvement. I con- 
tinued the use of the pills, found that I could 
now get a good night's sleep and that the 
cramps and pains which had formerly made 
my life miserable had disappeared. The swel- 
ling left my limbs, the dizziness disappeared 
and I felt better than I had in four years. I 
know that it was Pink Pills and them only that 
brought about the change because I was taking 
nothing else. I have taken in all seven boxes 
and I feel as good now as I did at forty years 
of age. Last winter I was so bad that I could 


the cabin of the 
themselves in the 
form of a horseshoe around the house, the 
‘** points,” or ‘‘ heels” of the shoe resting on the 
bank of the stream when the rear door could be 
commanded by a cross fire, I confess I felt, as I 
watched these preparations, very much as I 
imagine a robber must feel while he reconnoitres 
a dwelling when intent upon some unlawful 
Captain 
Lieutenant Ward, Caswell and four 
rangers rode to the front of the house and 
stopped some hundred feet from the door. 
Then, for the first time, we saw a horse tied to 
& post near the doorway. Steam was rising 
from its sides; low drooping head and hollow 
flanks showed that the brute had been ridden 
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not do my own chores, and now I can do a 
good day’s work. My friends congratulate me 
on my regained health and I don’t hesitate to 
tell them that I owe my life to Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills. Many others hereabouts have 
found similar benefit. 

Last spring my niece was looking pale and 
feeling weak, and I advised her parents who 
were very uneasy about her to try Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills. The result is that she is 
now the picture of health. You may say that 
I would not be without Pink Pills in the house, 
for I firmly believe they will do all that is 
claimed for them if they are givena trial.” In 
fact, it appeared that Mr. Rose could not say 
too much for Pink Pills and as the reporter 
drove away he again remarked, ‘* Do not for- 
get tosay that I owe my life to Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills.” In conversation with several resi- 
dents of the village the statements made by 
Mr. Rose were fully corroborated. 

Druggists say that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
have an enormous sale, and from all quarters 
come glowing reports of results following their 
use. In very many cases the good work has 
been accomplished after eminent physicians 
had failed, and pronounced the patient beyond 
the hope of human aid. An analysis shows 
that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills contain in a con- 
densed form all the elements necessary to give 
new life and richness to the blood, and restore 
shattered nerves. They are an unfailing speci- 
fic for such diseases as locomotor ataxia, partial 
paralysis, St. Vitus’ dance, sciatica, neuralgia, 
rheumatism, nervous headache, the after 
effects of la grippe, palpitation of the heart, 
pale and shallow complexions, nervous prostra- 
tion; all diseases depending upon vitiated 
humors in the blood, such as scrofula, chronic 
erysipelas, etc. They are also a specific for 
troubles peculiar to females, such as suppres- 
sions, irregularities, and all forms of weakness. 
They build up the blood, and restore the glow 
of health to cheeks. In men they effect a radi- 
cal cure in all cases arising from mental worry, 
overwork, or excesses of whatever nature. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are manufactured 
by the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company, Brock- 
ville, Ont., and Schenectady, N. Y., and are sold 
in boxes (never in loose form by the dozen or 
hundred, and the public are cautioned against 
numerous imitations sold in this shape) at 50 
cents a box, or six boxes for $2 50, an 


Williams’ Medicine Company from either ad- 
dress. 








A Child’s Kise. 





He was a bounty-jumper and had been shot 
down while trying to escape from the guard- 
house. He was a burly, big man, fierce of look 
and rough of speech, and when they brought 
him into the hospital he cursed and raved in a 
way to make you chill. He had received a 
mortal wound, but death had no terrors for 
him. When the surgeon told him that he 
must die within forty-eight hours he replied : 

**Bah! What of it? The only favor I have 
to ask is that you keep snivelers away. I want 
no prayin’ and singin’ about me!” 

He had been a wicked man. He boasted of 
it. 
cursed the Bible and religion. 
men came to speak with him, so that he might 
not die as a dog, but he mocked and cur-ed 
them. 
saw the shadow of death when it fell. He 
realized that life was ebbing, but still he 


may be | 
had of all druggists or direct by mail from Dr. | 
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He ridiculed the idea of a hereafter and | 
Men and wo. | 


We who were watching for the end | 


cursed and reviled. An hour before he died | 
the wife of a wounded sergeant came in to | 


visit her husband, She brought with her a little 
fair-haired girl, four or five years old, and as 
she talked the child slipped away and wan- 
dered up and down the aisles to inspect the 
cots and their occupants. A score of us tried 
to coax her nearer, but she was coy and bash- 
ful. When she reached the cot whereon lay 
the bounty-jumper, the pallor of death on his 
face, but fighting the spectre away, she paused 
and stared at him. When he saw hera smile 
flitted over his face and the flerce light died 
out of his eyes for the first time. He beckoned 
her to approach, and to our great surprise she 
hesitatingly advanced until she stood beside 
his cot. The mother rose up in alarm, but the 
nurse whispered to her not to call the child. 
‘*Is you sick?” queried the little one as the 
man reached out his hand and touched her 











golden curls, 

* Aye! child, I’m dying!” he whispered. 

“‘And ain’t you got nobody to speak to 
you?” 

“‘T didn’t want them.” 

‘*But you wanted me, didn’t you?” 

** Yes—God bless you!” 

**Is you shot, just like papa?” 

** Yes, dear.” 

**T’se so sorry! I guess I'll kiss you!” 

As her lips touched his cheek the death- 
rattle in his throat frightened her, and she ran 
away toher mother. The kiss was still warm 
when his eyes closed, his head fell back, and he 
shivered and died. 

‘*See the wonderful change in his face!” 
whispered a nurse. 

Aye! it was wonderful. 
melted out and there was a smile hovering 
about the mouth. That savage expression 
which had intensified as the hours passed and 
the end came nearer, had been kissed away by 
the little child. But for her he would have 
died cursing his God. Mayhap, in the seconds 
between the kiss and dissolution, he had asked 
for mercy.—Detroit Free Press. 


—- 


Progressive Animosity. 


He was a very down-hearted and disgusted- 
looking boy, with torn clothes and rumpled 
hair, and a few suspicious bumps on his face; 
so I stopped and asked him what the matter 
was, and whether I could be of any assistance 
to him. 

‘*Naw, yer can't do nothing fer me; it’s a 
business trouble,” he explained. 

“Ah? have you lost 
asked, 

“Naw; and I wouldn’t care if I had. The 
president of our company is the worst old 
duffer in New York.” 

** Does he ill-treat you?” I said kindly. 

** Naw ; 
but he come into the office cross as hornets 


this mornin’ and climbed up the secretary’s | 


collar the worst you ever seen.” 
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The hard lines had | 


your position?” I | 


he doesn’t even know me by sight ; | 


5 


| “* But how did that affect you?” 
‘Why, don’t you see?” the boy asked im- 
patiently ; ‘the secretary had to get square 
somehow, so he jumped on the cashier with 
both feet ; and after the cashier had thought it 
| all over and got good and mad, he jumped on 
| the bookkeeper, and the bookkeeper jumped 
on the entry clerk, and the entry clerk jumped 
on the bill clerk, and he just sailed in and 
i gimme particular rats. An’ there wasn’t no 
one fer me ter jump on, so I thought I’d go out 
and lick a district messenger.” 
“Well, couldn’t you find one to lick?” I 
































































































































asked, 

“Oh! I found him quick enough ; but I did- 
n’t lick ’im,.” 

‘* Why not?” 

***Cause he licked me ! "— Puck, 


oe 


Disillusioned, 


Countryman—Whar did yeau stan’ when 
yeau jumped that bridge? 

Steve Brodie—I hung by me han’s and drop- 
| ped, see?—from de middle, 

Countryman— Why, any blame fool could do 
that. I always thought yeau stood under and 
jumped over it ! 
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| Quite Truthful. 


She—Oh, George, dear, I never loved any mar. 
| but you ! 
| He—But, Muriel—they told me that you had 
; already been married and divorced. 
| She—Why, yes; but I didn’t love him, orI 
wouldn’t have got a divorce, don’t you see. 
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The Long and Short of It. 
{ 


Auntie—And how was mamma dressed at the 
| party, Tottie? 
Tottie—W’y, she had a pitty w’te, long, short 
| dwess ! 
| Auntie—But, dear, how could it be both long 
; and short ? 
Tottie—W’y, it was long at the bottom and 

short at the top ! 


| 

| Laudable 

; Von Blumer—I was rather surprised to hear 

that you had consented to let your head sales- 
man marry your daughter. 

! Clothby—I wanted to keep the money in the 

| family. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

“ Did you ever see so small a room ?’ asked 
Marjory, laughing. She was doing the honors 
of her own apartment, originally an unfur- 
nished flat in Baker street. The tiny sitting- 
room was at the top of six flights of stairs, 
but it was quiet, airy, and as pretty as Mar- 
jory’s taste and skill coula make it. 

““T have often seen one as small, but never 
one so pretty,” said her visitor. 

Marjory smiled, well satistied. She did not 
choose to say to Mr. Severne how much of the 
decoration and upholstery of the room was due 
to her own fingers, and to those of the friend 
who lived with her, but she remembered, 
nevertheless, the long hours which she and 
Miss Ferris had spent in staining the floor, 
making and putting up ihe fresh-looking yel- 
low muslin draperies, papering the walls even, 
and enameling their plain deal furniture in 
lovely artistic shades. The friend with whom 
Marjory lived was an artist, and it was her 
brush which bad thrown a flight of swallows 
over one corner of the ceiling, and wonderful 
growths of lilies and bulrushes on the panels 

| of the door. The effect was quaint, but ex- 
tremely picturesque. 

Mr. Severne, who had been only too happy 
to avail himself of a invitation to tea, 
looked ‘at it a little wistfully. He recognized 
the order and purity in the little room, just as 

. he had recognized it in his mother’s house so 
long as she lived, and it was possibly this asso- 
ciation of ideas which brought a softer look to 
his fine blue eyes as he glanced first at the 
spotless little place and then at Marjory. 

“I think,” he said, *‘ that I never saw such 
a charming room in my life.” ; 

** Oh, that is impossible, said Marjory, open- 
ing her eyes. ‘‘ Why, think—think of the 
lovely rooms you must have seen in the coun- 
try. Think even of the drawing-room at Red- 
wood Rectory. I think that a lovely place. 

“I like this better,” he said obstinately. 
“You have got some dried rose leaves some- 
where about, have you not? They remind me 
of my house when I was a boy. My mother 
always used to make ‘ pot pourri’ every sum- 


mer. 

“Did she live in Southminster?” asked 
Marjory softly. She remembered what the 
Squire and Felix had said concerning this 
same mother, and she felt sure that Felix had 
taken the right view of the case when he said 
that Archie Severne had been devotedly 

= attached to her. There was a grave shadow 
on the young man’s face as he answered. 

** Yes, we lived in Southminster all our lives. 
My father was a Southminster man. and my 
mother came from a village not far off. I sup- 
pose that is why I cling to Southminster still, 


although it has not many attractions for me 


now. 


Marjory felt sorry for him, but she asked her 


next question quickly. 

‘“*Then why do you stay?” A 

** Well, aman must get his living somehow, 
said Archie, with a humorously deprecatory 
air, ‘and as I owe my position to the kindness 
of some friends of my parents, I don’t thioak it 
would be quite the right thing to leave it; 
unless, indeed, I had the prospect of something 
far better, when they could not object.” 


‘*] understand,” said Marjory. ‘‘It seems 
wrong to say so, but the kindness of other peo- 
ple sometimes ties one down a little too much.” 

**Oh, you have feit that too!” said Archie, at 
once delighted with this community of senti- 


ment. 


**T ought not to say so,” said ney. a | seg 
sa e 


conscious of the tie. But I suppose I am very 


remorsefully, ‘‘ but now and then one 


ungrateful.” 


‘Not a bit,” said Archie eagerly. He was 


perhaps pe his own cause a little in up- 
holding } 


would not expect half the confidence and defer- 
ence which one’s benefactor demands.” 

‘*Perhaps it would be better if they did,” 
said Marjory, feeling that they were gettingon 
dangerous ground. 

‘*T beg your pardon, I don't think so. Each 
person has aright to his or her own individu- 
ality—to develop it in the way that seems best. 
People with great gifts, like yourself especially, 
ought to be allowed perfect freedom of action 
in every possible way.” 

** How do you know that I have great gifts?” 
said Marjory. She had seated herseif by this 
time at a dainty tea table, and was pouring out 
tea, while Mr. Severne, sitting on a low chair 
in front of her, was leaning forward, with his 
hands lightly clasped round one knee, and his 
eyes fixed upon her face. 

**T have heard of you,” said Mr. Severne, with 


an appearance of great self restraint, a+if he | 


could say a great deal more, but did not choose. 
** And besides—I know.” 

Marjory was almost glad that at this mo- 
ment her artist friend, Ada Ferris, bustled 
into the room and gave her no opportunity for 
areply. Miss Ferris was five and twenty, and 
looked it. She was good-looking, almost hand- 
some, in fact, but she did not give in any way 
the impression of youth, rather of complete 
maturity, and a good deal of experience. It 
was for this reason, perhaps, that Mrs. Hyde 
had considered her fit to be Marjory’s com- 
panion, and even to a certain extent a chap- 
eron. Miss Ferris was small and dark, with 


brilliant black eyes, a tousled black head, and | 


a bright complexion. She was fond of a touch 
of vivid color in her dress, although she had 
too much good sense to overdo it in the Lon- 
don streets. On this occasion she was in 
black, with a scarlet flame of poppies in her 
hat, and at one side of her bodice, She bore 
an old resemblance to some flitting, bright 
winged tropical bird, never tamable, and 
never still. 

‘Tam dreadfully late,’ said Miss Ferris, when 
Mr. Severne had been introduced to her, and 
she had settled herseif in herown particular 
chair, a wicker chair covered with downy 
cushions, amongst which she nestled like a 
bird iu a nest, * but I couldn’t get here any 
sooner, and I thought you would be discussing 
musical matters, which don't interest me, so I 
didn’t hurry myself.” 

** Do musical matters not interest you ?” said 
Archie Severne. He felt surprised that Mar- 


jory should live with an unmusical companion. | 


Miss Ferris gave an odd flute-like little laugh. 

“* Marjory knows,” she said, ** I can’t tell one 
note from another, but I am an excellent critic, 
nevertheless. You mav not believe it, but I 
can always tell Miss Moore when she is not 
playing properly. 

‘**That is because you look at my face and 
can see when! am tired,” said Marjory affec- 
tionately. *‘‘ Besides, it is a curious thing that 
although you say you are ignorant of music, 
you can listen to me for hours and bours.” 

** Ah! but that’s because I look at you,” said 
Miss Ferris, *‘I like to see your poses as you 

lay. Have you ever heard Miss Moore play, 

r. Severne?” 

Mr. Severne acknowledged that he had not 

‘*Then she shall play for you after tea. I 
promise for her, you see, because I know she 
likes playing. I wish I could accompany her, 
but I can’t.” 





' let me,” said Mr. Severne. 

; Involuntarily Marjory thought of the wrong 
chords in Redwood church, and shivered, then 

took herself to task for her unamiability. 

“I wiil play something alone, first,” she 
said, *‘ and then if you will play with me, Mr. 
Severne, I shall be very glad.’ 

There was a cottage piano in the room and a 
music stand, as well as Marjory’s violin case, 






larjory’s views. ‘‘ You see it isn’t 
a natural bond, and yet people strain it far 
more than if it were. A father or a mother 


' strained him from t 


“I shall have pleasure in doing that, if you | 





and a quantity of unbound music in portfolios. 
Marjory tuned her instrument_and stood up b 
the piano to play, but, as Severne noticed, 
without notes, which pleased him, because he 
cared less for accuracy than for an appearance 
of spontaneousness. She played some quaint 
old dance music, written nearly a couple of 
centuries ago, and Archie Severne, who was 
really impressionable, was held spell-bound by 
the charm of those sweet, weird measures and 
the beauty of the player. 

As Miss Ferris had intimated, Marjory’s 
pose in playing was something to be remem- 
bered. She had an extremely beautiful hand 
and wrist, and her figure was remarkably 
graceful. To Mr, Severne, who was not with- 
out a touch of sentiment and romance in his 
composition, it was a revelation to hear and 
see Marjory eS 

‘Oh, go on! Please go on!” he said, almost 
unconscious of the unconventional fervor 
which he put into his voice when she had fin- 
ished. ‘I could listen to you all day when 
you play like thar,” 

Marjory colored, and smiled ; but there was 
a happy light in her eyes. Ada Ferris looked 
at the young man shrewdly, yet with a half 
sympathetic air. ; 

“Play something with her Mr. Severne,” she 
said. ‘“ Your efforts won’t be thrown away ; I 
can tell good music from bad somehow, 
although I know nothing about it.” 

Severne began to suspect that Miss Ferris 
knew a great deal more about it than she 
chose to show. 

Marjory was glad to find that his touch on 
the piano was very good, and that he could 
read creditably, when easy music was put 
before him. It was plain that he had a good 
ear and plenty of musical ability, but was 
without much technical training. 

After playing together for some time, Mar- 
jory ventured to set him right on some point 
of technical detail and was pleased to find that 
he was delighted to be corrected. They went 


on from one thing to another until, as Miss 


Ferris afterwards remarked, Marjory had given 
him ‘ta music lesson free, gratis, and for no- 
thing.” 


It was the fading of the summer sunlight 


from the west which first aroused Mr. Severne 
to a remembrance of the hour. He made an 
exclamation of surprise as he rose from his 
seat at the piano. 

‘*T had no idea it was so late,” he said. ‘I 
have stayed an unconscionable time.” 

* We have enjoyed it very much,” said Mar- 


jory, the soft color coming to her cheeks. ‘I 
so seldom find anyone to play accompaniments 


with me.’ 


** You don’t live in London do you, Mr. Sev- 


erne ?” asked Miss Ferris. 
‘*No, I wish I did,” he replied regretfully. 


‘* But,” with rather an audacious look at Mar- 
jory, ‘‘a season ticket is not avery great ex- 
travagance. I think I shal! be in London 


rather more than I have been hitherto.” 


*T hope,” said Marjory, though with some 
little hesitation. ‘‘ that vou will be able to prac- 


” 


tice with me now and then,” thenas Archie 
broke out into eager protestations of delight, 
she continued in a more decided tone, * I have 
promised to play at a People’s Concert in about 
a fortnight ; will you play my accompaniments 
then for me? I have been wanting co find 
somebody with whom I could practice them a 


little beforehand.” 


Archie scarcely knew how to express his 


gratification. 


‘*T'll practice as much as ever you like, Miss 
Moore,” he said, his face lighting up quite boy- 
ishly, ‘and you shall see, I won't make a single 
mistake. I play carelessly, I know, but I will 
practice now that I have something to look for- 


ward to.” 


** Yes, you need practice,” said Marjory, with 
the air of a severe young mentor. ‘‘I am afraid 
you do play carelessly sometimes, but you will 


very soon improve.” 


‘*T should soon improve if I had you to teach 
me,” said Archie fervently, and it was quite 
easy to see that he was not thinking of music 


alone. 


** Well, Marjory,” said Miss Ferris, when the 


visitor had aeparted, ‘“‘I don’t know if you 


are aware of it, but that young man is falling 


head over ears in love with you, and you have 
been flirting with him in the most outrageous 
manner, It was oe my presence that re- 

rowing himself at your 
feet.” 

‘*Then you were a very effective chaperon,” 
said Marjory merrily, though the color came to 
her face as she spoke, ‘‘ for I didn’t observe 
any symptoms of such a mad proceeding.” 

Miss Ferris nodded significantly. ‘* Don’t 
let him come here too often,” she said, *‘ unless 
you mean to encourage him, and Marjory, don't 
let him come when I am out.” 

‘* Why not?” said Marjory, a little wistfully. 

‘* Because you must not, child. It wouldn't 
be proper. He's much too young and hand. 
some. I don’t know what business you had to 
ask him here at all.” 

*Oh, Ada, when you have so many friends 
of yourown. May I not ask even one?” 

** Ask a dozen, if you like,” said Miss Ferris 
briskly. ‘‘ There’s safety in numbers; but this 
Mr. Severne, good-looking as he is, would very 
soon presume. I don’t mind his falling in love 
with you, but I should very much object to his 
saying you were in love with him.” 

* Ada,” said Marjory, with a look of dis- 
pleasure, ‘* you do say some of the most unwar- 
rantable things sometimes,” 

ns My dear, I am an cold woman, and you area 
nes said Miss Ferris, *‘I like men very well 
in their places, but I think Mr, Severne’s place 
is to stay at Southminster.” 

She noticed witha little concern that Mar- 
jory did not dispute this assertion. It seemed 
to her that Marjory’s silence argued a stronger 
feeling than she would own. The girl was 
generally ready enough to arguea point. When 
she hela her tongue Miss Ferris felt that she 
had got out of her range. 

Archie Severne went quietly home to South- 


| minster that evening, although he had pro- 


mised some of his friends to meet them ata 
music hall, and go to supper afterwards ata 


| certain little cafe, which had the reputation of 


surreptitiously keeping its back rooms open to 


| the early hours of the morning. Archie did 


not feel inclined that night for this particular 
form of dissipation. The refining influences of 
Marjory’s company and Marjory'’s music were 
strong upon him. He was not by any means 
naturally disposed to vicious tastes or habits ; 
he had a natural love for what was beautiful, 
according to his views of beauty, and he was 
clever enough to have acquired a polish of 
manner which would easily have deceived any- 
one far more experienced than Marjory into 
believing that his knowledge and his apprecia- 
tion of good, artistic work were far greater 
than they were in reality. As for his morals, 
they were not worse than those of other young 
men, for he was rather of a gentle and domestic 


| turn, and if he had had a pleasant home of his 


own would have desired nothing better; but 


| circumstances had been against his cultivation 


of the quieter virtues. His father had died 
early, and his mother, though a good and lov- 
ing woman, was arigid pietist, and had made 
his home dreary with religious austerities in 
his boyish days. Even music, unless it were 
church music, had been looked upon asa sin. 
Light reading, games of all sorte. innocent 
recreations had been barred. The conse- 
quence was that when Archie Severne came 
to man’s estate he plunged deeply into 
pleasures that were not altogether harm- 
less and innocent, and he had _ soon 
been head over ears in money difficulties. His 


































mother, deeply disapproving, but warmly 
attached to him, had come more than once to 
his rescue, but he had soon reached the end of 
her resources, and it was perhaps rather fortu- 
nate for her that she was carried off by a pre- 
vailing epidemic when Archie was twenty- 
two. Since then he had lived alone in South- 
minster, allowing himself to be gradually 
dragged down to the level of companions infin- 
itely beneath him in tastes and character, and 
though despising himself for hisown weakness, 
had never made any determined effort to raise 
himself out of their sphere. His mother's old 
friends looked askance upon him. The church 
dignitaries, who had been his father’s friends, 
gave him the cold shoulder ; and such families 
as opened their doors to him were of a kind 
which he secretly disdained. He was glad 
sometimes to get away from Southminster, 
even to the seclusion of Redwood village, 
where he persisted in playing the church 
organ whenever he had the opportunity, 
although his town friends jeered at him for 
doing so. He excused himself to them on the 
grounds that he wanted the stipend which Mr, 
Drummond was willing to pay, but as a mat- 
ter of fact it was not the money that he 
wanted so much as the intercourse with — 
who were more refined and cultivated than his 
usual companions, and safety from the tempta- 
tions to vice with which he had become 


satiated. 


It was in this state of mind, wearied and dis-. 


gusted with some of the excesses into which he 
had fallen, that he came across Marjory Moore, 
whose simple friendliness and great musical 
talents attracted him far more than any pros- 
pect of her becoming the heiress of a fortune. 


CHAPTER XII. 


Marjory did not forget to write to Felix and 
ask him also to come and sree her. But the 
invitation fell a little flat, for Felix had re- 
sented its omission when Archie Severne was 

referred before him. However, he came at 

ast, and made friends with Miss Ferris, whom 

he found decidedly entertaining. For some 
reason orother, Miss Ferris did not propose 
music immediately after tea. Perhaps it was 
for this reason that Marjory found the inter- 
view somewhat wearisome. She looked im- 
patiently at the clock once or twice, and moved 
restlessly to the window, and back again, as 
though she wanted change and fresh air. If 
Felix noted these demonstrations, which were 
very slight, (for Marjory herself was almost un- 
conscious of them), he showed no trace of dis- 
turbance, and it was Miss Ferris who gave him 
the clue, by remarking at length : 

** Well, if Mr. Severne is coming to take you 
tothe Vestry Hall, Marjory, you had better be 
getting ready, or you will be late.” 

Felix did not flinch, though he felt a sudcen 
sharp pang of pain and amaze. 

“Is Mr. Severne coming to-night ?” he asked 
quietly. 

Marjory was looking a little guilty. He 
caught sight of the flash of wrath which flew 
from her eyes to Miss Ferris, but Miss Ferris 
sat smiling, apparently unaware of Marjory’s 
anger. 

“It isa charity concert, or something of the 
sort,” said Miss Ferris cheerfully, ‘‘and Mar- 
jory has been teaching him to play her accom- 
paniments, They are going to perform to- 
gether to-night.” 

‘You are going, of course?” said Felix, look- 
ing at her. 

t 


was Miss Ferris’ turn to look a little 
guilty. She knew of Felix’s relationship to 


the people who had given Marjory her educa- 


tion, and she suspected that he regarded her 
merely asa person deputed by Mrs. Hyde to 


take charge of Marjory. In fact, she knew 


that she had promised to do so, and that she 
now seemed to be shirking her duty. She 
could not very well tell him that it was at Mar- 


jory’s request, 


* No, [am not going,” shesaidlamely. “I'm 


not musical, you know.” 


tions. Mr. Severne is to call for me at seven 
o'clock.” 


“‘T suppose one can get in by paying,” said 


Felix pleasantly. ‘‘ Perhaps you will allow me 
to go with you? I shall enjoy hearing you 


‘Oh, certainly, we shall be most pleased,” 
said Marjory, but in a cali ey 
way. She was evidently a good deal discon: 
certed and went away to change her dress for 
the evening with an air of distinct vexation. 

‘*Three will be too many for a hansom.” said 
Miss Ferris with cheerful irrelevance. ‘*‘ You 
will have to go in a four-wheeled cab.” 

Felix stood upon the hearthrug with his 
hands behind him and looked at her. 

‘“What does all this mean?” he said in a 
lower voice than usual. 

Miss Ferris laughed nervously. ‘* What does 
what mean?” she asked. ‘There are a good 
mauy things about which you might ask that 
question, Mr. Hyde. What particular mystery 
do you want explaining now?” 

**T mean,” said Felix with increasing gravity, 
“*this sudden and rather extraordinary intim- 
acy between Marjory and Archie Severne. 
Why, they had never met three weeks ago.” 

**lam not Marjory’skeeper,” said Miss Ferris. 

‘*No, but you are her friend. You are older 
than she is, and can see possibilities where she 
would be blind or ignorant. Marjory knows 
nothing of the world; youdo. Your eyes are 
wide open, and therefore I ask you what it all 
means.” 

“You are taking things too seriously, Mr. 
Hyde,” said Ada, putting aside her frivolous 
manner and answering him in atone as earnest 
as his own. ‘‘There is nothing going on to 
which anyone need object. You must remem- 
ber that in Marjory’s position she has to know 
& great many people, a great many men, in 
fact, and that one can’t protect her asif she 
_— a young lady doing nothing and living at 

ome.” 

* No, and that’s the worst of the life she 
leads,” said Felix, almost with a groan. ‘‘ She 
ought to be sheltered and protected from any 
possible harm. A beautiful woman alone in 
the world as she is, runs more risk than one 
likes to think of.” 

“‘T see,” said Miss Ferris, ‘‘ you mean that you 
vor not mind protecting her yourself, if you 
could,” 

** Yes, I do mean that,” said Felix shortly, 
“but it is impossible, unfortunately.” 

‘*T don’t see why you need say so,” returned 
Ada vivaciously. ‘* You have better prospects 
than some people, than Mr. Severne, for in- 
stance,” 

** You thing, then ”—Felix turned a pale face 
towards her—“ you think that he wants to 
marry Marjory?” 

‘I think that he is in love with her,” said 
Miss Ferris. 

**And yet you don't think it worth while to 
watch over her alittle? You let her go about 
with him and expose herself to remark, with- 
out remonstrance?” 

“Ic is not fair to say that, Mr. Hyde. They 
have never been out together before without 
me,and I have remonstrated, but if you had 
anything to do with Marjory you would know 
that itis no use drawing the reins too tight. 
Marjory won't stand it, and Iam sometimes a 
little afraid of driving her into revolt.” 

“Into revolt! Against what?” 

‘* Against society, against conventionality, 
against all the restrictions that dear, good Mrs, 
Hyde tried to hedge her round with, I think 
that Marjory’s feeling is that she is not a child 
anv longer. that she is able to judge for her- 
self and make her own choice in life, and that 
no one has any right to resrrain her.” 

** Not even those who ”"—Felix stopped short. 

‘*Not even those who have befriended her,” 
said Miss Ferris gravely. ‘She does not 


acknowledge their right to be obeyed.” ° 


**I did not mean those who had befriended 
her,” said Felix slowly. ‘“‘I meant those who 
loved her.” 

‘*Ah! well,” said Miss Ferris, ‘‘ perhaps she 


doesn’t altogether know who those are. Why 
don’t you speak to her yourself?” 


Felix looked down and sighed. ‘ It doesn't 
















“I asked Ada not to go,” said Marjory, 
standing still in the middle of the room with 
a spot of hot colorjn either cheek. ‘‘She has 
a bad cold and she does not enjoy these func- 
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seem right to fetter her,” he said, 

“If you don’t, somebody else will,” she an- 
swered. « 

A knock at the door cut short their colloquy, 
and Mr. Severne was announced. 

Miss Ferris watched the two men greet each 
other, with some curiosity. She noticed that 
Archie looked very much taken aback, and 
that Felix was courteous and self-possessed, 
but a little cold. She left them alone for a 
minute or two while she went to see if Mar- 
jory was ready. She found the girl arranging 
some flowers in the bosom of her dress and 
looking unusually flushed and nervous, At 
first she took no notice of Miss Ferris, who 
stood beside the dressing-table in momentary 
silence. 

“I suppose you are vexed with me,” said 
Miss Ferris at length. ‘* You think I might 
have got rid of Mr. Hyde without telling him 
about the concert.” 

‘*I don’t mind whether he knows about the 
concert or not,” said Marjory proudly, ‘‘and I 
am not vexed with you: why should I be? But— 
well, I am sorry that Felix is coming with us, 
after all.” 
gas think he will report you at Redwood 

all ? 

«’' As if that mattered,” said Marjory with a 
gesture of impatience. ‘‘ No, it is only—Felix 
has some old-tashioned ideas, and he might 
think that I was ungrateful to Mr. Hyde, who 
has a great dislike to Mr. Severne, and told me 
he would never have him in his house. Don't 
you see, it doesn’t look quite nice perhaps for 
me to be going with him to a concert after 
that. I wanted to explain it to Felix a little, 

rst.” 

‘* Well, you know I ama stupid person,” said 

Miss Ferris, ‘‘but upon my word, I don’t see 
the good of explanations. You are doing 
exactly what Mr. Hyde would not have wished, 
and I don’t see how you can get out of that.” 

“TIT am not bound to obey Mr, Hyde,” said 
Marjory. 

**Exactly, that is where the doubtful point 
comes in; but don’t worry about that to-night, 
child. Go to the concert and play your best, 
and settle matters with Felix and Mr. Severne 
afterwards,” 

She spoke kindly, for she saw that the tears 
were very near Mazjory’s eyes. The girl turned 
and kissed her friend hurriedly, as if to ask 
pardon for her previous vexation. 

**Don’t think too hardly of me, Ada,” she 
said, as she turned away. 

“ There's something in the wind,” solilo- 
quized Miss Ferris, as she followed Marjory 
into the sitting-room, “which I don't under- 
stand. It strikes me that matters have gone 
rather further than I am supposed to know. 
Well, Marjory's her own mistress, and I abso- 
lutely decline to take the responsibility. If 
Felix had ary sense he would propose to her,at 
once, 

But in spite of her inward protest, she was 
sorry when they were gone that she had not 
accompanied them. She knew that she had 
been glad to avoid the necessity of going, she 
did not like concerts, and she had chaperoned 
Marjory to # great many. On this occasion, 
not an important one by any means, she had 
seen no reason why Marjory should not go 
under Mr. Severne’s escort instead of her own. 

The trio drove down to the concert-room ina 
somewhat uncomfortable silence, Felix knew 
that he had thrust his presence upon the others 
uninvited, avd that they were angry with him. 
Under other circumstances he would have been 
glad of this opportunity of hearing Marjory 
play in public, a pleasure which he had hither- 
to denied himself. 

‘* What sort of concert is it going to be?” he 
asked her once, by way of trying to start a con- 
versation. 

“It is nothing much. A little concert for 
poor people, that's all,” she answered indiffer- 
ently, and Felix said nomore. [t seemed a 
long drive to him, though really it was not 
very far. 

A well known vestry hall had been lent for 
the concert, and the staring red brick building 
at the junction of three or four rather squalid 
streets was situated in that dreariest of all 
regions, the Norch of London. Marjory under- 
took the guidance of the little party. She had 
been there before, for rehearsals, and she 
mounted flights of stairs and skimmed down 
bewildering pas-ages with an ease which came 
of knowledge and practice. 

Felix reflected that he would never be able 
to find his way out, supposing he wished to go 
before the conclusion of the performance, but 
he soon found that exit was easy enough. The 
intricacies of the passages were threaced only 
by those who were going to green-rooms and 
dressing-rooms, and there wasa much easier 
way forthe publicin general. He found him- 
self at last in an apartment that was dignified 
jd the name of library, though it h little 
claim to the title, for the shelves against the 
wall were almost absolutely devoid of books. 
There was a baize-covered table, and a tew 
benches and chairs. The room was evidently 
used from time to time as a committee room. 
A large tire blazed in tue grate, and some light 
refreshments stood on the table, 

Marjory was at once warmly welcomed by 
various people, who turned out to be either 
members of the committee or performers. 
There was quite a little crowd of them, and 
Felix observed them with interest. There 
were two or three oldish ladies, to whom the 
management of the affair seemed to belong. 
There was a fussy chairman, a member of the 
London County Council, and two or three men 
who had something to do with the .London 
School Board. An anxious zeene feilow in 
evening dress was superintending tickets and 
programmes. The other persons present were 
performers of one kind or another, The reciter, 
with curly hair, sat apart, his hands crossed 
over one leg, gently moving his lips, as if he 
were testing the powers of his memory. The 
amateur brass vocalist showed himself ex- 
tremely nervous, The soprano was a profes- 
sional, paid for her services, and inclined to 
give herself airs. There was a little group of 
chorus singers in one corner, and a small 
body of youths in flannels, who were presently 
to give an exhibition of musical drill. 

The entertainment was decidedly of a mixed 
character, but all the more likely to prove pop- 
ular to the crowded audience for whose benefit 
it was given. 


Felix found that he was being glared at, 
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both by members of the committee and b 
erformers, as belonging to neither, and there. 
re inthe way. He accepted Marjory’s sug- 
gestion that he should go round tothe front 
and seat himself among the audience. 
not find the performance very interesting. The 
audience, however, was of another opinion, 
and applauded everything veciferously. They 
had come to be pleased, and 
-There was a distinct thr 
especially among the women, when the violin- 
arjory Moore, stepped out upon the 
ut Felix observed from the remarks 
that caught his ear that they thought a great 
deal more of her appearance and dress than of 
They were evidently rather flat- 
tered that such a beautiful young lady, in such 
dress, should come to play 
ence of that kind resents 
morning dress as an insult to its dignity. 
chosen bright and tunefu) 
music for the occasion, Borg’s Tarantella, and 
a well known Serenata; and Archie made an 
extremely good 
knew something of Severne’s style of playing, 
was amazed at the progress which he seemed 
He had evidently been practic. 
ing very carefully, and he neither lost his place 
nor played false chords, as it had been his 


1 of satisfaction, 


a beautiful evenin 
Marjory had 
accompanist. 


to have made. 


‘* She must have been teaching him,” he said 
to himself jealously. ‘‘ Archie Severne would 
never take pains for anyone else.” 

The music came to an end, an encore was 
obtained, and when that was finished, and 
Marjory in her gleaming white dress was led 
off the stage by the tall, fair-haired man, who 
looked a fizting mate even for one so fair as 
she, the tongues of the people sitting near 
Felix were unloosed, and he heard a series of 
remarkable statements and conjectures with 
respect to the players. 

“*They say she was but a working girl,” said 
one woman to another, ‘“‘and all but starving. 
Somebody took her up and taught her to play, 
and now she’s making her thousands a year, so 


“Tt ain’t so easy to make thousands a year,” 
said her more sceptical companion. 

along of her, what's he/” 
they say,” was the answer. 
““And a nice pair they look, don’t they? I 
wonder, though, she don’t call herself by her 
married name ; but there, singers and players 
er takes names that isn’t their hown, I've 

eard.” 


Felix was glad that the opening bars of the. 
professional lady’s song were now being played, 
and the women’s voices died away in silence. 

So that was the way they talked of Marjory 
already. He was much too annoyed to see that 
there was nothing but a floating rumor in what 

He fancied that gossip 
with Marjory’s name. 
everne, indeed ! 


the women had said. 
was already 
Married to Archie 
never play with him in public again. 
raged inwardly with a jealous pain at his heart, 
which he had never known before, and which 
he found it hard to define. 

“T’ll have it out with Severne himself,” he 
thought; “‘he sball not be allowed to drag Mar- 
’s name through the mud, 
have to settle with me.” 


(To be Continued.) 


If he does, he 
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A Texas Norther. 





We were riding along the middle fork of the 
Concho, Lieutenant Ward of the Tenth cavalry, 
Caswell, chief clerk at the post sutler's, and 
We had been out after antelope with- 
out success, and late in the afternoon found 
ourselves’some twenty miles from Fort Concho, 
men and mounts tired with a day's pounding 
Private Bilkins, whom the 
lieutenant had taken along to spread our noon- 
day lunch and lead the pack horse, rode at the 

with the faithful- 
ness of a troop horse, while the pack animal 
bore no heavier a burden than a pair of jack 
ignominiously 


myself. 


over the plains, 
rear, his big gray followi 


rabbits which Caswell had 
potted. 


A blast of air, so cold that it seemed to 
eeze one’s blood, rushed over us just 
un was hidden on the horizon by the 
advancing cloud. A band of cattle, two hun- 


almost. 
as the 


dred or more in compact mass, plunged madly 


past, their heads near the ground and their 


long horas shining in the glow of the false 

twilight. Crash, through the underbrush, 

splash, through the stream, and then wildly 
on toward the southward tore the cattle. 

Over a swell of the plains came other herds, 
all running like race horses. Antelope, whose 
fleet feet and far-reaching vision bad been 
their own protection and the cause of our 
failure all the day, skimmed the ground, their 
white tails bobbing with their nimble bounds, 
To the southward, always to the southward, 
fled the creatures of the plains asifin flight 
lay safety from the blast, as if flesh and blood 
could outspeed the ice wind. 

‘* She's coming !” exclaimed the lieutenant. 
Inelegant, perhaps, but save in its unwar- 
ranted designation of a meteorological gender 
entirely truthful. Turning our horses sharply 
to the right and restraining at the beginning 
their symptoms of a desire to- bolt, we rode 
into the thickest of the timber and then east- 
ward at a gallop which lacked little of a lively 
run. Colder blew the north wind. Blast- 
driven drops of rain began to slap our cheeks 
with their stinging picket warnings that the 
storm was nearly upon us, and we were 
anxiously oe for some embankment along 
the stream which would partially shelter us 
under its lee, when Bilkins wantonly broke the 
rules and regulations of the service by treating 
his superior officerin a most flippant and un- 
military manner. His big gray bounded by, 
the pack horse keeping noble time to giant 
leaps. ‘* Come on,” yelled Bilkins, ‘‘ There’s a 
house ——” 

He doubtless added something more, but his 
words, likethe cattle, went to the southward. 
We overtook Bilkins in fifty yards and in fifty 
more ended a wild race to a miserable shanty 
which the sharp eyes of the soldier had seen. 

Before we could dismount half a dozen men 
came out, and the cheery voice of Captain Hall 
was heard: ‘Just in time, lieutenant! Boys, 
help the gentlemen with their horses,” 

Five minutes la'er the animals were safe in 
a corral near the shanty, from which they could 
not escape during the storm, and we were in 
the house, where Captain Hall and a detail of 
state rangers had taken refuge. A fire was 
soon roaring in the old fireplace, for the fierce 
wind without caused a magnificent draught, 

Darkness and the storm. Men rolled in sad- 
die blankets and sleeping on the dirt floor. 
The dreary drip of drops which came through 
the leaking roof. And the roar added to the 
blast, and the ground trembles as a herd of 
bellowing cattle thunders past. 

“What a night and what a storm!” said 
Captain Hall. ‘I pity ony cowboy who is out 
to-night. Noman could live through such a 
norther unless he was muftied like an Eskimo,” 

We didn’t know it then, but later we learned 
that all alone a woman was riding through the 
night, while we huddled in the shanty. The 
bitter wind, rain which froze where it fell, 
even death in the darkness, were defied by a 
love which bore a woman to warn as worthless 
a scoundrel as lived in Texas. 

A long time Captain Hall gazed at the fire, 
his big eyes looking bigger in the blaze. Very 
innocent eyes were his, mild and liquid like a 
maiden’s. This leader of the rangers, captain 
of a daring band of reckless riders whose mis- 
sion was the capture of desperate outlaws, 
had the face of a poet and the eyes of a school- 
girl, At length he said, unconsciously using 
the local vernacular : 

‘* You all better see this thing out. Weare 
after a man who is wanted for some score ot 
crimes, big and little. Life at Fort Concho 
must be rather dreary. Get up, guard, mount, 
drill, the sunset gun, taps, go to bed. Isn’t 
that the routine? Come with us in the morn- 
ing and see us catch Jack Brown. He's at a 
ranch some four miles from Johnson Station 
and about eight miles from here, - We’ll sur- 
round the ranchhouse as soon as it’s light, and 
if there’s any shooting you can watch it from 
the timber. Then we'll go back to the fort 
together. We'll have breakfast at the ranch, 
and that will be worth staying over for. See 
us capture Brown and get your break fast.” 

“You forget I am a soldier,” replied Lieuten- 
ant Ward, somewhat nettled, ‘‘and would 
hardly hide behind a tree while a dozen men 
captured a single out-law.” 

** Pshaw,” said Captain Hall. ‘It isn’t in the 
‘ine of your duty to expose yourself to the bul- 
lets of any cattle thief the rangers may arrest. 
I don’t suppose there will be any resistance, 
but I never could forgive myself if any of you 

gentlemen came to harm. I reckon I was 
making as much of your breakfast as of our 
own mission. It's a long ride to the fort on 
an empty stomach.” 

I remembered this Jack Brown as a long- 
haired, ignorant product of the mesquite; a 
drunken loafer, a cheap gambler and a swagger- 
ing bully, but really dangerous: a man who was 
ready to shoot on small provocation and proud 
of his reputation as a second-class desperado. 
While Captain Hall was talking I had a vision 
of a swarthy, black-haired man dressed like a 
cowboy, who was slapping the face of a Mexi- 
can girl, The girl was crouching against the 
adobe wall of Morris’ dance hall at San Angelo 
and offering no resistance to his blows, but 
only cried, **Oh, Jack! Jack!” A dozen men 
stood near, but none offered to interfere. I 
remembered that I actually started for the 
pair, intending in some vague way to protest, 
but ere I reached them the man entered the 
dance hall. Five minutes afterward the girl 
was paying for his liquor at the bar, and I was 
congratulating myself that I had escaped from 
perpetrating one of the most foolish acts of 
my life, 

The girl was known as Press, a half caste 
Mexican creature, who gave Brown the larger 
share of her earnings, bore his blows with 
meekness and would have driven a stiletto into 
the man who conquered him in an encounter, 
But Hall was saying: 

‘We learned at San Angelo yesterday that 
Brown was at the cattle ranch. Sergeant 
Watson got quite thick with the girl Press, 
but she Coe nothing about Brown or pre- 
tended ignorance. We iniended to reach the 
ranch at sunset, but the norther stopped us. 

“That girl Press is devoted to Brown and 
would raise money some way to bribe a Mexi- 
can to warn him, but money would not hire a 
Mexican, or any other man, to face this norther, 
8o there is no danger that-he will be on guard. 
He cannot escape unless he was caught out on 
the range in the storm and is now at some 
other ranch.” 

There was only a faint glow in the east when 
we mounted our horses next morning. The 
norther had spent its fury, and the promise of 
a pleasant day was borne on the soft winds of 
the south. Only a faint cremor, a lingering 
chill in the early air, as if the trees and grass 
were shaking off the coldness of the night. A 
sharp rideto the westward, and just as the 
Scarlet banners of the sun were seen in the 
horizon we drew rein in the wood some hun- 
dred yards from the house were Jack Brown 
was supposed to ba hiding. The ranchhouse 
wasa wretched thing constructed of upright 
poles, the cracks being filled with mud, At 
the rear a shed witha sloping roof. The house 
had been built within a few feet of the stream 
where the bank was some twelve feet high. A : 


covery. 
ciently to again move above, but not with his 
accustomed vigor. 
gained his health when he was seized with an- 
other attack of this dread disease, worse than 
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door in the front room opened to the south- 


ward ; one in the shed to the north. 

Like Indians srrroundin 
settler, the rangers statione 
form of a horseshoe around the house, 


undertaking. Everything was ready. 


, Hall, 


@ post near the doorway. 


long and hard. 


‘One of the men has just got home,” = 

c- 
three of the rangers, while the 
fourth held the horses, he walked to the door. 

** Helio!” was the response to his knock. A 
short parley, a demand for admittance, a pro- 
fane reply and then the sharp report of a rifle. 
One of the rangers turned his back toward the 
house, took one step and fell heavily on his 
A dozen winchesters sent a 
Some struck the 
poles, but a few found their way through the 
No order to seek shelter 
In two minutes 
Lieutenant Ward and Caswell had added their 
rifles to their fire, and after it was all over I 
found that the magazine of my own winches- 


pered Captain Hall as he dismounted, 
companied b 


face. Crash! 
‘dozen bullets into the house. 


mud-mended cracks. 
of a tree was needed now. 


ter was empty. 


The passion of a man-hunt conquers, as it 
always will until in the evolution of time the 
intoxication uf battle is outbred from human 
long we 
shots 
suddenly the 
,» and a man stepped 


I dont know how 
long the answering 


nature. 
fired or how 
came from the shanty, but 
door was flung inwa 
bodily out, 


An instant the rifles cooled. I saw Jack 
Brown's gaudy sombrero, its wide rim and 
massive crown glistening with silver orna- 
Black hair hanging to the shoulders, 
the leather ‘‘ chaps ” of a cowboy, and then— 
straight outward shot two arms, pry 

at their 
report a ranger dropped his rifle because a 


ments. 


black eyes sighted two heavy colts, an 


bullet had shattered anarm. Thena volley. 


The broad hat slipped downward over the 
black eyes, straight up inthe air two pistols 
sent their harmless lead and to the ground in 


a heap sank the body. 


The rangers on guard at the rear ran toward 
the front when theirears told them the outlaw 
We gathered around the 
fallen man, all honoring in our hearts the 
hopeless daring of his death, and Captain Hall 


had braved his fate. 


lifted the sombrero from his face. 
“The devil!” he yelled. 

boys!” 
Too late ! 

hasty hunt through the timber. 


would have redeemed a being 


redemption. 


Love had faced that awful storm. Love had 
done its best to bring a warning. Love had 
laid down its life that a miserable and worse 
than worthless man might spring out of a door, 
plunge over an embankment and hide in a 


tree. 

As tenderly as if her life had been al) purity 
and her soul all untouched by sin, we bore her 
body to the fort, and the next day, decently 
dressed in the garments of her sex, the body of 
Press was consigned to an unmarked grave on 
a barren hill not many yards from the spot 


where Brown used to beat her. 


And no larger funeral had been seen on the 


frontier.—C. W. Hunter in Short Stories. 








An Old Man’s Story. 





His Friends Had Given up Hope of His 


Recovery. 





Mr. George Rose of Bednersville Relates the 
Sto y of His Suffering and Release—Feels as 


Well as he did at F orty. 


From the Daily Ontario, Belleville. 


Four miles west of Belleville, in the county 
of Prince Edward, on the southern shore of the 
beautiful and picturesque Bay of Quinte, is 
situated the village of Rednersville, a charm- 
ing place of about four hundred population, 
composed quite largely of retired farmers. 
late years che picturesque location of the vill- 
age has given it some prominence as a summer 
resort, where may be enjoyed the cool health- 
given breezes of the bay. 
charming locality disease finds its way, and 


Of 


when the epidemic of !2 grippe swept over Can- 


ada, Rednersville was not spared a visitation. 
Among those attacked was Mr. George Rose, a 
life-long resident 
already reached the allotted span of life. 


of the village who ne 

Fr. 
Rose had enjoyed remarkable health until he 
was taken down with an attack of la grippe, 
when grave fears were entertained for his re- 
In afew months he recovered suffi 


Mr. Rose had scarcely re- 


the first. This had a telling effect upon him 


and his family feared consuiption had claimed 
him for a victim. A physician attended him 
regularly but seemed unable to give him any 
relief. 
do for him was done, but daily Mr. Rose’s con- 
dition grew worse, andin March of this year 
his condition was so low that his family, like 
himself, had given up hope of his recovery. 


However, all that medical skill could 


During the last month the general talk about 


the village and the surrounding country has 
been the remarkable cure of Mr. Rose by the 
use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. 
created such a sensation that a reporter of the 


The case 


Ontario, personally acquainted with Mr. Rose, 


determined to call on him and learn the facts of 


the case from his own lips, Mr. Rose was found 


a picture of health and activity for one of his 
years, and expressed his entire willingness to 


tell his story forthe benefit of others. ‘I am, 
he said, ‘‘a well man, and do not hesitate to 


give the credit to Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for 


saving my life. I had three attacks of la grippe 


and continued to grow worse up to March of 


At that time I was so reduced in 
tlesh and strength I could hardly stand alone. 
In fact I was a mere skeleton. could not eat 
because I had no appetite. I could not sleep 
because my legs and feet became so badly 
swollen and cramped that my wife would have 
to rub them before I could get rest. The pain 
was at times so vioient that I could not refrain 
from screaming, and ! would tumble about in 
bed and long for day to come. If I attempted 
to get up and waik I was apt to fall from 
dizziness. I took medicine from the doctor, 
but it did not help me and I was so discour- 
aged that I felt death would be preferable to 
my misery. I did not think I could live more 
than a few mouths when one day I read in the 
paper of the cure of a man whose symptoms 
were like mine. I must say I did not have 
much faith in the remedy, but felt as though it 
were a last chance. I sent first for a box and 
by the time that it was half gone I found that 
my appetite was getting better, and in other 
respects I could notice an improvement in my 
condition. By the time the box was gone 
there was a still further improvement, I con- 
tinued the use of the pills, found that I could 
now get a good night’s sleep and that the 
cramps and pains which had formerly made 
my life miserable had disappeared. The swel- 
ling left my limbs, the dizziness disappeared 
and I felt better than I had ta four years, 

know that it was Pink Pills and them only that 
brought about the change because I was taking 
nothing else. I have taken in all seven boxes 
and I feel as good now as I did at forty years 
of age. Last winter I was so bad that I could 


this year. 


the cabin of the 
themselves in the 
the 
‘** points,” or ‘‘ heels” of the shoe resting on the 
bank of the stream when the rear door could be 
commanded by a cross fire. I confess I felt, as I 
watched these preparations, very much as I 
imagine a robber must feel while he reconnoitres 
a dwelling when intent upon some unlawful 
Captain 
Lieutenant Ward, Caswell and four 
rangers rode to the front of the house and 
stopped some hundred feet from the door. 
Then, fer the first time, we saw a horse tied to 
Steam was rising 
from its sides; low drooping head and hollow 
flanks showed that the brute had been ridden 















‘“*Run to the rear, 


Idle to beat the bush. Useless a 
Long after- 
ward we knew that from the limb of an oak, 
around which a wild grapevine had woven its 
dense foliage, Jack Brown saw a sight which 
worth, in the 
broad economy of eternal time, the trouble of 


But even in this 








Teacher—Don't turn your body full on. In dueling one turns the body side on, so as to make ! 


as small a target as possible, 


Yo, 
\\ 
Nox 


De 


Wat 
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Pupil—Oh, yes; I see—like this.— Puck. 


not do my own chores, and now I can do a 
good day’s work. My friends congratulate me 
on my regained health and I don’t hesitate to 
tell them that I owe my life to Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills. Many others hereabouts have 
found similar benefit. 

Last spring my niece was looking pale and 
feeling weak, and I advised her parents who 
were very uneasy about her to try Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills. The result is that she is 
now the picture of health. You may say that 
I would not be without Pink Pil!s in the house, 
for I firmly believe they will do all that is 
claimed for them if they are given atrial.” In 
fact, it appeared that Mr. Rose could not say 
too much for Pink Pills and as the reporter 
drove away he again remarked, ‘Do not for- 
get tosay that I owe my life to Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills.” In conversation with several resi- 
dents of the village the statements made by 
Mr. Rose were fully corroborated. 

Druggists say that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
have an enormous sale, and from all quarters 
come glowing reports of results following their 
use. In very many cases the good work has 
been accomplished after eminent physicians 
had failed, and pronounced the patient beyond 
the hope of human aid. An analysis shows 
that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills contain in a con- 
densed form all the elements necessary to give 
new life and richness to the blood, and restore 
shattered nerves. They are an unfailing speci- 
fic for such diseases as locomotor ataxia, partial 
paralysis, St. Vitus’ dance, sciatica, neuralgia, 
rheumatism, nervous headache, the after 
effects of la grippe, palpitation of the heart, 
pale and shallow complexions, nervous prostra- 
tion; all diseases depending upon vitiated 
humors in the blood, such as scrofula, chronic 
erysipelas, etc. They are also a specific for 
troubles peculiar to females, such as suppres- 
sions, irregularities, and all forms of weakness, 
They build up the blood, and restore the glow 
of health to cheeks. In men they effect a radi- 
cal cure in all cases arising from mental worry, 
overwork, or excesses of whatever nature. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are manufactured 
by the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company, Brock- 
ville, Ont., and Schenectady, N. Y., and are sold 
in boxes (never in loose form by the dozen or 
hundred, and the public are cautioned against 
numerous imitations sold in this shape) at 50 
cents a box, or six boxes for $2 50, an 


Williams’ Medicine Company from either ad- 
dress. 


A Child’s Kise. 


He was a bounty-jumper and had been shot 
down while trying to escape from the guard- 
house. He was a burly, big man, fierce of look 
and rough of speech, and when they brought 
him ioto the hospital he cursed and raved in a 
way to make you chill. He had received a 
mortal wound, but death had no terrors for 
him. When the surgeon told him that he 
must die within forty-eight hours he replied : 

“Bah! What of it? The only favor I have 
to ask is that you keep snivelers away. I want 
no prayin’ and singin’ about me!” 

He had been a wicked man. He boasted of 
it. He ridiculed the idea of a hereafter and 
cursed the Bible and religion. 








may be | y » .° 
had of all druggists or direct by mail from Dr, | 4¥fer in New York. 
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men came to speak with him, so that he might | 
not die as a dog, but he mocked and cur-ed | 
them. We who were watching for the end | 


saw the shadow of death when it fell. 


He | 


realized that life was ebbing, but still he | 
cursed and reviled. An hour before he died | 


the wife of a wounded sergeant came in to 


visit her husband, She brought with her a little 


fair-haired girl, four or five years old, and as | 


she talked the child slipped away and wan- 


cots and their occupants, A score of us tried 
to coax her nearer, but she was coy and bash- 
ful. When she reached the cot whereon lay 
the bounty-jumper, the pallor of death on his 
face, but fighting the spectre away, she paused 
and stared at him. When he saw hera smile 
flitted over his face and the fierce light died 
out of his eyes for the first time. 
her to approach, and to our great surprise she 
hesitatingly advanced until she stood beside 
his cot. The mother rose up in alarm, but the 
nurse whispered to her not to call the child. 
‘“*Is you sick?” queried the little one as the 
man reached out his hand and touched her 


He beckoned | 


Men and wo- | 


dered up and down the aisles to inspect the 
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** But how did that affect you?” 
‘Why, don’t you see?” the boy asked im- 
patiently ; “‘the secretary had to get square 
somehow, so he jumped on the cashier with 

both feet ; and after the cashier had thought it 
all over and got good and mad, he jumped on 
| the bookkeeper, and the bookkeeper jumped 

on the entry clerk, and the entry clerk jumped 

on the bill clerk, and he just sailed in and 
i gimme particular rats, An’ there wasn’t no 
one fer me ter jump on, so I thought I’d go out 
and lick a district messenger.” 
L aae Well, couldn’t you find one to lick?” I 
asked, 

“Ob! I found him quick enough ; but I did- 
n’t lick ’im.” 

‘*Why not?” 

“Cause he licked me!” 











—Puck. 
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Disillusioned. 


Countryman—Whar did yeau stan’ when 
yeau jumped that bridge? 
Steve Brodie—I hung by me han’s and drop- 
ped, see ?—from de middle, 
Countryman— Why, any blame fool could do 
that. I always thought yeau stood under and 
jumped over it ! 
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| Quite Truthful. 


She—Oh, George, dear, I never loved any man 
| but you ! 

| He—But, Muriel—they told me that you had 
; already been married and divorced. 

; She—Why, yes; but I didn’t love him, orI 
wouldn’t have got a divorce, don’t you see. 


2. 


The Long and Short of It. 


Auntie—And how was mamma dressed at the 
| party, Tottie? 

| . Tottie—W’y, she had a pitty w’te, long, short 
| dwess ! 

| Auntie—But, dear, how could it be both long 
; and short ? 

| Tottie—W’y, it was long at the bottom and 
; Short at the top ! 








| 
; 
j 
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Laudable 


; . Von Blumer—I was rather surprised to hear 
that you had consented to let your head sales- 
man marry your daughter. 
Clothby—I wanted to keep the money in the 
family. 





golden curls, 
* Aye! child, I'm dying!” he whispered. 
‘And ain’t you got nobody to speak to 
you?” 
“T didn’t want them.” 
‘*But you wanted me, didn’t you?” 
** Yes—God bless you!” 








‘Is you shot, just like papa?” No matter how much of a racket other 
** Yes, dear.” | dealers make about their soaps “ THE MASTER 
‘“‘I’se so sorry! I guess I'll kiss you!” | MECHANIC’S EXTRAORDINARY” WINS YOUR 
As her lips touched his cheek the death- | CONFIDENCE by resw/¢s, not promises It is 
rattle in his throat frightened her, and she ran | the best manufactured for removing dirt 
away to her mother. The kiss was still warm | °'“!">; €tc- 
when his eyes closed, his head fell back, and he | he Me hanic is happy in its possession. 
shivessh and Ciel. He feels that he can wash ip and look like 
“See the wouderfal change in his face!” | cther people, and with little difficulty too . . 
' ~ . ONE APPLICATION IS ENOUGH. 
whispered a nurse, | ‘ ering gee ee 
Aye! it was wonderful. The hard lines had lHE ALBERT TOILET —o Ate om 


melted out and there was a smile hovering 
about the mouth. That savage expression | 
which had intensified as the hours passed and 
the end came nearer, had been kissed away by 
the little child. But for her he would have 
died cursing his God. Mayhap, in the seconds 
between the kiss and dissolution, he had asked 

for mercy.—Detroit Free Press. 
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Progressive Animosity. 


He was a very down-hearted and disgusted- 
looking boy, with torn clothes and rumpled 
hair, and a few suspicious bumps on his face; 
so I stopped and asked him what the matter | 


which is absolutely 
pure and soluble. 


Ithas morethan three times 


was, and whether I could be of any assistance || the strenyth of Cocoa mixed 
to him with Starch, Arrowroot or 
: Sugar, and is far more eco- 


nomical, costing less than one cent a cup. 


‘*Naw, yer can't do nothing fer me; it’s a | 
EASILY 


business trouble,” he explained. | 
“Ah? have you lost your position?” I | 
asked. | 
‘““Naw; and I wouldn’t care if I had. The 
president of our company is the worst old | 


It is delicious, and 
DIGESTED. 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


nourishing, 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass, 
FREDERICK LYONDE 


** Does he ill-treat you?” I said kindly. 
‘*Naw; he doesn’t even know me by sight; | HIGH-CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER 


but he come into the office cross as hornets | 
this mornin’ and climbed up the secretary’s | 
collar the worst you ever seen.” 


r Easy to Take | 


and keep 
the system in 
Perfect Order. 


YER'S 
CATHARTIC PILLS 
A specific for 
Headache 
Constipation, and 
Dyspepsia. 
Every dose 


Eifective 
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Studios at Hamilten, Dundas and Hamilton 
Beach 


We make any kind of a picture that can be made, 
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| THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
| 6 and 8 Jordan Street 
Thie well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
| larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dintng-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care 
tully ae and choice, while the WINES aud LIQUORS 
are of the Best Quality, and the ALES cannot be eu . 

Telephone 1090 HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 














GODES - BERGER 


| Majesty, the Queen of England, under Royal Warrant. 


Professor WANKLYN, of London, Eng., states: “ I*have 
| analyzed the Godee-Berger water, and find that itvis ex- 
| quisitely pure. Ite saline ingredients are normal, jusé 
those required to form an excellent table water.” 


TRY IT 
Acting agent at aah. 


AUGUSTE BOLTE 


47 Colborne Street 








FRUIT SALINE 
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The Drama 


HEY are here again, the people who 
strut upon the mimic stage. The 
season has opened and for months 
and months we will be enabled to see 
virtue triumph over villainy every 

night in the week in a way that never was 
known off the mimic stage. Once more the 
heroine, who is predisposed to love the villain 
in the false mustache and reject the hero 
whose hair is his own, will reveal her abomin- 
able taste in male beauty and faint when the 
prompter gives the cue. Once more the hero's 
hand will shake with the intensity of his emo- 
tion and his voice will quaver as he tells his pure 
love, at the same time running his eye over 
the galleries and calculating the gate receipts. 
Once more the villain will go about commit- 
ting purposeless crimes in plain view of gold- 
hearted and heroic newsboys, escaped convicts 
and other virtuous people whose noble souls, 
great leisure and abundant means enable and 
compel them to traverse the globe in pursuit of 
the villain who is at last overtaken and de- 
nounced in the panor of the heroine, where the 
lamp-chimney has not been cleaned during the 
seventeen years that have elapsed since the 
chase began. The newsboy, too, he never grows 
old. After his long and tireless pursuit of the 
scoundrel, always with his papers under his 
arm, he bobs up at the finish, still with his 
papers under his arm, as young and debonair 
as on that far-away day when he knelt on the 
wharf and vowed to bring Clarence Elbrook to 
justice. 1 do not know why, but that name 
sounds like a villain’s name. They always give 
a nice name like that to a villain ina melo- 
drama. O/! the stage I never heard of many 
scoundrels with nice names, but on the stage 
they always have them. 





- 

The villain and the heroine are a pair of 
chumps usually, if you will permit the 
expression. They are nothing else more 
classical or I would’ say _ so. And 
this is why they are chumps. Take the 
heroine first—ladies always should be first, 
until they assert the right to vote, when of 
course they will have to take their chances in 
the scramble. There are two men in love with 
the heroine. One is a goody-goody fellow who 
goes about smiling painfully at everyone, pat- 
ting all children on the head, housing the 
homeless, jumping into a canal to save a life 
when he could easily have put one foot on each 
embankment and accomplished the rescue, 
and generally illustrating the fact that he is 
the soul of honor, a hero of the first water and 
don’t you forget it. She doesn't seem to care 
tor this fellow and you don’t blame her. 
“Good girl,” you say ; “that fellow has got a 
cover on him like a hymn-book, but if I ain’t 
mistaken he’s a volume of bad literature 
inside.” You can see that he _ is 
putting it on thick and has it off by heart, 
and you hate to see a gir! buncoed right before 
your eyes. Then there is her other lover who 
slaps children’s ears on the streets, chokes old 
men, quarrels with the old Irishwoman, kills 
people and does every wicked thing he can, 
keeps a sneaky look in his face and makes 
everybody hate him. He is the villain, and no- 
body must forget it for an instant. It is a very 
trying part, you know. He has to be careful or 
the audience will mistake him for the hero and 
give him a cheer. But however hateful and 
despicable he may be, the heroine always loves 


him during the first two acts at least. 
How under the sun any girl, not 
to mention a _ heroine, could _ possibly 


fall in love with such a_ repulsive 
fellow as the villain usually is I cannot for the 
life of me tell. But still, when the goody-goody 
hero folds her in his arms at last one feels that 
she has married a pretender and a sham 
fellow after all. Our only comfort is that they 
are twoof akind. Any girl that has so little 
sense as to flirt with the rascal and not feel 
sure that she does not love him until after go- 
ing to meet him by appointment inthe ruined 
mill at midnight, does not deserve to marry a 
better man. What does she go to the 
mdi for? A _ socfety should be organized 
to prevent heroines from going to ruined 
mills at midnight. I have cautioned them 
in the columns of the press for years, 
but itis all no use. Yet if the heroine per- 
sists in going, let me make one last appeal to 
her—on her life let her give up the habit of 
accosting the villain with the intelligence that 
she hates him. When a girl makes an ap- 
pointment with one of these gentry and he 
waits some time secreted behind a circular 
saw ora piano—all ruined saw mills are not 
fitted out with pianos, but some are—he is in 
no humor to be told that his adored one hates 
him. Here he has been nursing the idea that 
she loves him, and to be suddenly apprised 
of her hate in so lonely a spot with 
a nice, deep  mill-race gurgling at his 
elbow, his thoughts naturally turn to mur- 
der. (rentle reader, if you are a heroine or even 
though you are not, let me beseech you ‘o dis- 
miss your villain in daylight and as far from a 
ruined mill as you can get. In polite society it 
is not considered exactly the correct thing for 
young ladies to make appointments to meet 
villains at midnight i ruined mills and other 
nooks, I have referred this matter to a 
chaperon of some experience and one of the 
best authorities on etiquette whom I know, and 
can therefore say with confidence that in the 
best circles such appointments are coming more 
and more every year to be regarded as off color. 
This appeal to heroines should be irresistible, 





as it shows them an extremely new objection 
to their line of conduct. Altogether, asI said 
before, the heroine and villain are chumps. It 
is an inelegant word, but your aversion to it 
will wear off as it is repeated over and over 


again. - 


It will be gratifying to the many friends of 
that popular young lady, Miss Jessie Alexan- 
der, that she has returned to her native city 
with her health fully restored after her 
lengthy sojournin the White Mountains and 
the Thousand Islands. Her regular concert 
season opens early this month, and promises 
to be most successful, many engagements be- 
ing already booked for February and March of 


next year. re 


The Struggle of Life will draw large crowds 
to Jacobs & Sparrow’s next week. It is a real- 
istic melodrama full of strong parts and excit- 
ing scenes, 

Lewis Morrison in Faust and other stand- 
ard plays will open the Grand next week. 

The attraction at the Academy this week has 
been Held in Slavery, and next week Frank 
Daniels will be the drawing card. The prices 
at the Academy have been reduced to popular 
rates. MAcK,. 





Canoe and Canvas. 


The A.C A. Meets in Canadian Waters. 





HE canoeist does not 
ask for much when 
he takes an outing. 
A stretch of wild, 
pure water, a bit of 
canvas between 
him and the far 
silent stars, a pair 
of paddles, and that 
best of all friends, a 
light cedar cruiser, 

are about all young Canada demands for a 

princely holiday. 

As a usual thing the canoeist is a solitary 
man, his sport does not necessarily depend on 
a participant, and on the back lakes and rivers 
one may frequently see the lonely voyageur 
holidaying with but his thoughts and the wild 
warm soul of the forest to keep him company. 
But in these latter August days, things don’t 
look very solitary for our young sportsman ; he 
is hobnobbing with his American cousins, who 
have brought themselves and their water craft 
to one of the most beautiful sites in the Thou- 
sand Islands, where, with canvas overhead 
and all hostility crushed forever under- 
foot, man meets with man in about as 
happy-hearted and unconventional a fashion 
as the most ardent believer in the universal 
brotherhood of the human kind could desire. 
Tourists on the upper St. Lawrence must feel 
perplexed to discover the meaning of that 
unusuai array of tents, ninety in all, crowding 
together so amicably, the American and British 
colors floating side by side, braving the impar- 
tial gale that flings itself down the mighty 
throat of the paddle-scarred river, whose winds 
and waves, on-rushing, conguer all before 
them, save the everlasting fastnesses of the 
islands and that frailest, fairest of all the craft, 
the racing canoe. It must indeed be a heavy 
sea and howling tempest that will keep the 
plucky canoe sailor inside. He cares little for 
wind and weather, despises danger and laughs 








in the face of fate. What matter to him if the 
world stands still, so long as he gets out his 
butterfly boat, with its almost incredible 
spread of canvas wings, its chrysalis-like body 
cutting the waters like a knife-blade, so slen- 
der, so thin, so almost intangible that he 
leaves no after-skirl of foam, not even a sus- 
picion of ripple or swell? 

And it is for such sport as this that one 
of the finest sporting organizations on the 
continent, The American Canoe Association, 
have met together for social intercourse and 
friendly contest on the blue stretches of the 
St. Lawrence, where rival competitors shake 
hands heartily, where men sail and paddle for 
the love of legitimate pastime, where ill-feel- 
ing dies a moment after its birth, and where, 
oh! rarest of all sportsmen’s virtues, there is 
no such thing as mug-hunting. 

Social life at an A. C. A. meet is a positive 
nerve tonic. Whatever the canoeing girl may 
be during the winter season, she is certainly 
the most laughter-loving, unconventional sun- 
burnt maiden that the physical culture faddist 
could desire to see. She joins her brother at the 
yearly meet as religiously as she wears tan shoes 
and flannel gowns during her weeks of outing, 
and, without doubt, canoeing is the coming 
outdoor pastime for girls. Tennis has held its 
own for many seasons, but each summer counts 
deserters from its ranks, who swell the list of 
pretty paddlers and diminish the number of 
sprained wrists, strained backs and vertigo. 
At this meet, however, our Yankee eisters 
carry the palm. There is a popular pre- 
judice in Canada that the ladies across 
the border are delicate, petted exotics 
given to bon bon eating, extravagant toilets 
and indigestion, but we can honestly aver that 
the finest paddlers, the most sensibly gowned, 
healthy-appetited girls at the meet this year 
are the jaunty lasses from the land of the 
Stars and Stripes. It is a positive treat to see 
the little Yanks run out their canoes in the 
teeth of the rollicking breeze to ride the 
treacherous old river in racing craft that Ford 
Jones or Harry McKendrick would not despise, 
Like time and tide they wait for no man, but 
are as independent, fearless and tanned as any 
boy in camp, and although much has been 
written and boasted of La Canadienne and her 
outdoor exploits she cannot at least at the A. 
C. A, hold a candle to little Lady America, 
We see La Canadienne living under canvas, it 
is true, but she dresses in silken blouses, wears 
tulle veils, carries la-de-dah walking canes and 
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comparatively few of her ever attempt to pad- 
dle forth without a gentleman, and oh! ever- 
lasting disgrace, some of her cannot even steer 
a canoe! This won't do, girls; we have a 
reputation for healthy pastimes to sus- 
tain. Lay aside those fashionable frills 
and for the love of that most blessed of 
endowments given by your Creator, health, 
don’t mimic the cripple or quarrel with your 
better, most sensible self just because the little 





goddess fashion is whimsical and at times 
despises so wickedly the beauty of perfect form 
and health inthe human body. Next week I 
hope to give those interested in sailing and 
paddling records a little glimpse over the dist- 
ance that divides them from this paradise of 
paddlers, and would that all of my dear fellow 
canoeists could see through my willing eyes 
the splendid events of the regatta that I shall 
endeavor toconvey to them through the far 
too inefticient medium of pen and pencil. 
E. PAULINE JOHNSON, 








A New Instance of Canine Sagacity, 


66 Ye often hear 
people talk- 
ing about the 

sagacity of dumb ani- 
mals,” said Morgan, 
“and especially the 
intelligence of dogs, 
W but a case came under 
my notice the other day that completely beats 
anything that ever happened close at hand. 
Of course I don’t pretend to tell a yarn 
that will compete with things that hap- 
pen over at Elmira, N. Y., or Paducah, 
Ky., or away over on the Alps. I've 
got more sense than to try it. This is just 
a plain story of which a hum-drum water- 
spaniel is the hero. A friend of mine has had 
this dog for some time but got a pup of another 
breed and intends to kick the spaniel out of his 
back gate some night soon. The pup is very 
young and has so far lived mostly on milk. 
Last Saturday morning the entire family left 
town to be away over Sunday and 
Civic Holiday, and lett the spaniel and the fat 
little pup cooped upin the back yard. A big 
pan of bread and a tub of water were left in 
the yard for the dogs to feed upon during the 
three days and three nights. No one reflected 
that the pup could not get up high enough to 
see into the tub, and it was therefore left with- 
out anything to drink for three days and noth- 
ing but dry bread toeat. On the morning of 
the third day its plight was pitiable and it lay 
moaning and crying beside the tub. The 
spaniel at last was moved to compassion and 
after walking round and round the tub whin- 
ing and wagging its tail, at last picked the 
pup up by the back of the neck and held it to 
the water, but the little chap only got its nose 
wet and could not drink owing to its throat 
being ‘held too tight. After several attempts 
the spaniel seemed to conclude that the scheme 
would not work, so it put its nose in the water 
and swinging its head from side to side 
splashed a grateful shower over the pup, who 
stood by emitting little squeals of pleasure and 
licking its dripping fur.” 

** Oh, come off,” sneered Carr. 

** Wait until I tell you the whole story. That 
was surprising enough, but you will scarcely 
believe what followed. The pup was getting 
lots of water outside, but it was thirsty inside, 
and the spaniel, once embarked in his work of 
mercy, seemed to glory in hitting upon new 
and more ingenious devices still. He per- 
ceived that most of the water fell on the grass 
and disappeared, and against this shameful 
waste his canine sense recoiled. Near the 
doorstep stood an empty saucer generally used 
for giving the pup adrink of milk when the 
family were at home, and, ‘pon honor, that dog 
walked over, rooted it along by degrees to a 
place beside the tub, using great caution not 
to get it wrong side up, and then with a few 
shakes of its head splashed it full of water, 
and the half famished pup drank its fill and lay 
down to sleep. The spaniel walked around as 
pompous and self-pleased as though he had 
been a man and had presented the church 
with an organ in presence of the whole congre- 
gation and a dozen newspaper reporters, I 
tell you what, boys, that spaniel is not going to 
fall a victim to the dog-catchers if I can help it.” 

And the boys all said that they would pay 
the price of a tag for the pleasure of seeing one 
hair from the spaniel’s back. MACK. 











In the Midst of Alarms. 


“ Halt !” 

The little horse, as if he knew the meaning of 
the word, planted its two front hoofs together 
and slid along the ground for a moment, com- 
ing so quickly to a stand-still that it was with 
some difficulty Margaret kept her seat. 
She saw in front of hera man holdinga gun, 
evidently ready to fire if she attempted to dis- 
obey his command. 

‘*Who are you and where are you going?” 
he demanded. 

**Oh, please let me pass,” pleaded Margaret, 
with a tremor of fearin her voice. ‘I am go- 
ing for a doctor—for my brother ; he is badly 
wounded and will perhaps die if I am delayed.” 

The man laughed. 

**Oho!”" he cried, coming closer ; ‘‘a woman, 
is it? And a young one, too, or I’m a heathen, 
Now, miss or missus, you get down, I’ll have 
to investigate this. The brother business won't 
work with an old soldier, It’s your lover you 
are riding for at this time of the night, or I'm 
no judge of the sex. Just slip down, my lady, 
and see if you don’t like me better than him; 
and remember that all cats are black in the 
dark. Get down, I tell you.” 

‘* If you are a soldier you wili let me go. My 
brother is badly wounded. I must get to the 
doctor.” 

‘*There’s no ‘must’ with a bayonet in front 
of you. If he has been wounded there’s plenty 
of better men killed to-day. Come down, my 
dear.” 










Margaret gathered 
up the  bridle-rein, 
but even in the dark- 
ness the man saw her 
intention. 

“ You can’t escape, 
my pretty. If you 
try it, you'll not be 
hurt, but I'll kill your 
horse. If you move, 
Ill put a_ bullet 
through him,” 

“Kill my horse!” 
breathed Margaret, 
in horror, a fear com- 
ing over her that she 
had not felt at the 
thought of danger to 
herself. 

‘* Yes, missy,” said 
the man, approach- 
ing nearer and laying 
his hand on Gypsy’s 
bridle. ‘‘But there 
will be no need of & 
that. - Besides, it 4 
would make toomuch 
noise, and might 
bring us company, 
which would be in- 
convenient. So come 
down quietly, like the 
nice little girl you 
are.” 

“Tf you will let me 
go and tell the doc- 
tor, I will come back 
here and be your pris- 
oner.” \.. 
The man laughed again in low, tantalizing 
tones. This was a good joke. 

“Oh, no, sweetheart. I wasn’t born so 
recently as all that. A girl in the hand is 
worth a dozen a mile up the road. Now come 
off that horse, or I'll take you off. This is war- 
time, and I'm not going to waste any more 
pretty talk on you.” 

The man, who, she saw now. was hatless, 
leered up at her, and something in his sinister 
eyes made the girl quail. She had been so 
quiet that he apparently was not prepared for 
any sudden movement. Her right hand hang- 
ing down at her side had grasped the short 
riding-whip, and with a swiftness that gave 
him no chance to ward off the blow, she struck 
him one stinging, blinding cut across the eyes, 
and then brought down the lash on the flank 
of her horse, drawing the animal round with 
her left over her enemy. With a wild snort of 
astonishment the horse sprang forward, bring- 
ing man and gun down to the ground witha 
clatter that woke the echoes; then with an 
indignant toss of the head Gyp sped along the 
road like the wind. 

It was the first time Gypsy had ever felt the 
cut of a whip, and the blow was not forgiven. 
Margaret, fearing further obstruction on the 
road, turned her horse’s head towards the rail 
fence, and Gypsy went over it like a bird. In 
the field, where fast going in the dark had 
dangers, Margaret tried to slacken the pace, 
but the little horse would not haveit so. It 
shook its head angrily whenever it thought of 
the indign ty of that blow, while Margaret lean- 
ed over and tried to explain and beg pardon for 
her offence. The second fence was crossed 
with a clean-cut leap, and only once in the 
next field did the horse stumble, but quickly 
recovered and went on at the same break-neck 
gait. The next fence gallantly vaulted over 
brought them to the sideroad, half a mile up 
which stood the doctor’s house. Margaret saw 
the futility of attempting a reconciliation until 
the goal was won. There, with difficulty, the 
horse was stopped, and Margaret struck the 
panes of the upper window, through which a 
light shone, with her riding-whip. The window 
was raised and the situation speedily explained 
to the physician. 

“*T will be with you in a moment,” he said. 

Then Margaret slid from the saddle and put 
her arms around the neck of the trembling 
horse. Gypsy would have nothing to do with 
her, and sniffed the air with offended dignity. 

“It was ashame, Gypsy,” she cried, almost 
tearfully, stroking the glossy neck of her re- 
sentful friend ; “it was, it was, and I know it; 
but what was I to do, Gyp? You were the 
only protector { had, and you did bowl him 
over beautifally: no other horse could have 
done it so well. It’s wicked, but I do hope 
you hurt him, just because I had to strike 
you.” 

Gypsy was still wrathful, and indicated by a 
toss of the head that the wheedling of a wo- 
man did not make up fora blow. It was the 
insult more than the pain ; and from her—there 
was the sting of it. 

“I know, I know just how you feel, Gypsy 
dear, and I don’t blame you for being angry. 
I might have spoken to you, of course, but 
there was no time to think, and it was really 
him I was striking. That's why it came down 
so hard. If [ had said a word he would have 
got out of the way, coward that he was, and 
then would have shot you—you Gypsy. Think 
of it!’ 

Ifa man can be moulded in any shape that 
pleases a clever woman, how can a horse ex- 
pect tu be exempt from her influence, even if 
he is a superior animal to man? Gypsy showed 
signs of melting, whinnying softly and forgiv- 
ingly. 

‘“‘And it will never happen again, Gypsy— 
never, never. As soon as we are safe hore 
again I will burn that whip. You little pet, I 
knew you wouldn’t——” 

Gypsy’s head rested on Margaret’s shoulder, 
and we must draw a veil over the reconcilia- 
tion. Some things are too sacred for a mere 
man to meddle with. The friends were friends 
once more, and on the altar of friendship the 
unoffending whip was doubtless offered asa 
burning sacrifice.—From Fenian Raid Story 


by Robert Barr, in Lippincott’s, 
rr ooo 
A Last nesort. 


Clerk—I can't sell this silk at all, sir. As 
soon as I tell people the price they say it is not 
worth it, 

Floor-walker— Well, we've got to get rid ot 
it, somehow. Mark it upa dollar a yard more 
and put it on the bargain counter, 


o 





A Woman's Definition. 
Ethel—Mamma, what is a stag party? 
Mrs. Knowitall—A party where a lot of men 
get together and stagnate for the lack of 
women, dear. 
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< 1 bear the Scales, where hung in equipoise 
The night and day ; and when unto my lips 
I put my trumpet, with ite stress and noise 
Fly the white clouds like tattered eaile of 
ships ; 
The tree tops lash the air with sounding whips ; 
Southward the clamorous sea-fowl wing their 
flight ; 
The hedges ure all red with haws and hipe, 
The Hunter's Moon reigns empress of the 
night. —LONGrBLiow. 


Echo-Land 
— 
For Saturday Night. 
Underneath a golden sky, 
On a sea of liquid gold, 
Just as daylight said good-bye, 
Ere the night came gray and gold, 


Out we started from the shore, 
Eagerly, a merry band, 

Fall of wonder to «xplore 
The mysterious Echo-Land, 


O1 we rowed with steady stroke, 
Through the water flew our boat, 

Then our songs the silence broke, 
As we paused to rest and float. 


But with newly fired zeal, ‘ 
Bend we once more to our oars, 

And a whisper seema to steal 
From those distant Echo-Shores, 


Saying to us, ‘‘ Come away 
Into the mysterious clime, 
Where ’tis neither night nor day, 
Where ‘tis always sunset time.” 


On we go past stately pine, 

Past each lichen-covered rock, 
Calling loudly, while a voice 

At our voices seems to mock. 


Night ie coming ewiftly on, 
Damp and chilly is the air, 

While the stars look pale and wan, 
And the bate wheel here and there. 


Did we find the E-ho-Land ? 
No, it never will be fsund, 
'Tis a place mysterious, grand, 
Far from human sight and sound. 


We have parted since that night, 
We, who formed the merry four, 

Setting out at evening light, 
Hanting for the Echo-Shore. 


Summer friends will meet and part, 
First with smilesand then with sighs, 
But there echoes in each heart 
Gentle words and kind good-byes. 
Toronto. L. C. C 


Olim. 


For Saturday Night. 
Days cf a buried past, 
How far, how dim they seem ! 
Yet from them through storm clouds dim and vast, 
Clear visions, bright memories gleam. 


How oft in some careless hour, 
Of a life misspent and vain, 

Will the song of a bird or the scent of a flower 
Bring a thought of the past again ! 


Some flower that we loved at home, 
Or the song cf eome happy epring, 

Ere our steps from the paths ¢f the loved did roam, 
Or from home's broken ring ; 


When the hearts so hardened now 
With passion, and sin, and shame, 

Could glow with the fire of a generous vow, 
Or with youth's dream of fame. 


Bright memories fraught with woe, 
Ye torture, but cannot win, 
The souls that still sigh for the long ago, 
Still turn to the present’s sin. 
R&GINALD GouRLAY 





After the Shower. 


For Saturday Night. 
After the shower fair shining gems 
Bead all the drooping budded boughs, 
The willow’s lithe and ruddy stems. 
After the shower the breezes wake, 
And wanton, lightly steal to woo ; 
The slender stems mock: tremulous shake, 
A pretty play, and wantonly 
As winds that woo, oset crystal bright 
The shimmering gem drops glist’ningly, 
After the shower. Fantas. 


In Midnight Meadows. 


Por Saturday Night. 

When a ft the silken twi ight falls 
O’er the vain world cf painfal atrife, 

Where, penn’d ‘twixt brick and mortar walle, 
We atruggle for the breath of life, 

There is a place of calm retreat 

For troubled souls and weary feet— 
Ont ‘neath the eternal stars of heaven, 

Far from the dust and grime and heat. 


There the sweet breezes gent'y play— 
Whispers from God they seem to be, 
Sabtle voices from far away 
That speak to the soul’s Infinity. 
Wonderful music they make among 
The leaves and the grass, as they pase along, 


. And etir the heart’s £ olian harp-strings— 


Stir and sweep them to patsionate song. 


God pity the scholar pent mid books 
When the night fs up and the sun is down ; 
God pity the man whose business brooke 
No starry wanderings beyond the town ; 
And the soule that pine in the wan gaslight, 
Where the poor are huddled night after night — 
God pity them al), who know no refuge 
Out ‘neath the stars, from the world’s hot fight. 


And when at last the struggle’s o'er, 

And, white upon the silent breast, 
The hands that found life's task #0 sore 

Are folded in their well earned reet ; 
May they at length be laid where beam 
The twinkling skies with calming gleam, 

And night winds ‘mong the lea vee and grasses 
Whisper a lullaby for their dreary. 

Jas, A, TUCKER. 
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Between You and Me. 
PROMISED my paper friends 
totell them how we fared on 
our way to Chicago, and 
whether the lake trip was 
preferable to the transit by 
train. Given perfect weather, 
agreeable companions, who, 
like saints of old, esteem one 
for one’s work's sake, a fine 
new boat, a jolly and first- 
class captain, and a bill of 
fare capable of meeting the 
demands of an_ appetite 
afloat, and the soul would be 
churlish indeed which did 
not give the verdict to the water trip. The 
sun and the moon and the little stars have 
beamed upon our way gloriously, the lakes 
have rippled and danced and heaved and 
foamed until some of us were seasick and some 
uproarious. It affects people differently to 
feel their footing a trifle unsteady. At 
Mackinac Island we quite forgot it was Sun- 
day : the well known dusty phaetons were 
drawn up in line to catch the visiting crowd 
and race them through the dust around the 
island. As I watched each load disappear in a 
cloud of dust, I realized what a mistake I had 
made not to bring my wheel. A _ wheel 
round Mackinac Island would be_ de- 
lightful, and ample time is allowed 
therefor, Wheelsmen and women who 
come by the lakes, bring along the 
wheel by all means. You can pass by a 
score of beautiful and romantic spots, the Arch 
Reck, the Lover’s Leap, the Devil's Kitchen, 
the peculiar formations of the rocks and the 
grateful shade of the trees, the natty summer 
villas, in moorish Italian or Queen Anne de- 
signs, the Fort, the airy smart club houses, all 
the interest and beauty of be-legended Macki- 
nac. The Bazars were all open, yet a doubt as 
to whether the trolley was racing through 
Toronto streets kept one from buying extra- 
vagantly. Another ideal moonlight night with 
the moon of harvest walking the star-spangled 
sky and gilding a rippling vista of water, 
followed by another brilliantly sunny day, has 
brought us well content with our voyage to the 
City of the Winds. 


o 

Mr. O. B. Sheppard's bright-faced son is one 
of the most popular young officers on the Lakes, 
and helps to make popular the good steamer 
City of Collingwood. Capt. Bassett is all that 
is kind and courteous, and we have nothing 
but good words to say of every officer on 
the boat. Sunday is always a trying day 
at sea, but we had rather a_ mixed 
experience with the stop at Mackinac, the 
arguments of some Toronto folks on cars 
versus no cars, and a variety of music, vocal 
and instrumental, sacred and profane, which 
latter made me glad I had asked for a 
stateroom as far as possible from the piano. 
This is generally my only stipulation, and I 
recommend it to your serious consideration. 
Chicago was reached in due time, and customs 
being indulgently passed we set out for a cer- 
tain hotel to which we had been recommended. 
We walked a mile, rode eight miles, alighted in 
the midst of an arid waste and found the 
hotel, about as dusty, lonesome and depressing 
a place as ever I struck. Still, we had been 
recommended to stop there, so we put our 
names down and the most utterly indifferent 
person assigned us a room. The room was 
dusty too, matted on the floor, and speckled on 
the windows with the dust of many trams and 
the trade-marks of numerous flies. We looked 
at one another, and McGinty remarked, ‘ Isn’t 
this awful?” I seconded her remark forcibly, 
and we forthwith got our energies sufficiently 
roused to make ourselves scarce. I did go to 
explain to the indifferent man that we did 
not come to Chicago to farm, but I could not 
find him, and so, like the Arabs, we silently 
stole away. No one hindered us, we saw no 
one but a nice little chap who had been our 
guide to this far-off hostelry. After an hour’s 
ride and three transfers we got back to the 
friendly old Marquette, where we were greeted 
with much good will by all the pleasant people 
of whom I told you last May, only I did not 
tind my pretty little Marie in the coffee-room. 
John, the colored elevator boy, the genial 
Dutchman and his good frau, and all the rest 
are on hand, and McGinty and I have just had 
a very good and toothsome supper. There are 
sad rumors of riot and disorder, tales of want 
and misery, stories of homeless folk, whose 
small rooftrees are burned and who camp home- 
less round the ruins of South Chicago, and the 
busy stream of life flows on, pleasure and pain, 
riches and poverty, and neither seems to mind 
how near the other stands, 





We met some pleasant folk on the boat, the 
typical group of devoted father, anxious 
mother, and Miss of three years who could not 
speak plain but who danced the skirt dance ! 
I have an engagement with this young person, 
who is quite au fait in everything about the 
Midway Plaisance, to go fora camel-ride to- 
morrow, that is if McGinty will allow it. 
McGinty, I foresee, will be an unknown quan- 
tity, for, after meekly asking to be taken care 
of to the Fair, she has developed a capacity for 
‘“‘bossing” which is novel and exciting in the 
extreme. Like the centurion, she says come, 
and I come, and dothis, andI doit. She has 
8o far not objected to my camelestrian purpose, 
but as ovr funny actor NKycketts remarks, 
‘There ain't no telling.” 

* 


We are going up in the Ferris Wheel and 
donkey riding, and some day at elevena, m. 
we shall slip into the stock exchange where, as 
you know, there is sometimes a good deal of 
fun and much excitement. All of which shall 
be at your service later on. Lapy Gay, 





A Balaclava Hero and the Russian General 


The Homeward Mail reports from Darjeel- 
ing the death of a Balaclava hero, Sergeant 
Nicholson, who, it is said, acted as spokesman 
for the survivors who were made prisoners, 
when brought before the Russian General. 
“*Your men must have been primed with rum 
before you made such a mad charge, 
general, addressing Nicholson, ‘‘ By-—— sir, 


we had not a sup, and, if we had, we should |! and when she sat opposite to him, with wide | 


have broken through the whole Russian army,” 
was the reply. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


ROYAL WOMEN OF KUROPER. 
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Il.=-Her [Majesty the Queen of Servia. 


A Moon Madness. 
—— for the beach party, but took a swoop round 
the island and out into the broad lake, where 
the moonlight seemed to hold the sky and 
water and land under some enchanted spell. 
The little schoolmistress dropped her hands 
over the gunwale of the canoe, and her eyes 
grew humid and soft as she came also under 
the glamor of the magic radiance. Only the 
swish of the paddle broke the beautiful still- 
ness as they left the hotel and bonfire far 


HE last faint pit-a-pat of the last 
little scholar’s feet had died 
away. School was out, work 
ended, and six weeks’ holidays 
begun. The little schoolmist- 
ress pushed back her hair with 

both hands and looked about her. She was 
tired and feverish and a trifle irritable. A 
young pretty creature whose bright eager 
spirit fretted in the 
narrow and monoton- 
ous space of her con- 
fined life. A creature 
whohad periodsof wild 
rebellion, days of sullen 
resignation, and now 
and then little gleams 
of love and sympathy § 
and sunshine. The 
afternoon sun, golden, 
hot June sun, made a 
square glory on the 
boarded floor among 
the circles and tri-° 
angles of the kinder- 
garten and the dust of 
the day's tramping. 
The little schoolmis- 
tress tossed up her 
hands and shook her 
head impatiently. “I 
wish I had five hundred 
dollars and was ugly 
and forty years old, and 
I’d go all over Europe!” 
she exclaimed. ‘‘Seeing you are young and 
pretty and have not five hundred dollars, will | fell from them into oblivion. Even the paddler, 


you come with us to Muskoka?” cried a bright | matter-of-fact as he had been, began to see 
cheery voice, all broken with laughter. It was | visions in the silvered water and to find un- 
| 


» was gloriously miserable. 


astern, and earth and life and sorrow and pain 





the voice of the doctor's wife, who was always | familiar the well known shores, and his eyes 
coming unawares upon thelittie schoolmistress | turned more often, more observantly, on the 
with some kindly scheme and plan. That | small white face with 
was how the holiday came to be spent by her | its burning eyes quen- 
at the summer cottage onthe Muskoka Lake. | ched in tears. Slower 

As to how she came to fall in love with | and slower the paddle 


the doctor's brother, that is quite another | cleft the glassy waves 
until at last it rested 


matter. ‘‘Nobody planned that, at all events,” 
as the little schoolmistress bitterly said to her-| across the drifting 
self, crushing her striped wide-awake under ! canoe, and on it the 


strong brown arms 
were crossed while the 


her small, nervous hand, and looking through 
tear-blurred eyes over the rippling waters of 


the lake. She was gloriously miserable, inj; paddler gazed as if 
those lovely July days, while the doctor and | hypnotized into the 
his wife swung in the capacious hammocks | wide, brilliant eyes of 
under the sweet smelling pines, and the object | the little schoolmis- 
of her devotion flirted with the girls from the | tress, She was look- 
summer hotel. ‘‘Noone had ever suffered so| ing fixedly at him, 
much,” she tempestuously told the gray] with pale lips that 
squirrel who watched her from the tree. | moved as if speaking 
** Everything was against her,” she confided to | one word, ‘ Come.” 
the woodpecker who sat telegraphing in an | He knelt a long time 
unknown code on the knotty little oak beside | and looked into her 


face, and then he laid 
the paddle within the 
tiny craft and came 
near her, still on his 
knees. ‘“ Laura,” he 
whispered, and she slowly raised her hands 
from the gunwale and held them out to 
him. He took them and held them to his 
breast, his face pale and eager, his heart throb- 


her. 

And the placid doctor and his beaming wife 
were not at all pleased with the expression of 
reserve and resignation which deepened on her 
face. One evening the doctor’s brother asked 
her for the twentieth time to allow him to 
paddle her across to the hotel, where a beach 
party were kindling a bonfire and sounds of 
song and hilarity resounded. Much to his 
surprise she varied her uniform ‘ No, thank | bing so that every throb vibrated to her utmost 
you” by a very reluctant “Yes.” He thought | pulse. Into her wideand wondering eyes tnere 


she rather disliked him, and considered itc ame a light, her mouth curved in a soft delici- 
ous smile, and with 


slow deliberate utter- 
ance she spoke three 
words, ‘‘I love you.” 
The very air seemed to 
hush and stand still as 
she spoke those three 
words, then snatching 
her hands away she 
hid her face in a sud 
den rush of unconsci- 
ousness. The spell was 
broken, the magic of 
the hour, the moon, 
the solitude, faded 
away: only her tumul- 
tuous sobs answered 
his amazed juestions, 
his stammered assur- 
ance, his shame faced 


protestations. Aftera 
few moments he 
moved back to his 





place, took up his pad- 
dle, and softly turned 
the head of the canoe 


natural enough, for she was such a clever | homeward ; she in an agony of shame and 


Her Retreat. 


little woman and he was just a nice fellow. { humiliation crouched sobbing in the stern. ! 
” said the | When she stepped into the canoe he admired | They came to the stony landing ; far in 


the distance rang the chor us of the beach 
party; the moon was under a cloud; he 
beached the canoe and held out his hands to 
her. ‘ Come,” he said, ina masterful, authori- 


her trim, neat foot in its well worn slipper, 


, burning eyes fixed on the sky, he wondered he 
' had never noticed how pretty and dainty she 








IIl.--Her Majesty the Queen of Portugal. 


was, and somehow he did noc paddle directly | tative tone. She gave him her hands, he 


raised her up, and then he took her 
flushing, shrinking, palpitating form into 
his strong arms, and while her face drooped on 
her breast he kissed the nape of her neck and 
whispered gently: ‘‘Don’t forget, my little 
love, my darling, I will never tell!” He knew, 
and in her utter bliss at his comprehension 
she clung distractedly to his arm and cried 
harder than ever. It required all the adjec- 
tives he knew and some he invented on the 
inspiration of the moment to convey the 
opinion he cherished of her, and the moon 
retired in utter disgust at the grammatical 
lapses of the little schoolmistress when she 
began at last to relieve her mind in speech. 
Perhaps the beauty of this’ wooing was its 
utter unpremeditativeness; however, what was 
lacking in the beginning they amply atoned 
forintheend. The little schoolmistress never 
went back to her school-room, and what is 
more, nothing will induce her to go to Mus- 
koka again. For some stcret reason she 
flusbes and frowns at the bare suggestion of 
another holiday in that picturesque land. Her 
husband is apt to smile quietly at her repeated 
refusals, but no one will ever know why he 
smiles, for, as I said before, he isa nice young 
fellow and not given to tale-telling. 
Grace E, DENISON, 


a 





Incomes of Literary Workers. 


Julian Ralph, in a recent letter to the Provi- 
dence Journal, has this to say of living on the 
earnings of une’s pen: ‘Of all the popular 
literary men whose names are now in every- 
body’s mouth, and whose work is getting 
ready and frequent publication, I know of only 
two who are able to live in full comfort by 
their pens without other help or reliance. The 
two men who live by their pens, in comfort, 
are Frank :R. Stockton and William D. 





The Doctor's Cottage. 


Howells. I put Stockton first, because he be- 
came independent first, ceasing a few years 
ago to draw a salary from a publish’ng house 
i for work apart from writing. Mr. Howells 
has only been able to do so—or has only done 
so--within about a year. I have every reason 
to suppose that General Lew Wallace is 
similarly fortunate. He has made a great 
deal more money, I fancy, out of one book 
than the other two gentlemen have either of 
them made out of all their books. If so, that 
makes three independent literary American 
| men now in their prime and heyday—though 
; Wallace is a provincial, and that is a very less 
| costly thing to be than a New Yorker or Bos: 
tonian. 

“T did not mention General Wallace posi- 
| tively, because I do not know about his private 
| life and affairs. Ido know what the Harpers 
| have paid him, and it isa fortune. To pass to 
, the women, I fancy that Mrs, Frances Hodgson 
| Burnett has done so well that if women were 
| to be judged as men are in literature, she 
| would—and I fancy she does—rank as a fourth 
| independent writer. And from what I have 
; heard of Anna Katharine Green, she is en- 
| titled to rank as a fifth. However, the two 
| 





sexes are not to be considered alike. A young 
or old maiden who writes can be independent 
of every other source of livelihood without 
getting very much—as men judge of and need 
money—by her pen. The married women 
| writers are even less to be fairly compared 
| with the men. They have husbands who, in 
most cases, pursue businesses of their own 
| indeed, so far as I know them, all the husbands 
| who are alive have business—except one, and 
| his business is the marketing of his wife’s pro- 
' ductions. Finally, there is the famous author 
‘of the Old Sleuth detective tales, who makes 
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fifteen thousand dollars a year, enjoys a fine 
library made up of his own abundant works 
and a copy of the Bible, and presumably 
‘dawdles in drawing-rooms’ to his heart's 
content. 

** But all the rest have other sources of in- 
come. Henry C. Bunner is the editor of Puck 
and a partner in its ownership. Mr. Gilder is 
in the same delightful fix on the Century 
Magazine Eugene Field has a newspaper 
salary. Richard Harding Davis is associate 
editor of Harper's Weekly. Brander Mathews 
is of the faculty of Columbia College. Henry 
Loomis Nelson has a newspaper salary, and so 
has Montgomery Schuyler. F. Hopkinson 
Smith is a painter as well as a writer, and bet- 
ter than that, for his pocket, he is a shrewd 
and successful contractor and business man. 
E, C. Stedman does not live by his pen. And 
so goes the rule.” 


— 


The Amateur Aquatic Sports. 


MONG the half-dozen 
most pleasant 
events of the 
summer season 
was the recent 
afternoon of 
sports given by 
the Island Ama- 
teur Aquatic As- 
sociation at Cen- 





ter Island. The 
ax assemblage was 
very large and 


the proceeds were devoted to the Sick Chil- 
dren’s Hospital. Among the great gathering of 
ladies present I noticed the following: Mrs. 
Arkle, Miss Grant of Hamilton, Miss Hope, 
Mrs. Lockhart, Mrs. Cowan, Mrs. Chadwick, 
Mrs. Ro!ph and Miss Rolph, Mrs. Lowndes, 
the Misses Parsons, Mrs. L. H. Moffatt, 
Miss Dench of Windsor, Miss Rowan of Win- 
nipeg, Mrs, G, E. Macrae, Mrs. Garret, Mrs. 
Macdougal!, Miss Macdougall, Miss Gzowski 
and Miss Vivian. A pleasant bevy of ladies 
were aboard the Sea Gull. The following were 
the events contested and the winners : 

Boys’ swimming race—B. Francis 1, Rex 
Smillie 2, 


Men's singles—C. E. Goldman 1, J. Mac- 
dougall 2. 
Ladies’ Tandem—Miss Vivian and Miss 


Gzowski 1, Miss Macdougall and Miss Rolph 2. 
Club Tandem—Goldman and Price 1. 
Gunwale race—Goldman 1, C. S. Gzowski 2. 
Crab race, 156 yards— Winners of the heats: 

D. H. Macdougall, Robertson, A. C. Smith, 

Price, B. Rolph. In the final Price won, B. 

Rolph 2. 

Tilting Tournament— Winners of the heats 
Jarvis and Smith, Goldman and Price, Patter- 
son and Wilson, Robertson and Francis, 
Ritchie and Evans, Birchall and Henderson, 
Helliwell and Patterson, Jarvis and Smith 
drew the bye. In the semi-final Robertson and 
Francis were beaten by Patterson and Wilson, 
who succeeded in winning the final. 

Four in a canoe—Jarvis, Smith, Creelman 
and Eastmure beat Norrie, Read, Patterson 
and Henderson. Macdougall, Robertson, 
Wilson and Wade beat Read, Rogers, Parsons 
and Hemwood. Bell, Ford, Wilkie and 
Stewart beat Merrick’s four. Macdougall’s 
crew won the semi-final from Bell’s four and 
succumbed to the Jarvis crew in the final. 

C. E. Goldman won the men’s swimming 
race. 





The Correct Thing. 


Having accepted an invitation to dine, luneh 
or visit at a friend’s house, to quote a well 
known society leader, ‘‘ Nothing less than 
your own funeral should prevent your keeping 
your engagement!” Punctuality is said to be 
a ‘* royal virtue,” and the heads of the nations 
set the example of the most minute exactitude 
in that respect, Iam told, as a matter of pure 
courtesy. Nothing is more trying to the tem 
pers of hostess and cook than a belated guest, 
and no one has the right to sacritice others to 
his convenience. 

At alarge dinner one’s paramount duty is, 
of course, to make oneself agreeable to the 
persons next whom one is seated, and this 
may often be done more effectually by being 
‘*a good listener” than by the most brilliant 
conversational gifts on our own part. At 
a smaller gathering, where conversation is 
more general, one’s hosts will be gratified to 
have one share with them the responsibility of 
entertaining their other guests, and will ap- 
preciate any such effort on our part. Were 
selfish enjoyment our only motive we could 
not better insure it than Ly trying to give 
pleasure. Every virtue may become a vice, it 
is said, if carried beyond proper limits, and a 
good talker is often tempted to monopolize the 
conversation, and is then universally consid 
ered a nuisance. 

Eli Perkins says that ‘‘a bore is a person 
who insists upon talking of himself—when we 
want to talk of ourselves.” One should not 
make oneself unduly conspicuous, but where 
self is forgotten in the effort to promote the 
pleasure of others good taste is rarely oflended. 

It is also quite as important to show our 
selves responsive to any effort made to enter 
tain us. We should be easily amused, and let 
it be seen that we have come with the expecta- 
tion of enjoying ourselves. 

If anyone seem to be overlooked, or shyly 
hold back from participation in the general 
conversation, it is kind to appeal to such a one 
as though his or her opinion were of interest or 
value. 

If any accident occur, of course a guest sees 
nothing, but maintains a discreet absent 
mindedness. 

It is now happily out of fashion to speak a 


word of adverse criticism of anyone in public, 
and one s0 transgressing is pronounced *‘ bad 
form.” 

If possible, it is better to partake of every 
thing that is passed, or, at least, to take some 
upon one’s plate. A young or inexperienced 
hostess, observing that her guests decline cer 
tain dishes, thinks that she has made an unfor 
tunate selection, unadapted to their tastes, or, 
if one says by way of apology, ‘I have already 
eaten so heartily,” she at once reproaches her- 
self with having provided too bountifully, and 
recalls all that she has heard about the “ bad 
taste” of those who thus err. 

Neither let us apologize for our appetite in 
taking some of everything, since that also im- 
plies her too generous provision. The “golden 
rule” is an unfailing guide.—Ladies' Home 
Journal, 








A Marine Burglary. 





People said I was very foolish when I bought 


a ten-acre island three miles from shore 0 or had none, the revolver being too noisy a 


built my summer house on it, but I laugh 


and said quiet was what I sought, and there I 
would have it, far from the madding crowd's 
ignoble strife. Being a bachelor, with few 
wants, I took with me only my man Henry, 


who was an excellent housekeeper and cook. 


I don’t think I ever enjoyed myself more 


than the first four weeks | spent on the island. 


Inthe morning I took to the water, or took a 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


ness to where they heard the noise, the boat 
shot out into the water and I was safe. 

They might have shot me from the shore, but 
they had either left their revolvers in the house 


weapon for burglars as arule. 

Whatever the cause they did not fire, and I 
did not wait for it, at least that close. A hun- 
dred feet out, I began to be myself once more 
and I stopped rowing. 


‘* Why don’t you come on ?” I shouted back,” 


half hysterically. 
**Hold on,” they yelled, and I could hear 
them running up and down the shore in the 
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side his victim. 

Was the man without heart ?—or stay! was 
he overpowered by some drug? He reposed at 
full length in a wicker chair, his coat was off— 
perhaps torn off in the desperate encounter 
with his prey. A handkerchief was thrown 
over his face. He breathed stertorously. His 
arms hung down. It might be that he too was 
bound to that unknown land whither the other 
had departed so suddenly. 

In pity they approached him. Even a mur- 
derer must not die uncared for. They hovered 
over hima moment; but the sound of their 
consult&tion seemed to disturb him, for he 


now and my hands were full. In less time 
than you could think that snake was mixed up 
in the hind wheel, and as he was slashed 
through the air his head or his tail, I don’t 
know which, caught me a wipe in the back of 
the neck. I leaned over to the left to get out 
of his way, but every time that wheel turned it 
seemed as if he was within an inch of my face, 
and the horses were running away. It seemed 
as if he spun around in that wheel a dozen 
times and me tugging at the reins and wishing 
I had a brake, 

‘* Every time the wheel turned I saw a gleam 
of yellow and black and felt the air whistle by 














walk for an hour or so; then I wrote for three 
hours, and the afternoons I read and loafed, 
and at night I slept. Some days I would row 
over to the mainland, and every day Henry 


darkness. 
**Oh, you're all right,” [laughed shrilly, “I'll 
come back and take you offin the course of a 
: few hours,” and then fearful that they might 
went over after the mail, unless it was stormy. ’ 
Sometimes I had a friend or two to drive with | 8° their guns, I rowed away as fast as I could 


for the mainland. 
me, but no woman wasallowed to come ashore |"; 111011 made that three miles in half the 


aap rigid in my determination on this record, and when I found the first policeman 
point, for had not one Isabelia Ventnor told me he bm re a me in ae lunatic or cae 
two weeks before I bought the island that she walker, but he knew me, and as soon as I to 
did not think I was the kind of a man any | ™Y story a force of ten men boarded a tug and 
woman cught to marry we returned totheisland. By this time the first 
‘ | tay streaks of dawn were showing in the sum- 
She had, and for that I had forsworn a mer chy, and a0 wo dhutionsly fab Up to Gy 
ere I was supremely happy all by my- wharf it was almost light enough to see the 
self, excepting, of course, the hurt Isabella had house. 


We saw no burglars, however, nor any signs 
done me, and I think that was healing slowly, ’ 
when one night the entire scheme was over- of them, though I knew I had them penned up 


th on the island and escape wasimpossible. We 
That night was a dark one, but quite stil, waited until daylight, and then, deployed as 


kirmishers, the policemen began to move 
and I went to bed feeling fairly comfortable, | * : 
as a couple of my friends had been with me until ‘aah a. ong ae any a” to 
seven o'clock and were to return early in the | “252 & Ourgiar or get @ shot from a . 


As we came up to the house one of the 
ith a sai!boat for a fishing trip out 
alle win ae one o'clock, a oat aps burglars appeared in the doorway and was 
later, I was awakened by hearinga disturbance ages ig the ae _ posh eg +t 
of some sort downstairs, and before I had my a - 7 ae ow id ‘ bss G a oa 
eyes fully opened Henry rushed into the room, | S8'@ Cheerlly. : - capers 


slammed the door and locked it. we've got a nice breakfast ready.” 
“What's the matter?” I exc'atmed The man’s coolness almost gave me the 


. ” hysterics, for I knew by the sound of his voice 

‘*For God's sake, Major,” he gasped, “get up : a sa 
and help me. There's burglars in the house that he was the fellow who wanted to “fix” me. 
4 Tes Gene ter.” ° But he was uttering the truth—they did 
"akan Henry went down on the fleee la 6 have a nice breakfast for us (out of my larder), 
heap, and I lit a lamp, as there came a terrific and not that only, but they had found that 
hammering on the door. Henry was not dead, and they shad washed 
The light showed me Henry covered with him and done what they could in caring for 
blood, his throat siashed, lying there dead or him, and had done it so well that he ia alive 
dying, as I supposed. today with only an ugly scar on his neck as a 


What to do I did not know, for the only arms memento. 


There were four in the lot and we soon had 
in the house were across the hall and the burg- 
lars had me shut off from that direction and them handcuffed, sat down to breakfast and 


were rapidly demolishing my door enjoyed it, though I must confess that by this 
They swore and pounded, entirely regardless time the condition I was in physically was not 


of the ordinary rules of burglary, forthey knew pleasant. 


‘““You're a queer gang,” said the lieutenant 
‘ sh r- 
ona Oe re ee of police to the leader, who had invited us to 


“Go downstairs and get that axe,” I heard Reeabanet, * What G18 vou Ge this tee? 


one of them say, “and we'll have this d—— Ape ene - bape asin 
door out of the way ina minute. We've done we We . . 3 77 : a > ry . a 3 —— 
ap one ct, and now we've got todo up the |, Wel, cova. be replat Uke he 

; so th "t be tellin’ tal tof d . 
pow po there wont be any tem tales out 0" | thought we had killed the fust one, and, of 
Then he laughed, ana I heard footsteps down course, the other one had to go, to stop talk. 
stun tail ak seine, Then when he got away and had us penned up 
Timew th wn no help for me there, and like rats we came to the conclusion that we 
only a chance anywhere, and I took that. One had better git out the best way wecould. The 
window of my room opened out on a back roof, one we thought was dead only needed repairs, 
and from that it was only a short distance to | 8° ¥® repaired him, and we knowed you'd be 
the ground. Once out of the house I had one here bimeby to look fer us, and probably comin 
chance in a million of escape. In a minute I = so early in the — 7 — > 
was out of the window, over the shed and on ss sic So, beggin ane gents pardon fer 
the ground. I had on only my pajamas, and trespassin’, we turned in and fixed youupa 
the sharp stones cut my feet cruelly, but I did nice breakfast. Now, wasn’t that about the 


nos think of that. It was life, and life is very white thing to do?” 


sweet to us, even though some fair Isabella aa ee —. a mans oo ae bad 
may have slipped a drop of bitter into it. umor, but this candid statement struck my 


Over the rocks and stones I flaw, going I funny bone somehow, and I laughed until the 
knew not where, thinking of nothing but escape. oo my cheeks, and even the police- 

What brought me to my senses somewhat | oy, everes, the burglars had done the best 
was my rushing into the water, and at first I) thing possible for themselves, and the very 
thought of swimming out and trying to reach unique plan they had adopted of necessity was 
the mainland, but I was only a poor swimmer in their favor, and they only got ten years 
and I knew I oo be pei “i caught and apiece, Henry testifying so earnestly to their 
knocked on the head in the water by the burg- politeness and care that that part of it was not 
lars as a hunter might knock a muskrat in the taken inte the count at all 
head, and the horror of al me back. But I can assure you I did not go back to the 
Then I thought of . a = before I island again. I gave it to Henry as it stood, 
atarted that way ; remembered that my and he lives there with his wife, respected and 
friends had moved it over to the mainland to admired, I do believe, by every burglar in the 
return at daylight with the sailboat, leaving guild, for he holds them ia the highest esteem. 
me only my rockets to signal the shore in case Oh, yes, I almost forgot. When this story 
of need, and what were signals now? Oaly a ohuns Gat in the papers, and my part of it was 
means whereby the murderers might discover set forth, as only reporters kaow how to do 
— : such things, Isabella heard of it, and one moon- 

One thinks rapidly at such moments, I fancy, light night she said tome : 
and all this took place in much less time than “ Major, I thought ‘ene you were not the 


it requires to tell it ; but there was time enough kind of a man for a woman to marry, bat I've 
for the burglars to learn I was not inthe room, changed my mind.” 


and with their quick eyes see the window I feel under obligations to those burglars 
through which I had escaped, and I heard some , ; ; 

7 myself. — W. J. Lampton in Detroit Free 
of them coming along the course I had taken, es 
and one going down towards my boat landing F 
to cut me off there. 

Then aimlessly again and utterly dazed, I a Seer & & Pamawey. 
began to circle the little island, running on the Jim Savage of Larue is not afraid of snakes 
beach. They could not see me and my bare | when they keep their place on the grouad, but 
feet made no noise in the sand, and I rushed | he draws the line at rattlers which take extra- 
madly ahead, when all at once I went down | ordinary means of getting at him when he is 
with, a terrible crash over something on the | riding along the road in a buggy. Jim was in 
beach. They were near enough to hear my fall | Newark last night, and told astrange story 
and one of them shouted : about a snake which he met between Char- 


rr 


‘** Here he is, Bill; we've got him ; d—— him | lottesburg and Butler one day last week. He 
for givin’ us so much troub’e; we'll fix him | said: 
now.” “T was driving down the road with the old 


I thought about as the burglar did, but as I | man alongside in a side-bar buggy with a team 
tried to get up I found I was in a boat drawn | of colts, when I see a big yellow and black 
half way up on the island. rattler sliding down the hill-side, where they 

ITalmost shouted with joy when I made this | have been quarrying granite to build the dam. 
discovery. It was their boat and once in it and | It was plain to me that the snake was going to 
on the water I was safe! By this time I could | cross the road ahead of us. It has been pretty 
hear their footsteps along the shore, which | dry weather up there, and all of the snakes are 
was quite rccky and rough here, except the | getting down to water fast as they can. Now, 
little bit of beach where the boat lay, and they | there isa little superstition that comes into 
could not make such headway as I did, as they | the story right here. I was reared in Mis- 
did not know the way through the rocks, souri. and my mother always had an idea that 

But they were coming fast enough and curs- | it was bad luck if a snake crossed the road in 
ing at every step, and with the energy of | front of a person. A snake crossed the road in 
despair Icaught the boat in my arms and with | front of her one day and she died within a 
a wild strain I tried to shove it into the water. | month, It made an impression on me, and I 
But it would scarcely budge. Again and again | have always tried to get ahead of every snake 
I tugged, the blood almost bursting through | since then. 
my ears by the exertion and the skin tearing ““When I see this rattler sliding down the 
from my hands and bare arms. rocks I hit the colts a lick with the whip, and 

So near I thought to safety and still the dan- | they shivered and tried to stop. They saw or 
ger increasing every second ; then as I heard an | smelt that snake, and showed their terror. I 
oath, more wicked than the others, as one of | hit them another cut, and at the same time the 
the burglars fell over a stone, I felt the boat | snake shot out from the blackberry bushes 

move, and a little wave rolled in and lifted it, | into the road. The colts shied and jumped, 
so that with one more push it slid off into deep | and the snake came on. I had my eyes on him 
water. I jumped in, caught the oars, and as | and was doing my best to hold the colts, but 
the burglars dashed down through the dark-! they were running away down the mountain 


saw the tragedy ran and told; and others 
came and gazed on the silent witness and on 


my ear, and the horses were going down the 
mountain helly-te-hoot and me doing my ut- 
most best to hold’em in and wishing I had a 
Westinghouse air brake on the buggy. 
Once, in my anxiety to hold the colts, I 
straightened up and got a crack behind the 
ear, but-I could not tell whether it was the 
head or the tail of the viper that hitme. They 
were young colts that I was trying, and they 
weren't used to snakes. 

‘“‘T knew that something had got to happen ; 
either we was going to have a smash-up or the 
snake was going to get wore out, and just as 
we got to the bridge across the river I heard 
something snap. It was the snake. In whip- 
ping around he got fast in one of the trestles 
of the bridge and broke in half. When we 
struck the stretch below the bridge I got the 
horses under control and then went back and 
looked for the snake. I found half of him on 
the bridge and the other half down on the 
bank underit. I put the two halves together 
and measured them with a two-foot rule. 
They measured six feet and two inches, but 
then I allowed a foot for stretching in slapping 
around in the wheel. 

“When we got down to Fred Casterlin’s 
hotel in Butler the old man found thirteen 
rattles on the seat of the buggy. I got him to 
examine my neck, and he didn’t find a scratch, 
but as he was turning away he noticed some- 
thing sticking to my coat collar and pulled it 
off. It was one of the fangs of the rattler, and 
it was*ihree-quarters of an inch long. I missed 
getting it in the neck by half an inch.”—New 
York Sun. 

















































Shes B Ss 
The organ grinder’s monkey is out of style. 
Why not try this ?—Puck, 





Sentences Passed by the Judge. 





The light of the unreflecting optimist is apt 
to set in shadow. 

To criticize the world with justice one has 
but to look in the glass. © 

It is never necessary for Nature to patent 
her methods or processes. 

The future is a dark room in which the 
human negative is developed. 

Nothing makes an evil spirit so uncomfort- 
able as to find itself ignored. 

It is when one is called upon to defend his 
gods that he most firmly believes in them. 

A serpent is not necessary to make Eden 
undesirable as a permanent place of residence. 
A mosquito will do it as well. 

The point of originality is not to say original 
things, but to say them in such a way that 
people will think they are original. 

By lavish and insistent praise of chance 
favors toward themselves do our friends hope 
to settle such tendencies into fixed and perma. 
nent virtues, 

If people were bound to silence upon subjects 
concerning which they are ignorant or unquali- 
fled to speak, what a sudden, unexpected and 
all-prevailing hush there would be ! 

One never knows how many ways there are 
of being disagreeable until he finds a petty 
enemy—may womankind forgive meif I saya 
petty female enemy—under the roof with him, 

Asa relaxation from the unavoidable duties 
of our somewhat burdensome system of human 
intercourse, it is sometimes a pleasure to meet 
a person who has no interest to serve, no one 
to recommend, no axe to grind, 


The Story of a Revenge. 


Murdered ! in the first flush of an innocent 
and unfettered youth. Murdered and forgot- 
ten by a relentless and insensate foe ! 

It was the clear cool of early evening. The 
first shadows that curtained in the long hot 
day were falling, fold on fold. The blistering 
sun had burnt itself to ashes, and the com- 
plainings of exasperated humanity were 
hushed for a space. The cotton-wood trees 
were twinkling their pale green leaves, and 
the four-o’clocks were lighting their tiny lamps 
of yellow, white and red, 

Within the room was suffocatingly warm, as 
if the heat of the day had there left its very 
dregs. The stuffed furniture was hot to the 
touch, the carpet was burning to the tread, 
There on the floor lay the victim of man's 
cruelty, unavenged, 

But there were those who saw the deed, for 
murder cries with a thousand tongues; and 
though it was alittle wound that let out the 
busy life, it clamored for revenge as loudly as 
all of Cwsar’s cruel gashes. Then those who 


the heartless murderer, sleeping heavily be- 


stirred and muttered an oath. 

















































like a sand-storm, they spared him not. 


in the cool evening air. 


the fly.—Judge. 








Precocity. 


slap because you are a woman.—J udge, 








Saved Her Life. 


Mrs. C. J. Wootprince, of Wortham, 


exas, saved the life of her child by the 
use of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 

“One of my children had Croup. The 
case was attended by our physician, and was 
supposed to be well under control. One 
night I was startled by the child's hard 
breathing, and on going to it found it stran- 

ling. Jt had nearly ceased to breathe, 
Realizing that the child’s alarming condition 
had beco ne possible in spite of the medicines 
given, I reasoned that such remedies would 
be of no avail. Having part of a bottle of 
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral in the house, I gave 
the child three doses, at short intervals, and 
anxiously waited results. From the moment 
the Pectoral was given, the child's breathing 
grew easier, and, in a short time, she was 
sleeping guietly and breathing naturally. 
The child is alive and well to-day, and I do 


not hesitate to say that Ayer’s Cherry Pec- 
toral saved her life.” : ae 


AYER’S 
Cherry Pectoral 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer &Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Prompttoact,suretocure 





ATPKINSON’S 


Whitens the TEETH and Sweetens 
the Breath 


HEADQUARTERS FOR... 


ROSES—= 


AND OTHER CUT FLOWERS 


Floral designs made and delivered on shortest notice to 


any part of the city. 


H. DALE 


288 Yonge Street 





MARTIN McMILLAN 


GROCER 
Tel. 641 431 Yonge St 


NEW SEASON'S 
JAPAN TEAS 


JUST TO HAND. 


FINE NEW BLACK TEAS 


Special value. Also full lines of 


INDIAN AND 
CEYLON TEAS 


MARTIN MeMILLAN, 431 Yonge St. 


P.ico’s “eme“y for Catarvh is the 
Easiest to Use and Cheapest. 


CATARRH 


Sold by druggt: ts or sent by mail, 900, 
E.T Has :ltine, Warren, Pa. U 8. A. 











This was eneugh! The callous brute dozed 
beside his victim and knew no remorse, With 
cries of rage they sprang upon him, from all 
sides at once they flew at him. Like acyclone, 











With ashriek of mingled fear and rage he 
sprang to his feet and struck wildly to left and 
right. It was in vain; and, glad to make his 
escape at any price, the villain flung open the 
screen-door and sank exhausted on the porch 


It was the old, old feud df the bs.ld man and 





James—Cousin Adele, I cannot return your 





Parisian Tooth Paste 


The Most Agreeable Dentifrice in Use 





Telephone 783 


TRAVELLING BAGS 


All Kinds of Traveller's Requisites. 


Poeket Books 
Shopping Bags 
Dog Collars 


Repairing in all Branches 
Telephone 2944, 


SPECIAL NOTICE 


TO 


CONSUMERS 


FOR A LIMITED TIME 





We will, on receipt of 


00 OF OUR TRADE MARKS 


DERBY 
CAPS 


In any form, forward prepaid, one 
of our elegant 


Chromo 
Photographs 
Art Studies 


D. RITCHIE & CO. 


Montreal, Canada, and London, Eng. 





The DERBY CAPS will be found on all 
our goods— PLUG, CUT PLUG TOBACCO 
and CIGARETTES. 


' The Canada 
Sugar Refining C . 


(Limited) MONTREAL 


Manuracrunsrs oF Rarinap SuGARS OF THE WELL-EROW 
oRAND 





OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY AND PURITY 


Made by the Latest Processes, and Newest and Best Ma 
surpassed anywhere. 


chinery, not 


LUMP SUGAR 


In 60 and 100 Ib. boxes. 


‘CROWN ” Granulated 


Brand, the finest which can be made. 


Special 
EXTRA GRANULATED 


Very Superior Quality. 


CREAM SUGARS 


(Not dried). 


YELLOW SUGARS 


Of all Grades and Standards. 


SYRUPS 


Of al! Grades in Barrels and half Barrels 


SOLE MAKERS 


Of high clase Syrups in Tina, 2 Ibs. and 8 Ib. ese» 





THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD 
BRANDS 


CIGARS 


Cee -~ - « ok 
EL PADRE - ~- 10c. 


AND 


MADRE E HIJO 10 & 16c. 


The Best Value 
The Safest Smoke 
The Most Reliable 


THE PUREST OF THE PURE 


NO CHEMICALS 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING 
THE BEST VALUE 
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Cricket Notes. 
S EVERYBODY knows, the rain 
spoiled cricket as it spoiled every 
other sport on the Civic Holiday. In 
most places the game had com- 
menced and was well under way 
when the pitiless downpour began 
and never ceased until some time next day. 
There is therefore nothing of account to relate 
regarding cricket on the holiday, unless it be 
the good performance of the Hamilton club in 
putting up 158 runs for five wickets against 
the Toronto club. 

Various clubs are accused of a contemp- 
tuous disregard for the engagements made with 
other clubs for games whenever there would 
be any inconvenience in sending an eleven 
to keep the engagement. I have just received 
a marked copy of the Paris Star-Transcript 
(Editor Hill is himself an enthusiastic cricketer) 
in which it is shown that the Paris Club com- 
plain with excellent reason about the way they 
have been humbugged this summer on differ- 
ent occasions. ‘The London Clup on June 10 



















failed to put in an appearance, as they could 
not get home in time to see some games that 
were then going forward there, but fixed 


August 19 as a suitable date for the visit. On 


the evening of August 18 London for a second 
time telegraphed that they could not come, 
and this on the date of their own choosing. 
Berlin did the same thing with Paris on 
July 8 and East Toronto on August 12. I see 
by the daily papers of Tuesday that the Grims- 
by cricketers are very indignant with Rose- 
dale for failing to keep an appointment of 
their own making for a match at Grimsby on the 
Civic Holiday. As in the London-Paris case it 
was the second time Rosedale had disappointed 
the peach villagers this season. I am writing 
this before Rosedale has replied to the angry 
letter in the daily press, but I cannot see how 
the defaulters can frame any acceptable 
excuse. Nor can London, or East Toronto, or 
Berlin, or any other club given to sinning in 


this way. There is a tendency in some 
city clubs to book every match they 
can atrange in the early spring and 


then trust to the course of even whether 
they can play out their schedule. There is 
another tendency, but which, I am glad to say, 
is not very general, and that is to treat outside 
cricket clubs as a series of agricultural jokes, 
not to be taken seriously, not to be kept faith 
with as Hamilton is kept faith with, or Lon- 
don, or Ottawa, or Guelph. There is a ten- 
dency in odd corners of the various city clubs 
to feel that there is a great condescension in 
playing out-of-town teams at all, and that 
anyhow there are only half-a-dozen men in 
the universe who are worth speaking to 
and that the rest of humanity’ are 
only to be tolerated as men _ easily 
bowled out, or as men off whose bowling 
one can improve one’s batting average, or 
as men who can field out and doall che hard 
work while the Lord’s own favorite la-de-dah 
has a sofc snap. There is less of this than 
there was ten or even five years ago and cricket 
has benefited by its partial obliteration, but it 
is not all gone, and the carelessness which 
permits out-of-town engagements to go by de- 
fault is a lingering portion of it. At Grimsby 
the local team had lunch and a wicket prepared, 
and the men intheir flannels waited on the 
wicket forthe Rosedalians who neither came 
nor explained their absence. Paris is noted for 
its hospitality, and on each of the four occa- 
sions this summér when expected clubs failed 
to put in an appearance a wicket had been pre- 
pared at some cost, a capital lunch had been 
ordered and partly made ready and expense 
and trouble of other sorts had been gone to. It 
is not right. It is absolutely and inexcusably 
wrong tocancel a game within three days of 
the date agréed upon. Better to go with re- 
duced strength than tostay away. Better to 
arrange fewer dates than to default occasion- 
ally through inability to muster an eleven, 
Paris is a great cricket town but the game has 
been seriously injured there this year by Lon- 
don, East Toronto and Berlin. Grimsby takes 
a keen interest in cricket but Rosedale by twice 
ignoring an engagement has put an affront 
upon the players there that they will find it 
hard to forget. 

A meeting of the Canadian Cricket Associa- 
tion was held at the Walker House on Tuesday 
night for the purpose of selecting the inter- 
national eleven. The following men were 
chosen: Rev. F. W. Terry, J. M. Laing, P. C. 
Goldingham, D. W. Saunders, A. Gillespie, 
A. F. R. Martin, G. S. Lyon, A. Grew of Lon- 
don, M. G. Bristow of Ottawa, T. S. C. Saunders 
of Vancouver, avd W. Hassard of St. John, N.B. 

I have received the following letter from the 
popular secretary of the Canadian Cricket 
Association. It explains itself. 

Editor Saturday Night. 

Your cricket correspondent, ‘‘ D.G.,” whom I 
happen to know personally, and whom I never 
considered as a candidate for a sanitarium, 
wrote you an article last week which read like 
the ravings of an irresponsible individual. He 
pitchesinto the Ontario Association and alsothe 
Canadian Association, whether with cause we 
leave to your readers, The Canadian Associa- 
tion is little overa year old. It was organized 
principally to play the international match be- 
tween the United States and Canada. 
One match has_ been pares under its 
auspices and the action of the committee in its 
choice of a team was endorsed by all the city 

apers. Every available good man was care- 
Pally considered, no matter where he came 
from .or what his position in society. Your 
correspondent growls at the association ; he 
does not bite much as his teeth are false. 
He talks about Campbell of Vancouver, and 
says that ‘* Campbell writes that he will come 
if a place is given toa friend of his whom he 
describes as a g0d player.” Mr, Editor, every 
word of that quotation is false, inasmuch as 
Campbell never wrote at all. 

D. G. says, ‘ The 
stark, staring mad _ on 
Campbeli and Sauniers 
turies, and communicated with British 
Columbia at once, asking if the two 
men could come here aud play in the interna. 
tional.” The committee never did anything of 
the kind, they never asked the men to play at 
all. How could they when they had not met? 
1, as secretary, wrote to B. C., asking whether 
Campbell, Mahon and Saunders would come if 
they were asked and that is the extent of it. 

As a matter of fact Campbell and Mahon 
refused to come at all, and all your correspond- 
ent’s twaddle must show him how foolish he 
was to write about such matters without get- 
ting reliable information. 

He wants to know “ who would have thought 
of inviting Campbell had he been described as 
a clerk in a shipping factory instead of a cousin 
of Lord Lorne?” The question is not worth 


committee went 


hearing that 
had made cen- 







































an’ take de one wid de po a salary ! 
Parson Shouter—Look ’ere, Bre’r Woolerton 


Lord’s will fo’ yo’ to accept ?—Puck. 


answering. Campbell cannot -— his rela- 
tionship, and why should such a point be used 
ainst him? Even if he is a cousin of the 

arquis, D. G. should remember that “a 
man’s a man for a’ that.” He calls us down 
also for choosing Lieut. Stockwell two years 
ago, but evidently does not know that Stock- 
well came to Toronto to play against the U. S., 
direct from a sick bed and in spite of posi- 
tive orders from his physician that he must 
not move, so strongly did he feel it a 
matter of duty and honor not to break his 
engagement. . G. says that he did not score 
or show the faintest symptoms of being a 
scorer. If that beso, why does he not complain 
of D.W. Saunders, F. A. Kaiser, P. C. Golding- 
ham, E, Hall, A. Gillespie, G. S. Lyon and W. 
R. Wilson, who all made fewer runs than did 
poor Stockwell in spite of his illness, and what 
does he think of G. S. Patterson who was out 
for 0 and 5, E. W. Clark, jr. 0 and 1, F. H. 
Bohlen 0 and 0, N. Etting0and2? He wants 
us to choose men who are known. Does he 
mean known to D. G.? If so, the Canadian 
Association had better change its name to the 
“Toronto and Suburban Association.” 

One question I would like to answer and then 
I will stop, for time is precious. 

He says, ** Who knows anything about Camp- 
bell further than that he made acentury on 
this occasion?” Wiil you kindly tell him that 
when he wants to know anything about any 
cricketer he only needs to look up the records, 
For his benefit I will copy from the American 
Annual Campbell’s record for last year : 


Sr 


Times Most io Tot: ay , 
Tanioge. not out innings runs. eT 
9 0 93 411 45 66 


Comments are unnecessary. Saunders’ aver- 
age with the same club was 27 66 for7 matches. 
The association is trying to get the Australians | 


to pay us a visit and I think we will see them | 
at Rosedale in October. 
I could go on and would like to, but am too | 
busy. Hoping, Mr. Editor, that you will give | 
space to this reply, 
I am, yours sincerely, 

Joun E, HAL, 
Those interested in the game will be glad to 
read the above letter. I hasten, however, to 
say something which Mr. Hall, I am sure, is 
well aware of but neglected to accentuate in | 
his letter, viz., that D. G. is desirous purely | 
of promoting the interests of the game and | 
has done it no small service this year in | 
Toronto. Everybody does not get the Cricket 
Annual, and the facts about such a player 
as Campbell should be furnished the press, 
so the adherents of the game will not 
fall into the error of supposing that the 
Association is engaged in xuess-work. So far | 
as the statement about Campbell's writing be- 
ing untrue is concerned, Mr. Hall’s word settles 
it, but D. G. accepted a daily paper as his 
authority. The Cricket Associations should 
have an official organ so that players could 

keep pace with the workings of their minds, 

MAcK. 


No Moral in It. 





He was a sturdy young man with his 
trowsers in his boot-legs and his right arm ina | 
sling, and while waiting at the ferry docka 
policeman asked him if he had had his arm 
broken. 

** No, only chawed,” he replied. 

** Were you bitten by a horse?” 

**No—a b’ar.” 

“By a bear! Have you been off hunting?” 

‘“*No. I didn’t have to hunt fur that b’ar. 
He come along the road to where I sot on the 
fence.” 

** And in his rage he tackled you?” 

‘“No. In my blamed foolishness I tackled 
him. He was one of these performin’ b’ars, 
you know, and three of us smart Alecks sot on | 
the fence. We was feelin’ mighty smart about 
the time the man come up with his b’ar, and 
we thought it would b2 an awfully cute thing | 
for one of us to roll that animalin the dust 
and learn him a new trick. Bein’ as I was the 
smartest of the smart Alecks I jumped down 
and picked him up.” 

* You mean you lifted him up?” 

**No, sir. I picked him up for a spring lamb. 
The feller who owned him hollered to me to 
keep off, but I sailed right in and got hold. I 
was calculatin’ to astonish that b’ar, but he | 
didn’t seem to be a bit surprised. He stood up 
and fastened his teeth into that shoulder, and | 


how many times do you think he shook me | 
around and pounded me up and down in the 
dust?” 

‘Ten times?” timidly queried the officer. 

“Just seven thousand times, and I'll swear | 
to it, for I counted 'em ! 
long fence rails pounding his head, but he | 
didn’t let go until one of the boys got a pitch- 
fork and tickled him,”’ 

“Then you—you--—!” stammered the officer. 

“Then I made a blamed fool of myself, and 
that’s all there is to it,” said the young man. 
‘“*There’s no great moral lesson to stand out | 
like a bump on a log, and I have no advice to | 
offer other smart Alecks. I simply tackled a 
b’ar. The b’ar was alive, 1 lived through it, 
and mebbe I know more'’n I did and mebbe I | 
don't. Good day !"—Detroit Free Press. 


They used up three | 


| consist of at least six lines of original matter, including 


| and @ very prepossessing manner. 


| lacking decision and apt to be self-conscious, and at the 


| discipline of their friends. 
| weakness, one is forewarned, however. 
| for the apparent indi ff srence of your friend, probably some 
| spondence which gave me much pleasure through press of 
| not write that she does not care. At the same time, I 


| acknowledged. 


| touch of temper, love of social pleasure, a pleasant, hope- 


° Putting Him to the Test. 





Deacon Woolerton (sneeringly)—I 8’pose yo’ t’ink its de Lord’s will fo’ yo’ to leave dis charge 


; ef one man offers yo’ ten dollars fo’ dat mule, 


an’ anodder offers yo’ twenty, would dere be any question in yo’ mind which offer it wuz de 


Animals Which Simulate Death. 





Some animals, especially foxes, are known to 
simulate death in order to escape it. Mr. 
Coral C. White, of Aurora, New York, relates 
that a fox havingentered a poultry yard by a 
narrow opening and gorged himself so much 
that he could not get out, feigned death so 
well that the farmer, thinking that he had 
died of indigestion, fluag him on a heap of 
manure, where he took to his legs and got 
away. 

M. de Cherville also relates that he recently 
caught a young fox and put him on the chain 
with a view to taming him, but all in .vain. 
The animal snarled and snapped at everyone 
who approached him. 

One morning M. de Cherville found him 
stretched out, with his eyes closed, only the 
movement of his flank showing that life was 
not extinct. M. de Cherville passed his hands 
over the animal and, believing him very ill, 
took off his collar, which was too tight. Im- 
mediately the collar and chain were detached, 
the fox suddenly sprang to his legs and scam- 
pered off to a neighboring wood. 

Wolves, monkeys, bulls, elephants and 
several other animals have been known to 
feign death. Monkeys have also been known 
to adopt this ruse in order to attract and kill 
carrion crows who stole their food. 





Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon Must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests crrrespondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 





several capital letters. 2 Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor’s time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste 3 Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4 Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unlexs accompanied 
by coupons are not studied 


Goup Patnt.—Your writing shows quickness of intellect 
You are energetic, 
rather mirth-loviog, a little off-hand and impatient of con- 
vention and detail, practical, sensible and persevering. 
Facility, ambition and love of easeare shown. A character 
out of the common and bound to be loved. 


MaRLE —Your worst fault is not a very bad one. It 
seems rather an angularity and tendency to despond and 
quarrel with your lot in life. You have sympathy, tact, 
strong affections, detire for a soft corner, care and tenacity, 
some refinement and a dislike to speculation ; your view is 
narrow, and would stand much widening. At the same 
time you are modest ; a little impatience and an uncertain 
will are shown. 


W. E J.—Thie is a very conventional and studied hand, 


same time anxious for recognition and praise There is 
some originality, great lack of beauty, good sympathy and 
a ely sense of humor in it. Judgment is good, affection 
not very deep ; you seem to have a tendency to make awk- 
ward breaks, mostly in speech. There is no reason why 
you should be bashful, unless you are too anxious about 
the impression you make. Don’t think too much about 
yourself. Read, observe and keep your mouth*shut unless 
you've got something to say. 


Bannxy.—It is scarcely necessary to advise girls to be in- 
dependent nowadays. They nearly allare too much ec. It 
is a great blessing io some waye that girls are able to earn 
their own living; in other ways it is regrettable. Mixing 
with the mob in the struggle fr a livelihood is much lese 
likely to develop the truly womanly side than is the 
quiet, ever busy, never-ending care of the home. I know, 
and you can take my word for it. Your question about the 
ill-mannered young lady is not worth considering. She 
shuuld be shaken. Calling her odd isa very mild way of 
treating her. I am sorry, but your writing is quite too 
immature for delineation and I won't ask you to wait. 


Mona —1 There are many such plausible and exasperat- 
ing persons in the world, placed here by Providence for the 
When one ie aware of their 
2 As to accounting 


new interest bas come into her life and stolen some of her 
thoughts from you. I have been forced to drop corre- 
other affairs. It doeenot follow because your friend does 
sbould not write either if she left my letters too long un- 


3 Your writing shows some force of will, 
constancy, a little frankness in giving voice to opinions, a 


ful aod energetic turn of mind, love of approbation and a 
careful and conscientious method ; your jadgment is just, 
you are a little exacting. 


Bovarp —What a ridiculous question. Do you really 


| mean that you know anyone who is courteous and agree- 
| able to you in private, and whom your very presence seems 


to annoy when you arein company? Perhaps you are pay. 


| log attentions which embarrass your friend, and she is 
| nervous as to what may be said. That would account for 


her manner being more pleasant when she ie unobserved 
than when in the company of a third party. I should 


| not worry her any more, if I were you, or at least, on some 
| of those agreeable fefe-c-fetes ask her why she treate you 


differently at other times. It is not very complimentary, 
I think. 2 Your writing shows kind and gentle traite, 
lacking force, decision and snap. You are open to the in- 
fluences of art, music and beauty in any form, not marked- 
ly intuitive, very careful of detaile. I think a life of 
routine would suityou. If, as I imagine, your hand is 
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JOHN LABATT’S ALE AND STOUT 
Visitors to the World’s Fair 
ALE AND STOUT 


on sale at all the leading hotels, restaurants, clubs and refreshment rooms in 
CHICAGO. 
Families supplied by C. JEVNE & CO, 110-112 Madison Street, ( hicago. 


ASK FOR THEM:,.<_. ‘Brewery at London, Ont., Canada 


Will find these reliable 
brands of pure 








not fully formed, a few years will makea wonderful change 
in ite traite. 


EvAIn.—1. Yes, @ person may truly love and be jsalous 
of the person they love. Sometimes it depends on the dis- 
position of the lover, and not all on the cause given. Read 
Othello and you will see a case of it. 2. I should recom- 
mend the young girl you mention to go slowly, and remem- 
ber that no young man will thank her for falling in love 
with bim when he doesn’t wish her to. She will only make | 
herself unhappy ard ridiculous. As to his excusing him- 
self from escorting her, on the plea that he doesn’t wish to 
have her talked about, a girl of your powers of perception 




























ought to eee through that. I really chould be aehamed to 
have to explain it. 3. Your writing shows amiability, 
rather a confiding nature, delicate and refined feelings, 
great love of pretty things, taste and some culture. You 
are imaginative, romantic, somewhat ambitious but not 
markedly forcefal in will or perseverance. A very dainty, 
conventional, slightly artificial and charming personage, 
without the least notion of conserving ¢ffort or meeting the 
rough side of life. 


Louis T.—1. You are away cff in your ideas. No two 
could be more opposite than those you tiink are one; at 
the eame time they are great friends and quite appreciate 
each other. They never talk shop, which accounte for the 
fact that the departments they have cherge of are each 
unknown country to the other. This is the exact fact, 
strange as it may seem. 2. You are quite right. If you 
think about yourse’f at all (which is a great waste of time), 
it is wise to have a healthy conceit. Other people are very 
apt to value you as you value yourself. Buta far better 
plan ie to let yourself severely alone, and put all your 
thoughts and energies into your work. It is a great mie- 
take to bother too much about what people think cf you. 
Perhaps, after all, they don’t think of you a bit! Some 
people are born to be imposed on. 3. Your writing shows 
originality, some ambition, a rather thoughtful tendency, 
a touch of inconstancy, caution, and a slight mistrust of 
others. You have strong opinions and stick firmly to them, 
a rather conseivative method; I think you like an argu- 
ment ; are apt to have second thoughts and wait for them. 
Altogether, there is a good deal to you, such as it is. 
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The Old, Old Story. 


BRANTFORD, Aug, 28.—The old, old story 
crops up again here, and Frank Elliott is the 
narrator this time. He says he has for six 
years been a victim of kidney disease and 
could get nothing to cure or relieve him. 
Dodd’s kidney pills did the business in quick 
time and now he is well and happy. Mr. 
Elliott learned of the efficacy of these pills 
from accounts published in Archie Rymal’s 
case. This gentleman, it will be remembered, 
was cured of paralysis, consequent of kidney 
disease, by Dodd’s kidney pills. 





Logic. 


Mother—I’m sure I don’t know whom you | 


took your laziness from, Jobnnie. It must 
have been your father. 
Johnnie—Not much! 


ness he ever had. 


Pa’s got all the lazi- 





Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 
FOR THE TIRED BRAIN 
from over-exertion. Try it. 








An Opinion. 
‘“*Miss Barber cut me on the avenue last 
Sunday.” 
**T am surprised.” 
“SoamI. I always thought her too dull 
to cut anyone.” 





Build Up. 
When the system is run down, a person be- 


comes an easy prey to Consumption or Scrofula. | 


Many valuable lives are saved by using Scott's 


Emulsion as soon as a decline in health is ob- | 


served. 








Sand Wanted. 


She (on the beach)—I was afraid you were | 
going to kiss me then, you pursed up your lips | 


so. 
@He—Oh, no; I wouldn’t dare do that. I 
merely had some sand in my mouth. 
She (disgustedly)—Don’t take it out. 
get into your system. 


~ 





Barvest Excursions 


On August 22, September 12 and October 11, 
1893, the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Rail- 
way Co., will sell tickets at standard single 
fare plus $2 for the round trip from Chicago to 
points in lowa, Minnesota, North and South 


Dakota, Kansas, Nebraska, Colorado, Wyom- | 


ing and to points in Manitoba as far as and 
including Brandon. For rates of fare, time 
tables and full information send to A. J. Tay- 


lor, Canadian passenger agent Chicago, Mil- | 


waukee & St. Paul Railway, No. 87 York 
street, Toronto, Ont, 


—_—_—VX——— 


Effect of Diet. 


Finnegan—Good day, Mrs. Murphy. 
our billy goat? He 
e marning. 


Mrs, 
Phwat is the matter wid 
bees turning flip flaps all 


Mrs. Murphy—Pat says it does be the frivo- | 
lousness he gets along wid eating de circus 


bills, 
a ee 


To Columbian Exposition 


Via the Wabash vestibuled trains running to 
Chicago every day in the year, are the finest 
known to the railway service. They are com- 
plete and solid vestibuled from end to end, the 
entire train being a moving palace of connected 
apartments. All Wabash trains stop at Englé- 
wood, near 60th street entrance to the World's 
Fair ; electric cars direct to 
minutes. Get your tickets via Detroit and the 
banner route. J. A. Richardson, Canadian 
Passenger Agent, north-east corner of King 
and Yonge streets. ‘Toronto. 








Uncertain. 


Mrs. Miggs—Sammy, how is that old gentle- 
man that’s been sick so long at your house? 

Sammy-— Oh, he’s going to be buried this after- 
noon. 


Mrs. Miggs—Why, I didn’t know he was | 


dead. 

Sammy— Well, I don’t know if he’s dead yet, 

but he’s goin’ to be buried at two o'clock. 
English Opinion 

A writer in 
Railway and Commercial Journal, of Feb- 
ruary 6, 1892, in an article on American Rail- 
roa is, says: 

* The railwav system of America is vast. It 
extends to 171,000 miles, which, compared with 
our 20,000 miles, is big.” 

After commenting at considerable length on 
the comparative merits of various American 
railroads he closes with this remarkable sen- 
tence : 

“The New York Central is no doubt the best 
line in America, and a very excellent line it is, 
equal probably to the best English line.” 


It may | 


rounds every five | 


Herapath’s London. England, | 


CURE 


Si :k Headache and relieve all the troubles inc: 

dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
canes in the Side, &c. While their moss 


remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Littte Lrver Pivis 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 
Tven if they only cured 


HEAD 


ache they would be almost priceless to thom 
who suffer from this distressing complaint 
@28 but fortunately their goodness does not end 
j 3 here, and those who once try them will find 
* ™ these little pills valuable in so many ways tha’ 
they will not be willing to do without therm 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure !% 
while others do not. : 

Carter's Lirr_e Liver PILLs are very smal 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
@ dose. They are strictly vegetable and dc 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle actior 
= all who use them. In vials at 25 cents 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mai\ 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York 


| Smal) BL Small Dose, Small Price 


Ue jonds 


Take care that your drafts on 
your physical endurance don't come 
back to vou some day marked “no 
Junds” Take 


| SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


Of Pure CodLiver Oil&Hypophosphites 
to increase your energy and so make good 
your account at the bank of health. 

1T CURES 
CONSUMPTION, SCROFULA, 
BRONCHITIS, COUGHS, COLDS 


and all forms of Wasting Diseases. 

| Almost as Palatable as Milk, Be sure 

vou get the genuine as there are poor imi- 
2tioms, 


Prepared only by Seott & Bowne, Belleville, 
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BR4ANCHES- 93 and 729 Yonge Street 
"PHONEsS—1496 and 4087 


Dry KindlingWood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00. 13 crates $2.00. 
A orate holds as much as a barrel. 


|HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
Telephone 1570 or send Post Oard. 
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| FOR_INDIGESTION. 


SEE THAT TUTTI FRUTTI 
1S ON EACH S¢ PACKAGE. 


FOR FIFTY YEARS! 
MRS. WINSLOW'S 
| SOOTHING SYRUP 


bar been usec by Millions of Mothers 


for thelr children while Teething for over 
Pitey Years. It soothes the child, softens the 
| gums, allays all pain curee wind colic, and 
ie the best remedy for diarrhea 
Twenty-five Cente a Bottle, 


DUNN'S 
- BAKING 
- POWDER 





THECOOK’S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA. 
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Music. 


HE preparations which were 
made by the World's Fair 
officials to adequately repre- 
sent the progress of musical 
culture in America, and at the 
same time to exhibit the best 
and noblest in the art in 4 
thoroughly representative 

manner, certainly reflect the highest credit 
upon the American nation. A splendid Music 
Hall was erected on the lake front for the use 
of orchestral organizations, chamber music and 
song recitals. In addition tothisa magnificent 
Festival Hall, capable of seating eight thous- 
and people, was specially provided for the use 
of oratorio societies and festival occasions gen- 
erally. In this latter building stands the fine 
Farrand & Votey organ, upon which organ 
recitals are given from time to time by leading 
solo organists of America and Europe, the 
most interesting of which will undoubtedly be 
the special series of recitals by Alexandre Guil- 
mant of Paris, who played for the first time on 
Thursday last. The advent of this remarkable 
organist, whom we are to hear later in Toronto, 
is exciting much interest in Chicago, and pro- 
mises to be a leading feature of the musical 
undertakings of the Exposition. 


* 

Universal regret is expressed by leaaing 
musicians with whom I have met, that the 
original high plane upon which the musical 
events of the Fair were projected should have 
failed in a measure through the unfortunate 
misunderstanding between the officials and 
Theodore Thomas. At present the grand or- 
chestral concerts, which, under Thomas’ direc- 
tion were so remarkably successful artistically, 
are conducted by Max Bendix, concertmeister 
of the Chicago orchestra. These concerts are 
excellent notwithstanding the absence of Mr. 
Thomas, but naturally lack in finish and pre- 
cision the standard as fixed by the veteran con- 
ductor, whose ‘grand obstinacy,” as a leading 
etitic expressed it, prevented any compromise 
with the Exposition directors excepting one 
which might have been based upon strictly ar- 
tistic lines. Toa man of the artistic tempera. 
ment of Mr. Thomas, the policy of Director Jones 
from Logtown, Utsh, or Official Smith from 
Shingleville, Arizona, in dealing with music 
much as they might have dealt with a cheese 
exhibit or live stock, was certain to create 
friction. Fault is now found with Mr, Thomas, 
and perhaps justly so, because ofa disposition 
he manifested towards the close of his term of 
office to secure all he could from his engage- 
ment by charging exorbitant figures for 
= extras,” &c. On the other hand, it is said by 
his defenders that since the directors of the 
Fair chose to treat music simply from its com- 
mercial standpoint in their dealings with Mr. 
Thomas, he was justified in doing the same. 
At present numerous rumors are afloat con- 
cerning Mr. Thomas’ future movements. His 
contract with the Chicago orchestra still re- 
quires several years torun, and he will likely 
be found here at the beginning of next season. 
It is predicted by some, however, that he will 
soon return to New York, ard by others that 
he purposes spending the remainder of his 
days in Germany. 





. 

Besides the orchestral and organ concerts 
already referred to, several very fine bands give 
outdoor concerts daily, the best of which are 
Brandt's Cincinnati Band and Gilmore's. A 

military band in the German village also 
plays very well anda similar organization in 
the Austrian village also attracts many visitors 


uas 


daily. > 

The Secretary of the Musical Bureau of the 
Worlds Fair, Mr. G. H. Wilson, in conversa- 
tion with me expressed deep regret that Cana- 
da had sent no choral representation to the 
Exposition. Mr. Wilson spoke in high terms 
)f praise of the laudable eftorts which were 
being put forth in Canada toadvance the musi- 
cal interests of the Dominion. He attributed 
the present standing of Montreal in choral 
work, as exemplified in the Philharmonic 
Society of that city and the Mendelssohn 
Society, to the influence and ability of the re- 
spective leaders of these excellent organiza 
tions and found it difficult to understand why 
Toronto, with its British population, should not 
set the pace in this branch of musicai culture 
for the rest of the Dominion. 

e 

The holding of “ model” representations of 
standard operatic works seems to have de 
veloped into somewhat of acraze in different 
parts of 2rmany. The latest locality in 
which this has been undertaken was the small 
city of Gotha. Musicians from all parts of the 
country gathered together to enjoy the feast of 
good things prepared for them by this enter. 
prising locality. Mr. Otto Floerscheim, the 
European critic of the Musical Cuurier, states 
concerning the artistic excellence of these per- 
formances that he ‘‘ had never heard better or 
more satisfactory performances of such diffi 
cult works and different styles as this short 


cyclus comprised.” 
os 


Canada is sending abroad a large contingent 
of seekers after further light in the study of 
the art. Among those who have recently de- 
parted for the Continent are Miss Carrie Tyson 
and Miss Eallien Jones, both of whom go to 
Leipzic, MODERATO. 
Chicago, August 





Ottawa. 


Rev. Father Emery, O. M. T., of Lowell, 
Mass., formerly of Ottawa College, has been 
ordered to join the negro mission in Texas, and 
will leave shortly. 

Dr. Dawson of the Geological Survey has 
returned from Paris. 

The marriage of Mr. T. A. D. Bliss of the 
Customs Department to Miss Kate Du Moulin, 
daughter of Rev. Canon DuMoulin of Toronto, 
is announced to take place in S:. James's 
cathedral, Toronto. 

A committee of Ottawa ladies, headed by 
Miss Mary Scott of the Woman's Journal, is 
at work endeavoring to found a scholarship 
fur women at McGill University, in commem.- 
oration of the late Miss Mackintosh, at whose 
achool in Montreal, Bath House, many of them 
were educated. One thousand dollars is 
wanted, of which nearly five hundred ‘is now 
collected, 
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Rev. Dr. Patton, a missionary from the New 
Hebrides, is visiting in the city. 

A very pleasant surprise awaited Lieut. T. 
Cooper Boville when he went down to the 
office on Wednesday of last week. Mr. Boville 
has just returned from Bisley and was pre- 
sented by the staff of the Finance Department 
with a handsome pair of field glasses as a 
mark of appreciation of his good shooting in 
England. The presentation was made by Mr. 
M. G. Dickinson, acting deputy minister, and 
Mr. Boville made a suitable reply. 

His Honor Judge Deacon of Pembroke paid 
a short visit in the city last week. 

Mr. Arthur Wall and family have returned 
home after seven weeks’ sojourn at Wolfe 
Lake, in the Gatineau district. 

Mr., Mrs. and Miss Major of Philadelphia, 
who have been the guests of the Rev. Mr. 
Gourlay of Nep2an street, left for home last 
week. 

Dr. Bertillion, the eminent French statisti- 
cian, arrived in the city on Wednesday of last 
week en route to Chicago and spent the day 
with Mr. George Johnson, the Dominion sta- 
tistician. 

Mrs. Thomas Workman and family have re- 
turned home from Caledonia Springs. 

Mr. George Rogers and family have returned 
to the city from Britannia, where they have 
been for the summer months. 

Mr. A. E. Lussier, barrister, has returned 
with his family from Arnprior, where they 
have been rusticating. 

Mrs. Hector Macdonald of 94 Stewart street 
and Mrs. J. F. O'Hara arrived home from 
Amherst Island, where they spent a very pleas- 
ant month. 

Mr. and the Misses Haycock spent a few very 
pleasant days at the A.C, A. camp in Kingston 
last week. 

Mrs. G. M. Greene of 357 Maclaren street has 
returned from a visit to’ Peterboro’. 

Dr. Wicksteed, assistant law clerk of the 
House of Commons, who is Chancellor of 
the Leagre of the Rose, has received the 
following acknowledgment of the _ resolu- 
tion recently passed by that body condemning 
Mayor Desjardins of Montreal for refusing to 
take part in the welcome to Admiral Mag- 
naghi and the officers of the Italian warship 
Etna: 

**DeEAR Srr,—It was with much pleasure 
I received the expression of sympathy from the 
society of Englishmen. I cannot find words ex- 
pressive enough to thank you all, for I know 
the loyal and true hearts of the Englishmen to- 
ward the country of which I ama native and 
have the honor of representing here. Again 
thanking you on behalf of my country and 
myself, I have the honor to be, yours respect- 
fully, * CasimMiIR MARIoTTI.” 
Mr. and Mrs. Samuel Faulkner are s 


Se te eens 


in the country near Fern Bank. 

Miss Lena Shore is visiting Mr. Thomas 
Shore at Fern Bank. 

Major John Walsh and Mr. G. A. Mothersill 
rode upto Toronto on their bicycles, arriving 
there on Thursday of last week. They were 
just a week in covering the distance, having to 
lay off for two days on account of wet weather. 
They report a pleasant run, 

Mr. and Mrs. Ed. Foster are visiting at Fern 
Bank, the guests of Mrs. R. Foster. 

Mr. J. K. Scsewart addressed a few words of 
welcome to Secretary McCullough at the recep- 
tion tendered him by the Toronto Y. M. C. A. 
in Toronto on Wednesday of last week. 

Over $16,000 towards the fund to establish the 
Ottawa Anglican Diocese has been subscribed. 
Rev. E. W. A. Hannington will canvass for the 
scheme. 

It is ramored that Mr. G. L. Foster, account- 
ant of the Justice Department, has some start- 
ling things to lay before the head of the depart- 
ment, on his return from Paris, regarding the 
Kingston Penitentiary. Mr, Foster has visited 
Kingston a number of times lately. 

The marriage of Mr. Charles Davlin, mem- 
ber for Ottawa county, is announced and will 
take place on Wednesday, Sep ember 27. 

Rev. Manly Benson returned home last week, 
looking much improved after his summer vaca- 
tion. 

Hon. Mr. A. R. Angers returned to the city 
on Wednesday of last week. 

Messrs. W. H. Davis, S. H. Haycock and F, 
W. Powell were in Montreal last week. 

Hon. Mr. W. B. Ives and Mr, Fred White left 
on Thursday for the North-West. 

The following members of the Eighth Royal 
Rifles from Quebec arrived on Sunday to shoot 
in the Dominion Rifle matches: Lieut. David- 
son, StaffSergt. Dewfall, Color-Sergt. W. 
Champion, Color Sergt. J. Gondie, Sergts. R. 
J. Davidson, A. Douglass, T. W. S. Dunn and | 
Hay, Corps. R. Norton and F. Hawkins, Pri- | 
vates J. Fraser, A. E. Swift, Blair and Mc- 
Naughton. 

Mr. J. F. Cole spent his holidays very plea- | 
santly in Brockville. 

The Misses Hamilton, Wilkins and McCuaig 
had the pleasure of being present at a most en- | 
joyable high tea given by Miss Wragge in | 
Belleville last week in honor of Miss Vennor | 
of Montreal. 
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Miss Walker of Belleville gave an At Home 
in honor of Miss McCuaig last week. 

Miss E. Kilby is enjoying herself with 
friends in Toronto. 

Mrs. Nelson, widow of the late Hon, Hugh 
Nelson, late Lieutenant-Governor of British 
Columbia, has returned from England and is 
visiting her relatives. 

Miss Edith Morrison of Toronto is visiting 
friends in the city. 

The Canoe Club races at Rockcliffe Park 
drew a large crowd. The arrangements for 
refreshments might have been carried out bet- 
ter; many of those who had complimentary 
badges were unable to get near the marquee 
owing to the general public being admitted. 
The car service to and from the Park could 
hardly have been worse, 

Sir Adolphe Caron has returned to the city. 

Mademoiselle Caron, daughter of Sir Adolphe 
Caron, is at Murray Bay, the guest of Madame 
F. E. Roy of Quebec, 

Hon. Mr. John Costigan returned from the 
World’s Fair on Saturday. 

Sir John Thompson, K.C.M.G., was met at 
the station by the Mayor and City Council, 
accompanied by a large concourse of citizens, 
who presented an address on behalf of the 
citizens. On Saturday noon last, Sir John, in 
his reply, said he hoped that no political bias 
would be attributed to him if he said that he 
hoped to be long a citizen of Ottawa. 

Hon. J. M. Gibson, president D.R.A., arrived 
in the city on Monday. 

Messrs. R. Harrison, A. W. Fraser, R. W. 
Stephen, R. Blackburn and George Burn were 
visiting in Toronto in the early part of the 
week, ScRIBE, 





Mount Forest. 





A very pleasant event took place in the 
Methodist church on Wednesday afternoon, 
the 16th inst., it being the occasion of the 
marriage of one of our town’s fair young 
girls in the person of Jennie, second 
daughter of Mr. W. J. Gilroy, mer- 
chant, to Mr. J. H. Addison, one of 
our most enterprising young business men. 
Promptly at 5 30 p.m. the groom, accompanied 
by his best man, Mr. W. Davies of Hamilton, 
took his place in front of the altar, and a mo- 
ment-later the bride, who looked charming in 
a beautiful lilac shot silk dress, and carrying 
in her hand an exquisite bouquet of roses, as- 
sisted by her sister, Miss Eva Gilroy, entered 
the church on the arm of her father and took 
her place by the groom, the Rev. Dr. Williams 
speaking the words which formed the silken 
thread. A -reception was given at the resi- 
dence of the parents of the bride until nine 
o'clock, when the young couple amidst a 
shower of rice took the train for Goderich, 
where they will spend part of their honey- 
moon. 

The social event of the season (which so far 
has been an unusually gay one) took place on 
Wednesday evening of last week, when Mr. 
and Mrs. Alex. Jamieson threw open their 
handsome parlors to about sixty of the elite of 
the town, who had accepted their kind invita- 
tion for the evening. Progressive euchre was 
indulged in until it was time to partake of the 
dainty lunch which had been prepared, after 
which dancing was kept up until an early 
hour. Among the many who were present 
were: Mr. and Mrs. J. A. Halsted, Miss 
Stevenson of Winnipeg, Mr. J. Kilgour, Miss 
Ida Hughes of Toronto, Mr. Will McMullen, 
Mr. A. G. H. Luxton, the Misses Halsted, Rev. 
Mr. and Mrs. Bevan, Mr. E. Stevenson, Mrs. J. 
McMullen, Miss Giles of La Chute, Mr. Will 
Smith, Miss Kate Stevenson, Mr. A. Mc- 
Mullen, Miss Wilkins of Arthur, Mr. and Mrs, 
Perry, Mr. R. O. Kilgour, Miss L. Roberts, Mr. 
and Mrs. A. C. Osborne, Mrs. (Dr.) Yeomans, 
Miss MacMillan, Miss Wilkes, Mr. Will Jones, 
B.A., Mrs. W. G. Scott, Mr. Frank Hughes, 
Miss Biggar, Miss Lena Reid, Mr. A. S, Clarke, 
Mr. J. Donnelly, Miss Nellie Hughes, Miss 
Kate Donnelly, Mr. J. C. Wilder, Mrs. (Dr.) 
Jones, Mr. J. N. Scott, Miss M. Glanville, Mr. 
R. McMullen, Mr. C. A. Jones, the Misses 
Rodgers of Toronto, and Mr. J. C. Wilkes. 

Miss Maggie Gowdy of Guelph is spending a 
few days with Miss Gruer. 

Rev. Dr. Williams, pastor of the Methodist 
church, occupied his pulpit last Sunday after 
spending his well earned vacation in St, 
Ignace, Mich. 

Miss McIntyre of Hespeler is the guest of 
Mrs. Barrington. 

The Misses Rodgers of Toronto are renewing 
acquaintances in town. 








Mr. W. Magill, whose school for junior boys 
has so long held such a deservedly high place 
in public estimation, has removed from his old 


| quarters on Simcoe street to 45 Bloor street 


east. 





| MRI D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
@®a y Caeadiaa pupil of Moszkowski, Bertin, 
Germar y. formerly pupil of Eiwara Fisher Open for 
engagements, Torente Conservatory of Music 
aod 20 Seaton Street, } orento 
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First Fish— What's the matter with the little one? 
Second Fish—Oh, he’s had the swell-head ever since he got off a fisherman's hook and heard 


him tell another angler what a monstrous big fish he came near landing.—/udge. 


DENTISTRY. 


R, McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets. Tel, 4263 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We employ only the verv latest and bast approved 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. methods and appliances in all our dental operations. Our 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA | fished tor its falsh; benuty aed great gurebingy.? te 


OCTAVIUS | NEWCOMBE & ( 0, DR. ©. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge Streets 


Over the new C. P R. Offic 
MANUFACTURERS 


MONTREAL 





NEWCOMBE -:- 











MA4tcoL-m W. SPARROW, L.D.S. 
DENTIST 
Central Dental Parlors, N. W. cor Spatina & Qeen St., 


Special attention paid to painlers operating. Toronto. 
N. PEARSON DR. C. H. BOSANKO 


Dentists 


Rooms No. 45 King Street West 
OVER HOOPER’S DRUG STORE 


R. CHAS. J, RODGERS, Dentist 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts, 
Office Hours: 9 to 6 


DE®s- BALL & ZIEGLER 
DENTISTS 
Offices, Suits 23 ‘‘Ths Forum,” Yonge and Gerrard Ste 


TORONTO OTTAWA 


Head Office—107-9 Church St. 
















THE VERY LATEST 


Ideal Folio of Music 





FOR PI A N O or ORGAN Hours, 9 to 5. Telephone 2232. 
Containing the finest collection of Instrumental Gems b 
Favorite Composers ever cff2red in one volume, Litho D® ALFRED F. WEBSTER, 


DENTIST 
Has removed to 32 Bloor Street West. 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper’s Drug Store), Toronto. 


DR_ FRANK J. STOWE, Dentist 

Student of Dr. Parmly Brown, New York. Office, 468 
Spadina Ave., close to College St. Teeth filled evenings by 
use of Electric Mouth Illuminator. 


graphed from full siz2d music plates, on heavy paper, con- 
taining 169 pages, with beautiful four color lithograph 
cover 

Handsomely Bound, in Three Different Styles. 


Price, in Paper Cover, 750.; Boards, $1.25; Fall Cloth, 
Gilt, $1 50. 


Tel. 3868 





WHALEY, ROYCE & C@., 158 Yonge St., Toronto 











MEDICAL, 


MASSAGE 


THOMAS COOK, 204 King Street West 
TELEPHONE 1286. 
R. McDONAGH 


Will resume practice on September 15 at 
329 Church Street 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Throat, Lunges and 
Nervous System, Electricity and Inhalations. 

Consultation roome, 29 and 30 Canada Life Building. 
Houre—10 a.m. till 4 p.m., and 7 to 8 p.m. 


D®: ANDERSON 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 3922. No. 6 College Street, Toronto. 


D® PALMER 


a0 College Streets 
Telephone 8190. rd Door from Yonge Street. 














Affiliated with the University of Toronto 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 
12 &® 14 PEMBROKE ST. 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 
FALL TERM OPENS MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 4 


West End Branch, cor. College and Spadina avenue. 
Send for calendar. - 





> 


Me. ARTHUR E., FISHER, Mus Bac. 
ACO (Eng.) and A.TC L. (Eng ) 


Principal of the Theoretical Department of the 


COLLEGES OF MUSIC, TORONTO 


Musical Director of the Kingston, Ladies’ College, and 
Organist and Choirmaster of the 


FIRST CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH, KINGSTON 
Will return to Toronto and resume teaching on 


WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 6 
Toronto adc rese— 
1 Dominion Chambers, Spadiaa Ave. 


CLARENCE LUCAS, Mus. Bac. 
Of the Conservatoire of Paris, France. 


COMPOSER AND TEACHER 


“LARA ASHER-LUCAS 
Of London Philharmonic Concerts, &. 


SOLO PIANIST 

Board per year, $250. 

19 Portland Terrace, Regent's Park, N. W. 
LONDoN, ENGLAND 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mbus. Bac., 
Barmony, Counterpoint, Bic. 
Studente prepared for the University examinations i: 
Music. Toronto College of Music and 608 Church Street. 


STAMMERING itrevece 


SCHOOL, Toronto, Canada. No advance fee or de- 
posit. Grade perfected. Cure guaranteed. 


KUCHENMEISTER 

° VIGLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
(Late a pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
Main, and of Profewsors H. E. Kayser, Hago Heermann 
and C. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg, (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor.) 
Studio, Odd Fellows’ Mpetiding, see. roe and College 

t lege of 


Streets, Room 13, or usic. 
Residence, Uorner Gerrard and Victoria Ste. Telephone 980 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OONOERT BARITONE 
Choirmaster St. Peter's Church, Late of Westminster 
Abbev, Eog., and Milan, Italy. Instruction in Voice Cul- 

ture, Opera. Oratorio. Telephone 4227. 


64 Winchester St. or College of Music. 
OPEN TO CONCERT BNGAGEMENTS. 














EDUCATIONAL, 


Fall Term, Monday, Sept. 4 
GE Blige 


Toronto and Stratford 


Unquestionably the greatest in magnitude, equipment 
popularity and thoroughness ! 
’atronized by the representative business, professional 
and avricu'sural men throughout Oanada 
Endorsed by & host of former students who are now en- 
joying handsome salaries in the business world. 


Why not secure the best ? 
it costs no more! 


We guarantee to satisfy our students or will refand 
tuition fees. 

Our Toronto School ie located at the corner Yonge and 
Gerrard, and occupies twenty rooms. Visitors always 
welcome 

Write for illustrated catalogues. 


SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 





DELSARTE COLLEGE OF ORATORY 
FRANCIS JOSEPH BROWN, Prasipsnr. 
(President of the Elocutionists’ Associstion of Canada.) 
Largest and most advanced School of Oratory in Canada. 
DL&PARTMENTS —School of Voice Culture, School cf Physi- 
cal Culture, School of Dramatic Art, School of Belles 
Lettres. Fall Term September 12. 
For Catalogue address Francie Joseph Brown, care of 
Y. M. C. A, Toronto, Oat. 


PRESBYTERIAN LADIES’ COLLEGE 


TORONTO 


Re-Opens Wednesday, Sept. 6 


Beautifully located in the educational center of the city. 








MES: H. W. WEBSTER 

Papil of See Golempe = Gantiero, of Milan, M 
Italy, will receive a few pupils for the MANDOLIN i i i ion. 
Original Italian method. Apply 64 Wiechester St. Literature, Science, Music, Art, Elocution 
New Calendar with Forms cf Admission sent an applica- 
01 


W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
&. Fellow of the College of Organiste, Eagland. T. OC. MACINTYRE, M.A., LL.B., Ph.D. 


Organist and Choirmaster All Sainte’ Church. —— 
Teacher of Organ, Piano and Theory| GALBRAITH ACADEMY 


Pupils prepared for musical examination. Harmony In affiliation with Academie Julian, Paris, France. 


ee ne Parente Colleg School of Painting, Modeling and Drawing 


Terento College of Music 
R. A. S. VOGT Youns Women's Christian Gana Bullding 
an le sreet, Teron 
rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street The pupil advances frou the study of the finest antiques 
Baptist Church to the living model. 7 . 
Prormssors—G. A. REID, R.C.A., J. W. L. FORSTER, 
RC.A., HAMILTON McOARTHY, BR.0.A., L. R. 
O'BRIEN, R.C.A. 
Circulars and terms on application at the studios, or by 
mail on addressing the Secretary. ; 


NOTICE OF REMOVAL 
Mr. Magill bege to announce the removal of his 


Instructor of Piane and @rean at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Gusic, Du@erin House 
and Moulton College 


Residence - - 605 Charch Street 


W. F. HARRISON 
* Organist and Choirmaster 8t. Simon's Church. 
Dt f the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitb 
a , SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR BOYS 


ORGAN AND PIANO to 45 Bloor Street East The new school ie now open to 


13 Dunbar Road, Rosedale receive a limited number of Boarding and Day pupils. 


W. MAGILL, 45 Bloor Street East. 
MR. F. WARRINGTON MONSARRAT HOUSE 
BARITONE 


cael ive paplls in Volos Guitare aod fxpresdion ising: | Boarding and Day Scho for Young Ladies 


ins at hie residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto 
@PEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Trebover House, London, Eng ) 


School Re-opens September 11 


ME: W. O. FORSYTH 
Pup!l of the eminent masters, Prof. M. Krause, A thorough cuurse of instruxtion will be given in Eng- 


Prot Epetein (of Vienna), Adolf Ruthardt and Prof. 8S. | lish, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupils 

Jadaeecha. pared for University examinatious. Classes in Swedish 
Teacher of Artistic Piano Playing Carving will also be held twice a week. 

At the T ronto Conservatory of Music, Moulton College | or terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 


and Mise Veal’s School for young lacies ; aleo privately. 
Addrees— 112 College Street 


M!Ss HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraite in Oil and Water Color. 
Studio, Room 70 
Confederation Life Building. 











NEXT FO MAIL BUILDING 
TORONTO 


urniture 


SUPPLY CO. 


J W. L. FORSTER 


Pertraite a spotty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING BT. EAST 


56 King Street West - - TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 
Continued from Page Two. 
Emily Frances, to W. H. 
ing barrister-at-law of Peterborough. 
young couple received the best wishes of their 


numerous friends present for a happy married 
life. The bridesmaids were Miss E. DeNeville 


Murray, a ris- 
The 


tirand (pera House 


WEEK SEPTEMBER 4 


Ussher and Miss Mabel Miller of Burlington, MR LEWIS 


the groom being supported by Mr. William C, 
Thompson and Mr. J. T. H, Ussher. 
mony was performed by Rev. D. J. Macdonnell, 
B.D. A very enjoyable little dance was given 
by Mrs. Ussher after the ceremony. 


Some of the tourists have found out the 
charms of Port Sydney, Muskoka. 
E. Dignam has her summer studioin one of the 
most charming rural spots in the vicinity; 
Miss Haldeck and Mrs, Ciaflin of Cleveland 
and Miss M. Ansley Sullivan have also been 
charmed with the pictorial possibilities of the 
place and have set up their easels there also, 
Mr. Albert Sydney-Smith is entertaining a 
large party of friends, among whom are: The 
Misses Grafton of Dundas, Dr, Dixon of Mont- 
real; and Mrs, A. O. Hastings of Toronto, Mr. 
and Mrs, Sutherland Stayner and family of 
Jarvis street, Mrs. Grafton and family, Mr. 
Sydney Smith and family of S-ratford, and 
Mr. and Mrs. Scott and Miss Elliot of Sher- 
bourne street have also found quarters there. 

. 


Miss Lillian Massey of Jarvis street caught 
three maskinonge last Friday at Sparrow 
Lake, the largest of which weighed nine and 
three quarter pounds. The ladies’ camp far 


outshines the gentlemen's this season for fish- 


ing. 


Miss Annie Halworth, 
prima donna of this city, is the guest for a few 
weeks of Mrs. C, C: Van Norman at her beauti- 
ful summer residence, The Cedars, near Kes- 


wick, Lake Simcoe. 


Mrs. Kane and daughter, Miss May Cecil 
Kane of New York, who during the past week 
have been the guests of Mrs. M. O'Connor of 
Kiag street east, returned home on Tuesday. 


A delightful dance was given by the follow 
ing guests of the Brant House, Burlington, on 
Friday of last week: Mr. and Mrs. Bartlett, 
Mr. and Mrs. Ambrose Lloyd, Mrs, Mewburn, 
Mr. and Mrs. Greentree, Mr. and Mrs, Mal- 
colm, Jadge and Mrs, Snider, Misses Grasett, 
Mason, Alwyn, Weston and O'Reilly. 
guests from Hamilton were: Mesdames Gar- 
ret, Southam, Jones, Glassco, Misses Turner, 
O Railly, G.assco, Gartshore, Welford, Clench, 
Grier, King and Wilson. 


Mr. H. Guest Collins, lately returned from 
Germany, left this week for Chicago, with the 
intention of residing there permanently. 

ao 


Professor, Mrs. and Miss Hirschfelder are 
spending a couple of weeks in Rochester, N.Y. 


The U. S. revenue cutter Perry was in the 
city last week for two days. The genial Captain 
Fengar was in command, and his wife and 
daughter accompanied him. 
felder, the Vice-Consul, made a formal visit 
on board on Thursday afternoon and was re- 
ceived with a salute of seven guns, 

. 


Mr. and Mrs. George A. Cox of Sherbourne 
street returned from England last Saturday. 


Dr. S. B. Hall is in Chicago. 


Mr. E. B. Ryckman returned from Europe on 


Monday. 


Rev. P. Hunt, rector of St. Kevins, 
iin, Ireland, and Mrs. Hunt have been spend- 
ing a few days with their nephew, Mr. George 
M. Hunt of Crawford street. 


Mr. and Mrs. David 
Walker, Mrs. John 
home from Cape Elizabeth, Me. 


Mrs. David Thurston of Pembroke street has 


returned from Erie. 


Mr. T. G. Blackstock and family have gone 


to the World's Fair. 


Col. and Mrs. Victor E. Law of India, who 
have been spending the summer in Muskoka, 
are visiting Commander F. C. Law of Sher- 


bourne street. 


Mr. William Laidlaw, Q.C., left on Monday 
evening for the White Mountains. 


The undermentioned are staying at Hamili’s 
Hotel, Hamill’s Point, Lake Joseph, Muskoka : 


Continued on Page Twelve 


NEW NOVELS 
80 YONGE STREET 


NEAR OOR. KING. 





The HEAVENLY TWINS 


By SARAH GRAND 


PARSON JONES 


By FLORENCE MARRAYATT 


DOCTOR PASCAL 
The HOYDEN 


By THE DUCHESS 


VESTY OF THE BASINS 


By MRS. 8. P. McL. GREEN 


JOHN P. MeKBNNA 


Pablisher, Bookseller and Newsdealer 
Telephone 1317 


M!ss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 

Fellow Toronto Colleve of 

Trinity University. 


lastructor ia Voice Culture, Style and Repertoire 
Toronto College of Music and 86 Major Stree 
@pen for concert engagemerts 


MES. E. M. FOX 


Teacher of Galtar aud Banjo 
Studio at 32 Queen Street East 


The cere- 


rising young 


Mr. C. A. Hirsch- 


Walker and Miss 
Wright and family are 





By EMILE ZOLA 





Musio and Undergraduate 


“‘MEPHISTO” 


In His Famous Dramatie, Scenic and 


Electric Production of 


-FAUST- 


A Performa we Celeb ‘ated Th -onghout the Entire 
English Speaking World 


Saturday Evening - RICHELIEU 


Academy of Music 





WEEK SEPTEMBER 4 


MATINEE SATURDAY ONLY 


The Famous Gomedian 


FRANK DANIELS 


in His Roaring, Side Splitting 
Comedy 


Little Puck 


“Thore’s Only a Few of Us Left” 


Important Notice 


Having just returned from New York with a 


choice selection of newest ceeigns for 
FALL AD VINTER MILLINERY 


MRS. THORNHILL 


Begs to announce that these novelties will be open 
for inspection on and after September 1. 


374% Yonge Street 


Store cpen til! n'ne each evening. 





GRENVILLE PERCY 


KLEISER 


Humorous and Pramatic Beader and Teacher 
of Elocution 
Engagemente made for Full Recitale and Part Programmes. 
PRIVATE AND CLASS LasSONS. 
21 Bleeker Street . - - Toronto 


MISS PATO! 


Ie now prepared to cffer her friends and patrone artistic, 
fashionable Parisian Dinver and Evening Dresses at her 
Fashionable Dresemaking Parlors at 


R. Walker & Sons, 33 to 43 King St. East 
MRS. ANNIE BESANT 


OF LONDON, ENG.. 


wnrewe AUDITORIUM 


20th and 2ist September Next 
Farther particulars in later ancouncements. 








incorporatepD TORONTO ton. w accat 
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SID 


Artists and Teachers’ Gradeativg Courses 
Scholarships. Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, 
Facilities Ussarpassed, Staff Over 60 
Twelve Bepartments of Instruction 
Students Trained fer Concert, Church and 
Yiatform Performance 


FALL TERM CPENS SEPTEMBER 4 


Conservatory School of Elocution 
H, N. Shaw, B.A., Principal 


Efficient St*ff. Thorough couse, Delearte, Swedish 
Gymnastics, Voice and Physical Qulture. Literature. 
Calendars of 130 pages free. 
EBWAGD FISHER, Musical Director 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. il 


MORRISON 





















ur Exhibits— somnit Fiwon 


TORONTO'S 


or Fair Week 9 


We shall do our share towards the entertainment of out-of-town visitors during Fair time next week 

























































_ The sumptuous new Rug patterns which excited the admiration of people of choice tastes at the World’s Fair 
in Chicago will be exhibited in our show rooms next week. 






The newest Axminster, Wilton, Brussels and Tapestry imports from Kidderminster have just arrived in time 
to be added to this display. 






rhe newest designs in Lace and Silk Curtains and novel effects in freshly imported Portiere and Draping 
a“ . . ¢ 5 
Stuffs are spread out in a splendrous variety for this inspection. 





Che Fair Week Exhibit in our great}show rooms, of new styles in fine interior furnishings, will interest hun- 
dreds next week. 






FOSTER & PENDER 
14 and 16 King Street East, Toronto 













Hardwood 
Floors. 


A hardwood floor may be a floor 
composed of boards 2% to 3 in. 
wide, with cracks 'gth of an inch 
wide between them, or it may be 
so perfectly put together that a 
sheet of paper could not be in- 
serted in the joints. The floors 
we manufacture and sell and lay 
belong to the latter class, made in 
plain and elaborate designs with 
or without borders, are 5-16 of an 
inch thick and can be laid by any 
good carpenter on top of any ordi- 
nary floor without altering doors 
or woodwork. Prices and designs 
given to supply or supply and lay 





THE NIAGARA FALLS PARK AND RIVER RAILWAY CO. 


Incorporated Under Act of the Ontario Legislature. 


CAPITAL STOCK AUTHORIZED - - $1,000,000 


(IN 10,000 SHARES OF S100 EACH.) 


Stock Issued - - - = $300,000 
Amount Now Offered - 300,000 
Bonds Issued - - - - = 600,000 


PRESIDEN T—E. B, OSLER, Toron To. VICE-PRESIDENT—W M. HENDRIE, Hamitton, 
SECRETARY—R. A. SMITH, TorRoNTo. MANAGER—W. A, GRANT, NiaGaRA FALLs, ONT. 
BANKERS—The Imperial Bank of Canada, Toronto and Niagara Falls. 

SOLICITORS—McCarthy, Osler, Hoskin & Creelman, Toronto. 


HEAD OFFICE—18 KING STREET W «ST, TORONTO. 








For the purpose of DOUBLE TRACKING the Road, providing ADDITIONAL ROLLING 
STOCK, and for other expenditure in connection with the development of thelr property, THE 
NIAGARA FALLS PARK AND RIVER RAILWAY COMPANY offer for subscription at par 
$300,000 of Stock (making with the amount aiready isaued $600,000), whereof 10 per cent. rs payable on. 
subscription, 10 per cent. on the lst November and the balance as may be called up from time to 
time, no call to exceed lv per cent., and at intervals of at least thirty days. Not more than 20 per 
cent, will be called up this year, 

The Niagara Falls Park and River Railway have secured from the Commissioners of the Queen 
Victoria Niagara Fails Park and the Ontario Government the exclusive right to build and operate 
wn Electric Railway from QUEENSTON TO CHIPPAWA, ALONG THE BANK OF THE 
NIAGARA RIVER, and through the QUEEN VICTORIA NIAGARA FALLS PARK, and the 
Company also have the right to extend from Chippawato Fort Erie. opposite Buffalo, and from 
Queenston to Niagara-on-the-Lake. 

The Company have also the exclusive right to build and operate Lifts and Inclines along the 
bank of the River, between the ferry landing in the Park proper and Queenston, and so faras is re- 
quired for operating the Road and the Lifts connected therewith they have the exclusive right of 
using the water power of the Niagara Falls on the Canadian side. 

For these vrivileges. and for the right of way, the Company have paid the Commissioners of 


LK 
eS 


anywhere in Canada the Queen Victoria Niagara Falls Park the sum of ten thousand dollars ($10,000), and are to pay by 
+ . . way of rental $10,000 per annum. These exclusive privileges are for a peciod of ‘forty years from 
Special discounts on largeorders, the Ist September, 1892, and are renewable fora further period of twenty years at arental to be 
. agreed upon. At the end of | his extended period, if no agreement has been nade asto a renewal 
Send for shee t of designs and | of the privileges, then the Commissioners of the Queen Victoria Niagara Falls Park are to take 
. . | over the property ata valuation, as per terms and conditions set forth in the agreement between 
price list. this Company and the Park Commissioners and the Ontario Government. Y 
| The Company are authoriz -d to bond their line at the rate of forty-five thousand dollars ($45,000) 
Wall Papers per mile and for an additiona! amount, being the casn value of the wharves, Piers, docks, steamers, 
vessels and other water craft, incline railways, elevators and hotels of the Company aud the equip- 
Stained Glass | ments thereof, as set forth in the Act of Incorporati ind subject to the approval of the share- 
holders. 
Relief Ornament The section of Road from Q iwenston along th bank of the river. through the Park, the Dufferin 
Islands and on to Chippawa, has been compi ted \ power house has been erected in the Park, 
Wood Floors and power to the extent of at least 3,000 horse pow 3 now available As a result of rhis enor- 
mous power the road is worked ata minimam cost, 
The road was openea for business late i he presen’ seigon, the only connection perfected 
being with the steamers of the Niagara Navigation C snpiny from Toronto, and although no ad- 
E e L | O TT & SO N vertising was possible until the Road was in; ua ing order the local ousiness and the connection 
above mentioned with Toronto has given sucn « volume of business that it has been found necee 
sary to add greatly to the facilities for the car: tome — ne 8 . > 
The business this year has be-n more than the Road cou accommodate on a single track wil 
Q2 to 96 Bay St.. Toronto comfort, and when the Buffalo and other connections are completed the business during the sum- 
mer months would seem to be limited only to the capacity of the road to handle it. 





Arrangements are now being made witha line of steamers from Buffalo to connect with the 
Company's Railway at Chippawa. , 

Biocks of land suitable for PICNIC GROUNDS AND SITES FOR HOTELS on the river bank 
have been bought and paid for by the Company. 

To meet the cost of DOUBLE-TRACKING THE ROAD, :o provide ADDITIONAL ROLLING 
STOCK, to build additional Lifts and for the erection of at ‘east one hote’, the Directors have de 
termined to issue an additional $300,000 of stock, which they now offer to the pubiic on the 'e:ms 


= above mentioned, 
1893 94 Applications for stock will be recefved by the undersigned until the loth September, the 
al Directors reserving the right to close the list as an earlier date. , 
The Stock will be allotted pro rata on the basis of the applications received. 
The Company’s Act of Incorporation and the Agreement above referred to may be se na! the 
office of the undersigned. 





OSLER & HAMMOND, 
eee CA RD eee | Toronto, 24th Aug ust, 1893, 18 King Street West, Toronto. 34 
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Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry, Silverware, 
Clocks, Bronzes, Optical Goods, &c 


— PY. = 


Our I[mportations for Fall and 


Winter are now ready for inspec- | 


tion. KENT BROS. CLEARING SALE 
Henry A. Taylor And Save from 25 to 50 Per ¢ ent, 

Toronto \s they are retiring from business the whole of their 
immense stock must be sold regardless ot cost 


No. 1 Rossin House Block 


SIGN OF THE INDIAN CLOCK 
168 Yonge Street, Toronto 


In Muskoka 
At the Seaside 
By the Lakes 











R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Kraues, Hans von Bulow and | 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albers Halle concerte; Richard | 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; p!anist of the Seid! orchestral 
tour in Canada, 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, { 
representative Canadian solo pianist at the World's Fair, | 
Chicago. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. | 
Addrese— 105 Gloucester Street, Toronto 


[LOYD N. WATKINS 
308 CHURCH STREET | 





| 
| 
| 





fhorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin ané } P “ ' , #66 

geet | A Bottle of Good Coffee Essence is the Bache- Wherever the “ lron Horse pene 

lor's Friend and the Housewife’s Help. trates the “Hygeia Best Bever 

A. = ee eo SURGEOB ae ages” will keep you company \ 
THE LABEL OF postal card will bring them 


132 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO, 


—— | “SYMINGTON, EDINBURGH” Packed in dozens. All flavors. 


f COFFEE ESSENCE i tee that it ie ® 
ARE YOU DEAF 9 os i best materials by the ‘mow im vee Pr Hygeia Orange Phosphate 
| cesses, is al f one standard quality, an a e 
| Semvented pase. and Raspberry Phosphate 
DON’T YOU WANT TO HEAR ead 
WHAT To be obtained through all grocery stores, and wholesale | are delicious fruit flavors. Ice them 
from 





well. 


| St ay & Bayle _o 
McPHERSON ay eevee eld. J. McLAUGHLIN 


|42 Front Street East - - Toronto 


MAS TO SAY ABOUT fe MANUFACTURING CHEMIST 


wet a 153 and 155 Sherbourne Street 


LADIES FANCY SLIPPERS!The Prince of India| so 

















- 2 MODEL 
Here it is in a nutshell—Without | WHY CONSTANTINOPLE FELL {89 
any doubt whatever we will show the BY 
finest, most swagyer, unique and GEN. LEW WALLACE REMIJVIGTON 
tasty selection ever shown in Canada | Author of “Ben Hur,” &o., &o. 
Don't think of looking elsewhere for | Cloth, 2 Vols. in Box, $2.50, Post Free| = TYPEWRITER 
these goods (Canadian Copyright Edition) — - 
| Th test book of the year. Call and see the took 
| |The xreatees book of the y Machines Rented. Operators Supplied 
Mail H E So Open Ss 2 es Telephone 1207 
ll McP R N en JAMES BAIN & SON | lite aieciiaaaeies | 
Pitted 186 Yonge 186 Nights ‘53 King Street East - - Toronto 45 Adelaide Street East, Toroate. . 
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Social and Personal. 


Continued from Page Eleven. 

Mrs. Capreol, the Misses Capreol, Mrs. A. R. 
Capreol and family, Major and Mrs. Leigh, Mr. 
and Mrs. Umphray, Mr. and Mrs. Winstanley, 
Prof. and Mrs. Keyes and family, Prof. and 
Mrs. Mackay and family, Miss Florence Caw- 
thra, Miss Constance Greenwood, Mr. John J. 
Cawthra, Mrs. L. R. O’Brien, Mr. and Mrs, 
Murray, all of Toronto ; Mr. Hewittson, Master 
Hewittson of Passedina, Cal. ; Dr. Hewittson 
of Johns Hopkins University, Baltimore, Md. ; 
Mr. and Mrs. Brough of Winnipeg, the Misses 
Robinson and Miss Dick of Brantford, Miss 
Lindsay of Limehouse, Miss Lennox of Hamil- 
ton, Miss Edith Cross and Mr. Frank Cross of 
St. Catharines, 


Among those at present staying at the Mil- 
ford Bay House, Lake Muskoka, are the follow- 
ing: Mr. and Mrs. Warren, nurse and family, 
Mr. and Miss Fraser, Mr. C. Chandler, Mr. J. 
Boultbee, Mrs. Clare, Mrs. McEachren, the 
Misses Taylor, Mrs. Graham, Miss Withrow, 
Miss Graham, and Miss Paul of Toronto; Mr. 
Liddald of Cornwall, Miss Laura Nelles of 
Brantford, Mr. J. and Mrs. Galloway of Bur- 
lington, and Mr. and Mrs. McMahon of Hamil- 
ton. 


* 


Mr. H. Rushton Fairclough, late fellow in 
classics in University College, has left for his 
new home, Palo Alto, California. 

7. 


Miss Alice M. Q. Fitch of Wolfville, N. S., 
has been appointed principal of Moulton Ladies’ 
College. 


oF 
Mr. and Mrs. Mortimer Clark, Miss Clark, 
and Mr. G. M. Clark returned home by the 
Parisian last week. 


Mr. and Mrs, W. H. Brouse and Mr. and Mrs, 
A. B. Cameron are at Ocean Bluff House, 
Kennebunkport, Me. 


Miss Maude Beard left last Saturday for 
Montreal. 


7 


General and Mrs. Sandham sailed for Liver. 
pool by the Britannic on August 23. 
. C2 


Mr. Conyngham C. Taylor of this city has 
forwarded a very handsome copy of his well 
known book Toronto Called Back, as a wed- 
ding present t@ Princess May. It isa book 
that will command attention anywhere. The 
Methodist Book Room people exerted all their 
skill in binding the volume and scored a great 
success. The cover is a delicate blue with gold 
trimmings, on one side being the Royal arms 
and on the other the arms of the city of To- 
ronto. Anything finer in the way of binding 
would be difficult to conceive, and as 
for the contents of the book, it may 
be said that the author of it has 
just received the distinguished honor of be- 
ing appointed a fellow of the Imperial Institute 
on the strength of it. Mr. Taylor has another 
handsomely bound book on exhibition at 
Chicago and left on Friday for that city. To- 
ronto Called Back is now in its fourth edition, 
and although its author has never profited a 
cent by it he has the knowledge that he has 
conferred a boon on the city and saved posterity 
a great deal of tedious research. 


Mr. and Mrs, E. E. Sheppard are absent on a 
trip to Winnipeg. 


Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Fuller of Ottawa are 
enjoying a visit in Rosedale with Mrs. Fuller. 


Dr. E. M. Hewish and Harold Hewish, D. D. 
S., of Philadelphia, returning from the World’s 
Fair, are visiting their parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
W. C. Hewish of Jameson avenue. 


* 
Miss Maggie Powel has returned from a 
pleasant visit with relatives in Ottawa. 


Mr. and Mrs, Whittemore and family have 
been summering at Grimsby Park. 


Mr. and Mrs, Fyfe of Barrie were in the city 
recently. 


Mrs. Fred Maqueen of Woodstock has been 
visiting Mrs, Pyne of Gerrard street. 
* 


Dr. Ball and family are home from Old 


Orchard, Me. 


Mr. Prior Deacon has returned from a holi- 
day trip. 


* 

Master Norman, the second son of Captain 
Couch, steamship Sarnia (Dominion Line), 
afcer visiting friends in Port Neuf, Montreal, 
Belleville and Niagara Falls, is now the guest 
of Mrs. Thring, sen., of Draper street. 

. 


Mrs. Charles W. Band and Mrs. Percy Hor- 


rocks have returned from a visit to Montreal. 
. 


Mrs. W. S. Drewry, formerly of Ottawa, is 
spending a few weeksin town the guest of 
Mrs. G. R. Drewry of Czar street before leav- 
ing for her future home in Victoria, B.C. 


Port Dover 


The usual round of fun and amusement has 
been indulged in, and so well pleased are the 
visitors with the place that cottages have al- 
ready been spoken for for next year. 

Mr. H. W. Ansley gavea whist party last 
week, which was highly enioyable. Mr. and 
Mrs. Ansley have the happy faculty of enter- 
taining. 

On Thursday of last week the annual regatta 
for local yachts was held. The prize is a hand- 
some silver cup, the gift of Mr. W. M. Grant, 
the proprietor of the Fair. Captain Tiffett’s 
yacht passed the line first, but by time allow 
ance the trophy reverted to Mr. Dell. Five 
yachts entered and hundreds watched the race. 

The usual dance last Saturday evening was 
well attended, and amid the blaze of beauty it 
would hardly be safe to say who the belle was. 

On August 16 the Y.M.C.A. boys of Brant- 


ford, who are encamped on the lake shore | 


under the guidance of Mr. Best, the secretary, 
played a baseball match with the choir boys of 
St. Paul, Woodstock, and defeated them after 
a lively tussle. 


Mr. Maurice Dillon of London spent Sunday 


in town. 
Mr, Ernest Skey has gone to Buffalo. 


Mrs. Skey and Mr. A. Skey have gone to the | 


World's Fair for a week. 
Mrs. and Miss Little of Buffalo are spending 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


The Golden Lion... 


PIECES —> 
NEW DRESS GOODS 


eae ——_OPENED THIS WEEK 


= ee = 


We will show the biggest range of allthe leading season's 


novelties ever brought into Toronto. 
Newest lines opened comprise : 


and going into stock. 


2-tone Serges 
2-tone Cheviots 
2-tone Hop Sacks 
Shot Effects 
Cashmere Novelties 


New goods are coming in 





The demand for plain goods 
will great, and we have 
made special purchases in all 
leading shades and materials. 


be 
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200 pieces New Costumes in all the newest shades will be opened 
next week, and at close prices. 


= «2 


R. WALKE 


33 TO 43 KING 


Ez 


TELEPHONE 1289 


bs 4Bs 4B 


a few weeks here. 
Mr. Ernest Ashton and Mr Ivey of Brantford 
spent a few days this week on Brant Hill. 


PTV 
PACIFIC Ky. 


MONTREAL 
Sept. 4th to 9th, 1893 


WILL SELL 


Round Trip Tickets from Toronto 
to Montreal and Return 


SEPTEMBER 5 and 7 - 
SEPTEMBER 6 and 8 - 


$7 
$10 


All Tickets good for return until 
September 11, 1893 


LADIES 


We invite you to inspect our samples in 
Fur Capes, Circulars, &c., 
for Early Autumn Wear 


Mr. JOHN LUGSDIN hae just returned from Europe 
with a full line of well selected styles for a Canadian 
Autumn and Winter. 


Provissal Babli 
| 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


101 Yonge Street - - 


Telephone 2575 


Toronto 


WE HAVE NOW SOME FINE 


Oak Sideboards and 
Bedroom Suits 


Which we have imported for thie season's trade. 
some fine 


Fancy Tables in Solid Mahogany & Oak 
J. & J. L. OMALLEYS 


Telephene 1057 160 Queen St. West 


Ako 


The CHAS, ROGERS & SONS CO, Li 


Bedroom Suits, Dining-Room 
and Drawing-Room 


FURNITURE 


AND FANCY CHAIR! AND TABLES 


AT VERY LOW PRICES 
97 Yonge St. 








Misses E.& H. Johnston 


MODES 
122 King Street West 


oe OPPOSITE ROSSIN HOUSE 
IF QI II II SII I BI I I IRI RII ITF 


R & SONS 


STREET EAST 


ON FGF FF FF PF I II PI hg 


SAAS 


Toronto 


FEA 


Tite 


Ki 


| 


FLOWKR TUBKS 
Some of the Jatest designe in 
Plain Crystal, Celery Green, Roman Green, 


JUNOR & IRVING 
Telephone 2177 
109 King Street West - 


| 
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The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 
Births. 
HOGG—Aug. 28, Mre. George H. Hogg—a son. 
WYLD—Aug. 28, Mrs. George Wyld, M. D.—a son. 
JARVIS—Aug. 29. Mre. Harry St. J. Jarvise—a daughter. 
DICK ON—Aug. 10, Mra. R. A. Dickson—a daughter. 
GRANT—Aug. 26, Mra. (Rev.) Jas. A. Grant—a son. 
McKAGUE—Aug. 26, Mrs, H. H. McKague—a son. 
ROBERTSON—Aug. 28, Mrs. R. A. Robertson—a son. 
GIBSON—Aug. 24, Mre. A. Cecil Gibson—a daughter. 


Marriages. 


WALLIS—TRIPP—Aug. 30, Horace Wallis to Maggie Tripp: 
RATHBUN—BLAIR—Aug. 3, E. Walter Rathbun to Aileen 


Blair. 

OWEN—GRUNDY—Aug. 29, Arthur de B. Owen to Bertha 
Grundy. 

MURRAY—USSHER—William Hardy Murray to Emily 
Francis Useher. 

SHAW—WALLAOCE—Anug. 28, Alfred E. Shaw to Harriet E. 


Wallace 
NOBLE—ALLAN— Aug. 23, Robert Moore Noble to Edith 


Allan. 
CARROLL—SLOCOMBE—Aug. 23, Sidney Carroll to Ellen 
Mary Eliza Slocombe. 
SCOTT—LIVINGSTONE—Aug. J. F. Scott to 
Maggie Ellen Livingstone. 


Deaths. 


EDMANSON—Aug. 30, T. Edmanson, aged 37. 
HOLLAND—Aug. 30, Richard Holland. 
JEFFERSON— Aug. 26, Mrs, J. B. Jefferson, aged 87. 
MoGEE—Avg. 30, Edward McGee, aged 41. 

W YLD—Aug. 28, Mre. George Wyld, M.D., aged 35. 
CAMERON—Aug. 22, Mre. Hugh Cameron, aged 31. 
SMITH—Aug. 28, i: fant son of Evelyn Roberteon Smith. 
BEER—Aug. 30, Mrs. Elizabeth Beer. 
GRAHAM—Ang. 28, Fred M. Graham, aged 20. 
MURPHY—Aug. 29, Michael Murphy, aged 39 

HEN DERSON—Aug. 2s, Mra. David Henderson, aged (4. 
BORCHALLL—Aug. 19, Mrs. A. M. Barschall. 
MILLER—Aug. 25, Mrs. J. B. Miller 

MILLER—Aug. 25, John Olauson Mller, aged 9. 
HUMMELL—Aug. 27, Arthur Hummel, aged 32. 
ROBERTSON—Ang. 27, Eva Isabel Robertson, aged 7. 
THAYERS—Aug, 27, James Thayers, aged 65. 
CLARK—Aug. 23, Mra Robert Clark, aged ‘32. 
LAMB—Aug. 24, Mre. A. B. Lamb, aged 7°), 
BEATTY— Aug. 24, Thomas Beatty, aged 68 
FIELDING—Aug. 24, Daisy Fielding, aged 20. 
LE4RMOUTH—Aug. 6, ie Learmouth, aged 58. 
BRYCE—Ang. 22. Alexander Bryce. 
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FAVORITE. 


PIANOS 


TAC Baas 
TORONTO. 


99 
22, 


Rev. 


Toronto 


PURE 
TONE 


ENDORSED BY THE MUSICAL PROFESSION 


and 
goes 
farthest. 


Manufactured By 


WM. LOCAN, 


ST, JOHN, WN. B. 


—E 
i i Greatest Durability 


Latest Designs 
Moderate Prices 


PI ANOS __ 04 Pianos Exchanged 


BELL PIANO WAREROO/SIS 


In connection with Messrs. Suckling & Sons’ Music Store, 107 Yonge 
Street, East side, below Adelaide Street. 


and as we <eep in stock full lines, ranging from $1.50 to $34.50, are able to suit all tastes. 
are now selling a Leather Lined Gladstone, 20 inches long, that costs $5.50, 
value yet offered to the public. 


The Fashionable Gladstone Bag 


Notwithstanding the immense number we have sold of the Deep Club Bag (as shown in 
our advert'sement last week) we find that the demand for the Gladstone is as great as ever, 


We 
and.is_ the best 
They are just the size to take for a few days’ trip. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO., 105 King St. West 


DUC 


Are a Grand Success. 
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Rosebrough & Sons 
A. Welch 


Joseph 


8. Hob 


COAL - 


bs. 


The GURNEY 


aso WOOD 


LOWEST PRICES 


HESS OF OXFORD RANGES 


Are Sold on their Merits. 


... THESE RANGES... 


Have the Largest Oven 
Are the Most Economical 
Are the Greatest Water Heaters 


Are the Handsomest in the Market. 


OUR PATENT DOUBLE OVEN FLUE 


Insures a Quick Working Oven with smallest con- 
sumption of fuel. 


THE FOLLOWING CriTy AGENTS: 


119 King Street E. | Thos. Sturgeon 436 College Sirect 
225} Wenge Street | Levi Washington 640 Quecn E. 
87 6 ee Markley Bros Ppadina Avenue 

WwW | RB. Fletcher Dundas Sireet 

J. ». Hall; ¥ 

Gibsen & Thompsen...... 

8. Greer... 

John Adare 

MANUFACTURED BY 


FOUNDRY COMPANY, Toronto 


Show Room-500 King Street West. 


BY 


vesaeee 2 
1134 Queen 
Seaton Village 
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